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An  cieellent  ooacli  was  the  Celerity,  that  raii 

ttxna  X to  L'  ■  Its  pafie  we  nix  mile*  an 

bour,  and  it  was  dmwn  by  threo  horses :  but  on 
puticalar  occaaionx,  as  whilst  there  hnd  be«D 
an  opposition  on  the  road,  its  speed  nas  raised 
lo  near  eight  tnilos  ao  hour,  and  then  it  wb« 
drairti  by  oaW  a  pair.  This  paradox  sdmits  of  a 
nni[de  explunation ;  vb.,  the  leudor*  on  each  or 
the  two  «tagc«,  into  which  the  rood  from  N to 

|l,~—  was  divided,  were  niiuine<l,  halt,  and  blind, 
aod  were  therefore  Icsa  useful  than  omameatal. 
One  fifty  in  Noremher,  18*23,  it  was  proceeding 

fan  its  joomey  as  aaoal,  wh«n,  in  paseing  a  cart 
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which  was  left  without  any  one  to  taku  carC  of  it 
except  two  doDkeya,  the  coachman  uii  fortunately 
drove  just  an  inch  and  a  quarter  too  for  to  tlie 
left,  where  the  central  part  of  the  road  was  rained 
a  foot  or  two  above  the  side,  and  otcf  the  ooach 
went :  like  one  of  Homer's  heroes,  "  falling:,  it  re- 
sounded, and  its  implements  rattled  around  it." 

Mark  Masborough,  who  a  moment  before  had 
been  Bcatcd  on  the  box,  found  himself  ah'ghted 
on  his  feet,  sltakeo  a  little,  but  otherwise  unhurt. 
Uts  fellow-pMWOgers,  he  »oon  aseertaioed.  bad 
not  been  equally  fortunate.  The  coachman  had 
t>roken  a  1^ ;  but,  as  it  was  a  wooden  one,  ho 
seemed  likely  to  suQer  more  incoaveiiicnee  than 
pain.  An  old  woman  and  her  daughter,  who  had 
been  seated  side  by  side  on  the  seat  behind  the 
box,  now  lay  side  by  aide  on  the  ground.  The 
poor  M  woman,  who  had  had  her  arm  drawn 
through  the  handle  of  a  targe  basket,  which  aht 
had  rested  on  the  seat  beside  her,  had  been  unable 
to  disentangle  iU  and,  in  conseciueace,  it  had 
most  seriously  a^;iavated  her  fall :  Bhe  had 
broken  lier  ann,  and  was  otherwise  much  injured. 
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The  daaghfcr  was  braised  and  Etuaoed.  The  in- 
nie  passengers  were  ft  vory  old  gcnUcmuQ  and 
hU  wife,  both  iofirm,  but  not  much  iajured  by 
Uk  accident,  beyond  the  alann.  APhUs  Mark 
llasborough  slowly  raised  the  gnfoitunatc  old 
wooian,  who  screamed  violently,  and  rested  her 
back  against  a  bank,  Jehu  proceeded,  aa  vi'eU  as 
be  coold,  to  opoD  the  door  of  the  upper  side  of 
Ihs  unfortunate  Cblbbity.  Ilanog  done  this, 
and  extricated  the  aged  pair,  he  returned  towards 
Mark,  who,  ootwithsiaivdiDg  the  serious  nature  of 
the  ceeye  in  other  respecta,  could  ttot  avoid  a 
■mile  at  hii  OTcrtbrower's  gait,  which,  owing  to 
hta  MniUar  leg  baring  undergone  the  figure 
apeeape  by  reason  of  the  dccny  of  the  timber,  won 
of  that  description  which  schoolboys  call  "iam&ic" 
and  the  little  boyfiinthefitrcct"dot-and-go-one." 
Let  the  reader  walk  a  pair  of  compaMcs  with  un- 
sqnal  leg*  acroan  the  table,  or,  if  none  are  at 
band,  let  him  exercise  his  finger  and  thumb  in 
like  manner,  and  U  will  give  him  an  idea  of  Uic 
approach  of  the  «on  of  Nimahi.  Let  Jiim  fur- 
ther call  to  mind  any  maUA-prvpoi  absurdity  in  a 
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grave  or  tragic  aceae,  and  he  will  not  lay  it  to 
hardness  of  heart,  that  Masborough  could  not 
control  the  muBclea  of  his  couDtenance. 

"  I  don't  see  what  there  is  to  grin  at,  though  it 
Beems  a  good  joke,  sir ;  a  very  good  joke  for  a 
poor  woman  to  be  killed,"  was  the  salutation  with 
which  the  coachman  greeted  our  hero. 

"Nonsense,  man!"  replied  Mashorongh:  "I 
am  laughing  at  you,  and  I  cannot  help  it,  though 

■ 

I  'm  sorry  for  you ;  and  still  more  for  this  poor 
woman,  whom  I  am  assisting  as  much  as  I  can. 
Lift  up  her  daughter,  and  tell  me  what  we  must 
do." 

"  Why,  I  '11  tell  you  what  t/ou  must  do :  you 
must  run  across  these  fields  through  that  wood, 
and  ask  for  assistance  at  the  Hall." 

"What!  at  Rotherington  Hall?    Impossible!" 

"  Why,  the  Squire  's  a  queer  'un,  no  douht ; 
hut  I  do  think  he  'd  assist  a  fellow  Christian  in 
our  case." 

"  O,  I  don't  mean  that.— The  fact  is,  the  Squire 
is  my  uncle,"  said  Masborough.  "  We  are  not  on 
terms,  and  have  not  been  for  years — I  cannot  go." 
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"Then,"  Mid  Coachee,  "you  will  let  Uiat  old 
wontao  die  for  want  or  a8«i»tance.  You  sec  1 
cannot  go :  neitlier  of  the  insides  could  walk  to 
die  HaD  in  two  faouis :  the  daughter  should  not 
latTi.-  her  mother  if  she  could,  end — " 

"  Stop,"  Mid  Muborough,  "  I  will  go.  My 
uncle  U  odd,  but  most  assuredly  not  unreelii^ ; 
Mfld  be  will  Kcarcety  suspect  I  could  lay  a  strata- 
gem to  renew  uur  acquaiDtauce  at  such  a  coat  to 
my  feUoW'Creatures. — And  yet  I  don't  like  it. 

How  far  anr  w«  from  L ?    Cottld  not  we  get 

ua  to  L ?- 

.  "  No,  wr  could  not,"  replied  he  of  the  abbre- 
viated limb.  "It  is  four  miles  off.  You  aud  I 
cannot  raise  the  coach :  thc«e  people  cannot  walk  ; 
we  caoool  carry  them  :  we  may  wait  for  atwist- 
ame,  you  11  say ;  nhy,  I  do  not  meet  or  puss 
eoe  man  on  the  nhole  »tagc  for  days  together." 
This  Hasborough  readily  bdiered,  for  the  com- 

monication  between  N anJl^^— was  so  small, 

that  the  Cblkriyy  traDsacted  almost  the  whole 
of  it.  The  road,  as  it  haa  been  already  reioarked^ 
was  divided  into  two  stages,  and  they  had  changed 
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bones  &t  ft  tone  frnn-IwaM.    There  ms  a  Tery 

flnall  Tillage  nesr  N ,  but  nothing  of  tbe  Lmd 

on  the  latter  itage,  where  the  scddcDl  had  hap- 
pened. 

"  Bnt  yoQ  11  be  uyii^,  perhaps,  let  'b  wait  for 
who  belongs  to  thoee  bsks  as  cstised  the  whole  ? 
—let  'a  wait  for  them." 

"  No,"  aaid  Hasboroagh,  "  I  shall  not  exacUy 
say  so,  for  I  saw  faim  run  off  alarmed  at  the 
consequence  of  his  own  negligence.  It  w&a  a  lad 
abont  ten  years  old,  who  was  helping  himielf  to 
some  tumi;»  out  of  that  field,  and  I  saw  him  make 
his  escape  towards  the  wood.  But,  howerer,  I  'II 
lose  no  more  time ;  I  can  easily  show  my  uncle 
whether  I  sought  to  renew  his  acquaintance."  And 
BO  saying,  he  threw  off  his  cloak,  jumped  the 
ditch,  scrambled  over  the  hedge,  and  was  soon 
lost  sight  of. 

Whilst  Masborottgh  is  ronotng  towards  the 
Hall,  we  will  just  run  over  so  much  of  his  pre- 
vious history  as  is  necessary  to  explain  bis  present 
position  with  his  uncle.  His  father,  the  Rer, 
Oe(^^  Masborough,  was  a  younger  son,  who 
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received  from  bis  father  a  good  edncalion, 
ud  bis  blessing  ;  nbilst  his  elder  brother  bad  re* 
eeived  ibc  blessiDg  and  an  estate  worth  aboat  serea . 
tiioviuHl  s-year,  vriib  no  other  iucumbrancc  than 
Iw  parent's  dying  request  that  he  would  fnirchaa«j 
Geof^  a  living.  Accordingly  be  did  so ;  and  la 
order  that  his  brother  might  experience  no  delay, 
be  at  ODce  raised  a  bamlsome  sum,  and  procured 
him  the  pnsentotiioti  to  a  vataable  benefice  a  few 
tnilts  from  Ids  own  residence.  John  Maaborongb, 
Bs  may  be  seen  by  tbia  instance,  had  good  feelings  i 
about  him ;  but  be  was  not  foultless,  and  was  very 
ccceutiic  It  (8  no  proof,  however,  of  bis  ccccn- 
tridty,  that,  in  return  for  his  liberality  towards 
bis  brother,  be  expected  a  due  »hare  of  observ- 
•Dca  and  gratitude.  Now  it  so  happened  that  the 
two  brothers  measured  this  unknown  quantity  by 
rather  a  different  scale ;  so  that  the  Squire  con- 
aideied  tbe  Parson  more  in  his  debt  than  the 
latter  appeared  to  consider  himself:  and  on  ooe 
oocarioa,  when  the  Parson  bad  differed  fVom  him  in 
an  argument  about  some  measure  of  Govemmeot 
mich  made  no  difference  to  either  of  them  what'' 
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ever  way  it  might  be  cl«ci<)cd,  wid  where  tierefore 
they  nattiraity  wrouglit  themselves  into  a  fit  of 
patriotic  wanntli,  he  <]td  nut  scruple  to  remind  him 
of  bJH  obligation.  The  Parson,  in  the  anger  of  the 
moment,  gave  all  the  utent  to  his  dying  parent, 
forgetting  that  bi»  brother  had  at  least  conslnied 
his  wordft  liberally,  and  not  merely  complied  with 
the  letter.  "  Ungratefu!"  and  "overbearing"  were 
rejoined  and  surrejoined  ;  and  the  result  was,  thftt 
the  two  wrong-headed  brothers  parted  in  anger; 
and  never  met  more  on  friendly  terms.  A  few  diiys 
afWr  their  quarrel,  the  clereymaii  was  married  (o 
a  young  lady  without  any  fortune.  He  had  long 
been  engaged  to  her.  but  his  brother  had  been 
anxious  for  him  to  many  the  only  daughter  of  a 
gentleman  whose  cetntc  adjoined  his  own,  saying 
that,  as  he  was  resolved  to  die  a  bachelor,  he 
should  like  the  two  properties  to  centre  in  his 
brother'a  son.  However,  this  not  suiting  |he  in- 
cliaatiou  of  the  Dtvine,  he  had  endeavoured  to 
win  over  the  Squire  to  hie  viewi ;  and  actually 
deferred  hii  marriage,  in  the  hope  thai  sueb  a 
concession  would  in  time  induce  his  brother  to 


ma  ncmc.  9 

ttociion  it  with  his  preeetMC.  But  tliKt  mo- 
tive was  now  tospeoded,  if  doI  ooDtradict«l,  utd 
Ion  prerailed.  He  was  mamed ;  and,  although 
he  wrote  a  letter  to  liis  brother  requesting  hioi  to 
b*  fnsent  at  the  ceremony,  yet,  as  it  contained 
DO  *poiog7,  it  WSJ  of  counw  noattended  to.  Tbc 
S^ire  was  much  away  fraui  home  after  ibis  event, 
I  and  wme  yeua  puaed  by  and  found  the  brothers 
^B   MiU  Mifni^ed.    Ceoi^  bad  a  large  lamily,  of 

«h«n  &brk  was  the  eldest. 

^ft        In  6ae,  through  the  mediation  of  a  common 

"     frtaid,  wfao  took  the  opportunity  of  the  death  of 

tiM  Cltfgyman's  wife,  whose  intrDdnclioo  into  the 

ft'nAj  had  been  u  it  were  the  declaratiuu  of  war 

afl«r  1^  rupture,  the  brothers  met ;    but  th^ 

!  hxl  b«eQ  too  long   parted,  the  friendly  habtt  of 

'uuliuity  had  lost  too  moch  of  its  corres|>onding 

I  fcna,  (or  lb«n  ever  perfectly  to  reauile.     The 

Squire,  tboDgh  not  very  cordial  witti  hia  brother, 

was  pleased  with  his  boy,  and  distinguiahMi  .Mark 

with  many  a  token  of  his  regard.    The  skates 

taai  woo  Mark's  way  orcr  the  ice,  and  the  pony 

tktt  be  rtNle  after  the  boande,  were  the  prcscntK 
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of  hU  QDcle  ;  ftad  they  who  know  hovr  the  kind- 
ness of  older  people  gains  the  heart  oTyoath,  will 
not  tvondcr  that  tlic  young  urchin  loved  the  giver 
of  litUe  Ncbuchftdnezzur. 

The  affectioa  of  Iho  boy  for  his  uncle  grew  with 
his  growth  ftnd  strengthened  with  his  strength, 
and  it  may  be  doubted  whether  he  did  not  almost 
think  more  of  liim  than  of  his  father. 

At  the  house  of  the  Utter,  he  had  many  sunoy- 
anccs  and  many  ami  favoured  rivals.  His  eldest 
sister  was  the  favourite  of  the  fftlher,  and  his 
second  brother  had  been  the  mother's  darling. 
That  child  was  the  most  sickly  and  delicate  of 
all ;  and  on  her  death-bed,  at  their  last  parting, 
she  had  buqaeathcd  him  in  a  peculiar  manner  to 
his  father's  most  tender  aflection.  That  dying 
prayer  bad  been  fulfilled  too  literally,  more 
lil«rally  tlian  tJio  amiable  petitioner  dreamt  of 
when  she  uttered  it.  She,  though  she  had  had 
her  favooritcs,  bad  beco  over  kind  to  all :  but 
her  husband  was  not,  equally  with  her,  radowed 
with  an  unlimited  stock  of  affection ;  what  he 
kdded  to  one  of  his  children,  he  took  from  an- 
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otber.  G«of^  was  beodiUed,  Mark  «m  the 
nffcrer — bone  was  no  hoaie  to  liUn.  At  hit 
wck's  it  wu  very  different ;  tber«  be  reigned 
BonTilted  and  mlooe,  and,  if  be  had  not  pl&y- 
fellcnrt  of  ht»  own  age,  be  bad  the  good-nalurcd 
wcicty  of  an  oUer  persoD,  who  for  b»  sake  tried 
tabeyoang  again. 

SUrk  hiid  continoed  to  advance  in  bts  ancle's 
btron  till  be  vras  upwards  of  twelve  years  old, 
and  would  probably  bave  done  so  still,  bad  tbeir 
intereoiiree  not  been  suddenly  cut  short.  Another 
aod  a  nore  bitter  quarrel  broke  oat  between  the 
brothers,  and  Mark  was  forbidden  to  go  near  bis 
nide  on  paio  of  hia  lather's  most  serore  di«plea- 
■R.  Tbis  measure  was  injudicious  as  to  the 
boy's  interest,  tyrannical  as  to  bis  feelings,  and 
nodidiTc  aa  to  the  other  party.  A  man  baa 
aa  right  to  make  his  animosities  a  portion  of  the 
■beritaikce  of  bis  children : — and  yet  there  arc 
few  who  woold  like  to  see  them  on  friendly  terms 
with  those  whom  tliey  look  upon  as  their  enemies. 

Poor  Mark  a&kcd  leave  to  bid  his  kind  undo 
good-bye,  which  was  rcru»ed  ;  and  a  cruel  and  im- 
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Just  intiinuation  aocom  nnied  the  dental,  vix.,  that 
he  had  TCry  early  in  lift;  learnt  to  look  after  hii 
own  Mparatc  interest,  and  that  be  did  not  mind 
how  his  fitther  nras  insulted,  provided  he  was  his 
uncle's  heir.  Now  Mark  had  never  thonght  uf 
any  thing  of  the  kind  ;  he  had  not  lookctl  In  the 
future,  but  to  the  pa»t;  and  this  his  futlicr  niusl 
hare  Bccn,  had  he  not  b«en  blinded  by  piiMiion. 

One  day  an  Mark  xras  riding  out  wiih  hta 
brother,  whose  donkey  could  ill  keep  up  with  his 
beloved  Nebuchadnciuir,  thoy  met  tlie  Squire, 
who  was  riding  in  an  opposite  direction. 

"Well,  Mark,  my  boy!  how  are  you,  and 
how's  Neb  ?"  was  the  cordial  greeting. 

Poor  Mark  wns  so  disconcerted,  that  he  did 
not  know  what  to  do.  He  dared  not  take  his 
uncle's  hand ;  be  dared  not  eay  be  might  not 
speak  to  him ;  he  toroed  very  red,  looked 
down  on  the  ground,  twisted  his  whip,  sod  wbb 
silent. 

"  Nay,  Mark !   are  yon,  too,  to  quarrel  w; 
year  uncle!     But  I  suppose  yoa  arc  ordered 
that  ill-conditioned  bratt?" 


SUB  PfCTUSK- 


IS 


"  P«'s  not  an  iU*cooditioned  bntte — and  yoa're 
umUmt,"  roued-out  the  bcethder  of  the  dgnkry, 
bttle Gcoi]gc ;   "yoa're  atHther,  you  are!" 

Tbt  Squire  turned  tovronU  this  small  aaaaiJaut, 
and  raised  his  stick  in  a  tbreateniog  naDner.  Tbe 
child  ctied,  and  attempted  fliglit;  but  his  loo^ 
cared  beast  wouJd  not  quit  his  cumpanioD. 

"Get  along,  you  ugly  liltl«  reptile;  yon  am 
yoar  papa's  own,"  said  the  angry  Squtrr ;  "  and 
Mark,  lad,  tell  me,  are  yon  ordered  not  to  speak 
to  your  uncle,  who  never  quarrelled  with  t/nu  ?" 

Poor  Mark  made  no  reply ;  but  a  fiood  of  tears 
OBQe  instead. 

"  VVfJl  tlten,  Mark,"  said  his  uncle,  "all  1  can 
sayis,  I  suppose  you  rnuvt  obey;  but  if  you'll 
oxne  and  live  with  me,  yoo  shall  be  my  own  boy, 
•ad  ril  make  a  Squire  of  you.  But  it's  no  nie 
«ying  so,  chber ;  that  may  not  be.  Well,  Mark. 
eome  and  see  mc,  and  no  one  will  know." 

So  aayiag,  Mr.  Masborottgh  galloped  off.  and 
the  boys  rode  home. 

Geor|[e  told  the  story  to  his  htfaer,  and  poor 
Mark  was  called  his  uncle's  boy,  and  George  his 
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Papa's  own  froro  that  time.  The  persecutions  that 
Mark  endured  on  that  account  had  an  effoct  upon 
him  that  would  eeem  curioas,  were  it  not  so  com- 
mon ;  they  in  time  somewhat  eHtianged  hia  heart 
from  his  uncle!  Eren  nith  people  of  maturer 
years,  it  is  but  too  Ireqacntly  the  case  that  a  dis- 
like is  conccired  against  ttioee  on  whose  account 
they  suffer  inconvenience  or  ridicule,  howcrer  Uttle 
the  party  may  have  intended  it. 

To  Mark  bis  tmcle's  name  was  an  ominous 
sound,  and,  in  his  youug  mind,  names  and  tbinga 
were  not  kept  entirely  (liKtioct.  Yet  Mark  was 
not  prone  to  ingratitude :  it  was  loi^  before  his 
earhcr  impression  was  thus  weakened,  and  it  never 
waa  wholly  effaced.    Not  very   long  after  this 

I  Barrel,  the  Squire  went  abro<ad,  and  remained 
ic  years  absent  from  England.  On  his  return, 
hii  nephew  and  he  met  by  accident,  and  the  for- 
mcr  was  so  altered  and  growu  that  ho  did  not 
recogni»G  him.  The  youi^  man  thought  he 
would  not ;  and  when  they  met  afterwards,  their 
pveling  was  not  warm.  The  uncle  bad  discovered 
who  be  was,  and  felt  angry  with  bis  nephew,  who 
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t  hare  known  him,  (for  be  was  not  grown,) 

for  iMt  tpeafciag  to  him  berore.    Tbey  became 

sMuBen,   snd    finally   uied    to    pass    witfaoai 

notice ;  and  yet  cacb  no  doubt  in  the  depth  of  bia 

heart  had  feeling*,  which  only  wanted  calling 

forth,  to  »how  that  ihcy  were  in  reality  what  they 

slwa^  wen,  as   the  gem  in  the  mine  does  not 

glxBer  till  tlie  ray  of  the  torch  is  on  it  l 

Whilst  thioga  ooDtinoed  on  this  Ibothi^  an  op- 
pwtaaity  occancd  for  the  Squire,  who,  linng  on 
htlf  his  inoome,  had  accumulated  a  very  targe 
suD  of  ready  noaey,  to  purctiatc  a  boose  larger 
and  handtomer  than  his  own,  and  moreover  far- 
ther from  hii  brother.  It  was  Rotherington  Ual)  i 
nd  lo  that  place  he  had  rcmored  about  a  year 
htton  the  ume  at  which  we  leA  Mark  hastening 
tomnb  it  acro«s  the  fields. 

Uark  feond  hinuelf  in  front  of  a  speciooa 
EJizabetban  Hall,  with  totrcts  and  pinnacles,  of 
bcick,  faced  with  stone.  A  notneol  he  paused  to 
Surrey  the  edifice,  as  he  passed  tlirongb  the  gate- 
house,  leaving  the  stables  and  out-buildiogs  to 
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his  lefi.     Then   he  Iiastily   ru&hed  fum-aril,  and 
rang  loudly  at  the  froDt  door. 

The  interrat  between  that  peal  and  the  ap< 
peantncc  of  the  fooUnan  was  one  of  ansioun  sus- 
pense to  Mark  Masborou^h.  Ilis  fellow-passen- 
gers, and  evea  the  maimed  old  woman,  were  ob- 
jects second  in  his  thoughts  to  faJmself  and  his 
uncle.  The  coacli-horees,  the  donkeys,  and  Ne- 
buchadnezzar, were  all  before  his  mind's  eye ; 
but  tlie  tear  that  rose  was  called  up  by  the  Inst. 

A  servant  came  to  tiic  door,  and  Mark  bnelly 
explained  his  visit.  "  I  will  tell  my  master,  sir," 
aaid  the  man,  to  whom  Mark  was  quite  un- 
known, "  and  no  doubt  he  will  order  some  of  a» 
lo  go  to  your  aa*i»tancc."  So  saying,  he  len 
>lark,  and  went  to  commuDicalc  tlie  case  to  his 
master. 

In  a  few  minutes  he  returned,  and  said,  "  His 
master  would  send  his  carnage  end  hie  gig  for 
the  conveyance  of  the  passengers,  and  would  comi^ 
himself  and  speak  to  the  gentleman,  and  accom- 
pany him  bock  to  the  road." 
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Mark  fell  a  breaUiIess  Mnsntion  pass  over  bim 
■t  tbeee  vorda ;  and  hb  bosom  beat  quivli  wbott 
lie  heard  the  tteps  of  the  old  Squire  approaching. 
Tile  moment  he  saw  Maik  be  started  back ;  his 
bsT  haHeoii^  step  w«s  arrested  ;  his  colour 
cta^nd,  and  be  scented  at  a  loca  what  to  aay. 

"or."  nid  Mark,  wishio^  to  relieve  the  em* 
bansaawat  of  both  by  a  rapid  explanation.  "  I 
um  the  mesaoge  of  your  aervsiit  has  at  onoe  ex- 
pUned  the  cauM  of  my  preient  intruMoa.  No- 
itwg  short  of  oecesuly  nouid  have  induced  me 
to  lake  such  a  liberty :  I  vni»  the  only  p^nengar 
aUe  to  cone  and  ask  awJa Lance." 

"  Mtrk  Maaboniugh,"  vaid  the  old  man,  tlowly, 
"I  Med  no  apology.  The  accident— the— the 
-Ot  Mark!"  He  put  out  hia  hand  to  his 
tiefibcv,  ibe  tean  started  from  his  eyes,  and  lus 
^ed  frame  uliook  as  be  ^ve  way  to  hi*  feelings. 
The  coU  manner  be  had  auumed  he  wa»  not 
able  to  rttaio ;  tbe  thought  of  his  early  affection 
li*d  knocked  at  his  hearl-^knockc<),  and  it  was 
optmd! 
Short  vias  their  ciplanation ;  the  urgent  erntud 
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of  the  nephew  somewhat  checked  the  curiosity 
of  the  uncle ;  and  ere  many  minutes  had  elapsed, 
they  were  Hide  by  aide  in  the  Squire's  gig,  driving 
at  a  rapid  pace  tovrards  the  turnpike  road,  whilst 
the  carriage  was  led  tu  follow  tliem  as  quickly  as 
it  could.  The  old  Squire  now  troubled  not  him- 
self to  inquire  any  farther  particulars  of  the  acci- 
dent  which  had  occurred ;  so  anxions  was  he  to 
question  his  nephew  on  his  own  situation  and  the 
erwits  that  had  happened  since  last  they  met. 
A  few  of  the  principal  ones  were  all  tliat  he  had 
time  to  relate  before  tliey  arrired  at  the  scene  of 
the  Celebity's  oTerthrow. 

It  was  arranged  that  the  lady  and  gentleman 
who  had  been  innde  should  occupy  the  gig,  as 
the  old  woman  would  require  the  principal  part 
of  tlie  carriage.  A  sort  of  bed  was  nutde  for  her 
by  filling  the  interval  between  the  seats  with 
boxes  and  bags,  and  laying  the  cushions  and  the 
coach-scats  of  llic  Celbrity  over  thcin;  and  her 
daughter  rode  with  her,  supporting  her  in  her 
arms.  The  coachman  rode  on  the  box  by  the 
tide  of  tb«  Squire'»  coachman ;  and  another  set< 
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nnt  walked  by  the  side  of  the  auTi&g;e,  which 
oooM  only  proceed  at  •  slow  pac«,  lest  tlic  pa- 
beat  aboold  be  tlialccn.  Tliry  were  ordered  to 
stop  at  the  door  of  the  Squire's  fturgcoii,   Mr. 

Slangbter,  wbo  lired  at  L ,  and  to  receive  his 

iMtractioiis  as  U>  whether  tbey  should  take  their 
diaige  to  the  boBpJtaL 

The  Squire  promised  to  come  over  tbe  neit 
day  and  inquire  how  all  went  on.  His  nephew 
bad  already  consented  to  return  with  him  to  the 
HaQ  :  nor  bad  he  required  much  pervnasion,  for 
a  wilbng  anditor  needs  no  ^'at  outlay  of  argu- 
meaU  And  yet  there  was  much  of  reason  in  what 
the  old  gentleman  had  advanced,  namely,  "  that 
ason  oDgfat,  as  a  general  rule,  to  attend  to  the  re- 
qneitof  a  patent,  but  that  it  should  be  a  reasonable 
request,  aod  not  such  an  uncharitable  one  as  to 
keep  op  hereditary  feuds-^  p«gRrJ>(  iptiifut  nepo- 
IdfMr,'  yon  know — and  repay  kindness  with  nn- 
kindnefis,  because  of  the  quarrel  of  any  third 
party,  however  nearly  related." 

"  Besides,   Marie,"   the  Squire  added,  "  you 
mastnow  be  of  age,  I  should  think;  and  therefore 
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the  enmity  ia  your  own,  if  you  continue  it.  But 
1  know  you  will  not ;  and,  believe  me,  I  bear  your 
father  no  ill-will." 

Mark  readily  assented  to  this  reaaoning,  and, 
besides,  he  argued  in  bU  own  mind  that  this 
might  be  the  means  of  bringing  the  brothers  toge- 
ther again.  Yet,  in  truth,  from  what  he  knew 
of  hie  lather's  character,  and  had  been  taught  of 
his  uncle's,  there  was  little  hope  of  any  such  re- 
sult. But  alas!  the  human  heart,  when  it  is 
seeking  for  good  motives  to  excuse  actions  of  im- 
pulse, is  not  a  severe  self-censor :  and  an  ob- 
jector, who  could  have  dived  into  the  recesses  of 
his  breast,  might  have  asked  Maik  how  any  such 
consequence  was  to  arise  from  a  viBit,  which  he 
meant  never  to  divulge. 


CHAPTER    II. 


It  wh  dusk  by  the  tiai«  the  UDcIe  and  ocpbew 
gc4  laek  to  (be  HaJI,  aud  the  dinner  bad  been 
"kiting  fiir  them.  Tber  did  ttol  keep  it  waiung 
loa^  by  any  great  outlay  of  time  at  iJicir  totletr 
W  vera  sooQ  seated  at  their  cheerful  meal ;  and 
«a  tkey  drew  their  chairs  to  the  fire  when  it  waa 
riTti,  and  filled  a  bumper  of  port,  Giicb  u  could 

not  be  «(jiulled  in  the  county  uf  L ,  the  heart 

of  die  &f]uiiQ  expanded  with  joy,  and  his  fine 
aid  countenance  gloned  <nth  an  expression  of 
pleunre,  such  as  had  not  wanned  tbe  oaa  and 
undhlnl  the  other  for  many  a  long  year.  Ue 
tcDud  of  the  paM,  of  .Mark's  visits  to  Itia  former 
al^pde,  of  NebucbadDonar,  and  of  their  iDeeting  in 
the  lane.  Tliar  not  speaking  to  caeh  other  was 
exphined  and  (orgirco.     The   Squire  talked  of 
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Iha  prenntt  of  his  own  loneliness,  and  his  regard 
^r  Mark  :  he  talked  of  the  future,  of  bis  period 
in  life,  and  of  Mark's  relationship.  Then  he  made 
Mark  again  and  again  t«li  him  his  own  history, 
how  loiig  he  had  led  school,  and  iras  much  sur- 
prised at  learuii^  that  he  was  near  his  twenty- 
second  birthday,  and  had  taken  his  degree  at 
Cambridge  almost  a  year  before.  Mark  did  not 
conceal  that  it  was  his  father's  inability  to  supply 
the  means,  and  not  his  own  want  of  inclination, 
that  had  prevented  his  finishing  his  education  by 
tmvolling  on  tlic  continent ;  and  his  uncle  readily 
promised  to  supply  that  deficiency,  if  Mark  could 
procure  his  father's  consent,  or  could  manage  to 
give  a  plausible  reason  for  his  absence. 

"  But  Rome  was  not  built  in  a  day,"  added  tlte 
Squire,  "  and  we  will  take  time  to  consider  these 
things.  At  present  i  see  it  is  ten  o'clock ;  let  ua 
have  coD'ee,  and  go  to  bed.  I'm  an  early  riser, 
and  hope  you  arc  the  same.  '  Oi/utulo  surgtre,' 
you  know  I  In  the  morning  before  we  start  Cpr 
L— ^,  to  see  the  patient,  I  must  show  yon  the 
liofU  of  my  new  house." 
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CoAee  being  despatched,  the  Squire  iDqnired 
«Uch  room  had  been  got  ready  for  his  nephew ; 
tiki  Maik  rembded  him  be  bad  Bcea  it  already, 
vben  be  went  to  dms  for  dioiier. 

"  Well,"  said  the  Squire,  "  1  will  JMt  come  and 
•ccthatyonhanagood  fin;"  and  they  asccndod 
ilie  ipacioos  ataircsGC 

"  Ak !  they  tboald  have  put  yoQ  into  the  l^er 
ima;  bat  this  is  jost  as  good!"  exclaimed  the 
^<m,  ftndiiig  they  turned  to  the  right  and  not 
todttltft. 

WhcB  the  Squire  had  wtislicd  bimielfthat  the 

fix  had  been  duly  attended  to,  he  wished  Marie 

EPoi-aigbt,  and  left  him  to  his  medilaLons.   The 

IxdiBom  was  ona  of  mort  iipacious  proportions. 

My  and  •orronnded  with  tapestry ;   and  there 

Hood  the  itate-bed,  with  its  curtains  heai7  with 

■nlnidery,  and  with  poets  as  tall  aa  tlie  inasta  of 

*MaU  ranel  I    Hark,  who  bad  bc«n  used  to  a 

"oy  coiillo«d  bed-room  in  the  crowded  rectory, 

sod  to  a  moat  diminutive  cabin  in  ccrflcgc,  felt 

lUDMir  tn  quite  a  novel  situation ;  and  the  stories 

^m     he  had  read  of  alidit^  panels   and  interesting 
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villaioB,   (he  Daggerdorfs  and  Pialolbeigs,  came 
crowding  into  liis  mind,  as  he  looked  npon  the 
grim  warriors  oo  the  walls.     He  was  au  enthu- 
siast in  romance  und  poetry,  and  ho  was  now  in  a 
•ccne  very  congenial  with  both.     Another  feeling, 
too,  wouid  steal  into  his  thoughts,  that  one  day  he 
might  be  lord  of  this  splendid  mansion ;  but  he 
checked  the  ungracious  idea,  founded  as  it  Diuitt 
be  on  the  loss  of  iti  present  owner,  his  kind  unclC' 
With  his  brain  beset  with  a  strange  mixture  of 
imbling  fancies,  and   hardly  conscious  of  what 
lie  did,  Mark  threw  off  his  coat  and  his  waist- 
coat, nod  was  proceeding  with  his  toilet,  when  his 
eye  fell  upon  a  long  line  in  the  lapeatry,  and  he 
perceived    it  was   a  door.      He   opened   it,  and 
found  it  only  led  t{>  a  small  drc&sing-room ;  but  he 
was  induced  by  tlie  discovery  to  look  round  the 
walls,  and  examine  whether  there  were  any  more 
openings.     Opposite  the   6re-place  he  mw  the 
handle  of  a  door,  and,  taking  his  candle  in  his 
hand,  he  opened  it,  and  found  himself  in  an  im- 
mense  drawing-rooiD,   with  receeses  filled    with 
books,    and    the   walls   corcred    with    pictures. 
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"Well,"  thought  be,  "  t  must  not  forestall  my 
uuIe'B  Uaniung,"  and  he  vnu  tnrning  back,  when 
the  light  fell  upon  a  face  in  a  picture  of  cxtre- 
cnSaai;  beauty.  Mark  raised  llie  candle  aboTe 
hia  hcttd,  and  took  a  owre  accurate  fturvey. 

Tlic  picture  was  a  group  of  ttie  four  Seasons, 
u  Mark  quickly  perceit-ed ;  but  he  waR  a  little 
pioiled  by  tbe  iucongruouo  nature  of  the  group* 
ia  ihebackgTound.  There  a)>[>eared  to  be  a  strange 
Biiitiire  of  claaaical  with  more  modern  dresses ; 
tai  gnat  was  the  astonishment  of  tJie  gaicr  at 
tbe  excdleoce  of  the  painting  and  the  oddnesc  of 
(be  dmign      Even  leaving  the  Hiualler  figures  en- 
tiraly  oat  of  the  question,  there  were  enough  to 
perplex  him  in  the  fonr  principal  onea.    Spring, 
Summer,  and  Autumn  were  repreaented    by  fe- 
imlcs,  and  Winter  by  a  male ;  but.  instead  of  being 
an  old  toan,  he  was  a  boy,  and  certainly,  but  for 
the  dericea  and  emblems  by  which  the  artist  had 
poiuted  out  his  character,  he  waa  not,  according 
to  geoenl  notions,  at  all  an  apt  representative ; 
taken,  however,  in  company  with  the  tlircc  females, 
who  wen  more  charactcHstic,  the  mcauing  of  the 
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boy  altogether  was  eauiy  guessed ;  jual  as,  in  n 
Toreign  lang;u«gc,  by  reading  the  context,  one  nr- 
hves  at  stn  undemtaDding  of  any  particular  diffi- 
col^.  Spring  seemed  to  be  about  twelve  or  thir- 
teen years  old,  a  dark  graceful  little  girl,  with 
playful  bright  eyes  and  cluetering  ringlets:  nhe 
was  crowned  with  a  wreath  of  leaves  and  unopened 
buds.  Summer  was  older,  as  she  should  be  ;  about 
seTenteen  or  eighteen  ;  and  she  was  diBting:ui$hed 
by  a  profusion  of  full-blown  flowers.  Autumn 
appeared  to  be  between  the  two  in  age,  but  she 
was  fair,  with  nubum  hair,  and  eyes  of  that  clear 
bright  hue,  which  is  somvtinieo  called  blue,  and 
sometimes,  und  more  truly,  dark  gray,  and  which 
is  what  the  poets  gare  to  Minerva. 

Tl)i»  was  the  face  which  had  fascinated  Mark  ; 
aod  in»onsible  must  have  been  the  soul,  and  dull 
the  cyo,  which  it  had  not  fascinated.  Some,  many, 
might  prefer  the  darker  beauties;  but' the  deli- 
cate and  regular  features  of  Grecian  outline,  the 
gentle  nnci  amiable  exprension  on  the  face  of 
Autumn,  and  the  beautiful  brow,  smooth  and  full, 
surrounded  as  it  was  with  a  wreath  of  vine  and 
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Mk,  doijed  with  the  "eere  and  yellow  leaf," 
iffMBted  ifce  trery  personificatian  of  sensibility. 
Her  hand,  which  held  a  few  fan  of  ripe  com, 
««  « tmall.  so  delicately  white,  that  it  seemed 
u  if  it  men  the  chosen  in»Uuaivnt  for  di»pcDttiig 
Uocingi.  Altogether,  Mark  thought  he  had 
netSTKeo  anytliing  in  reality,  or  ia  art,  or  in 
tnaginaiioo,  half  so  perfect  and  half  »o  lorely. 
GlBii^  with  rapture,  he  stood  till  a  sigh  etcaped 
fain,  and  be  couid  not  avoid  a  smile  at  his  omi 
cathanaain.  lie  retaraed  to  his  chainber,  and 
dtcained  of  the  exquisite  figare  and  face,  which 
filled  bis  hkM  wakinj;  thougbla. 

In  the  morning,  before  he  went  down  stairs,  lie 
returned  to  the  image  of  liis  goddess ;  and  it  i« 
not  certain  that  he  did  oot  pray  to  sodw  god  to 
tarn  the  breathing  figure  into  flesh  and  blood,  as 
ibe  lover  of  old,  Pygotalioa,  found  bis  statue 
wamwd  into  Irte.  After  breakfast  bis  ancle  pro- 
poced  a  walk  lo  the  subles,  and  tbm  to  show 
Un  the  UoQs  of  the  hoose.  Mark  and  he  accord- 
iogljr  soUied  forth.    They  visited  the  stables,  the 
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kennels,  the  faTm-yard,  the  garden,  the  kitclieo- 
gardcn,  nnd  at  last  returned  to  the  boiue. 

" '  Ab  Jove  principium,'  which  dimii*  let  ns 
begin  from  the  top,"  said  Uie  Sqaire ;  "  first  let  us 
look  out  on  the  leuds:"  tind  Mark  Tolloned  his 
uncle,  who  acted  tlie  part  of  ithowman. 

"  Yoa  know^  Mark,  I  bought  ihU  place  of  (he 
CbeMRlettea,  a  Btrauge  nild  family,  as  I  am 
going  lo  prore  to  you  by  an  anecdote  of  this 
spot.  The  father  of  the  present  baronet  was  as 
wild  an  hi*  son  ;  and  one  day,  you  uiiist  know,  be 
found  a  young  lady,  who  was  riaiting  his  wife, 
alone  here  ou  ihe&e  very  leade.  *  Oh  opportuuity, 
thy  sin  is  great!'  as  Shaksfteare  says.  This 
young  ludy  he  had  been  making  furious  love  to; 
and  now,  be  tliought  to  himself,  1  shiill  not  take 
another  refusal.  In  vain  the  young  lady  appealed 
to  his  honour,  to  her  being  under  his  protection, 
his  roof — '  Not  under  my  roof,  my  dear,'  replied 
tlie  gay  Lothario,  '  but  safe  above  it,  out  of  eight, 
out  of  hearing ;  come  to  the  summer-house  ;'  and 
he  pointed  to  that  turret,  so  fitted  up,     '  But 
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kt  ne  fasten  the  entnnce-door ;'  ukd  he 
Innin]  back  to  ftsten  that  door  at  the  top  of  the 
riairs.  Wfam  he  had  done  that,  he  looked  rouod, 
tnd  lo,  the  bird  was  flown  '.  He  could  sec  her  no 
•here!  Hr  examined  each  turret,  insdc  and 
"Qt.  He  looked  ap  to  heaven,  half  bclieriog  alie 
had  been  spirited  away.  He  looked  over  the 
lattleneBt,  fearing  she  had  in  despair  cast  her- 
Klf  orer.  He  would  scarcely  have  been  surprised 
to  haT«  seeD  her,  lying  a  corpee,  with  the  bmily 
mUagoatofthe  house  and  gathering  round  her. 
At  lut,  when  be  got  to  the  far  corner,  the  mys- 
tery *fts  solved.  She  had  indeed  thrown  heraelf 
over  the  battieroent,  but,  to  give  herself  a  chance 
of  escaping  a  broken  neck,  (for  nhe  had  no  anxiety 
to  be  a  martyr  if  she  could  help  it, )  she  bethought 
herself  of  leapinE;  into  an  cnofniona  holly,  the 
ingest  almost  that  was  ever  seen,  which  hud  rv- 
tmei  her,  and  to  which  she  still  eluug  when  her 
disappointed  pursuer  looked  down  upon  her.  The 
haOy  acnr  is  nearly  of  the  same  height  as  the 
IwBse,  tall  as  it  is,  yoa  see ;  then  it  was  not  quite 
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SO  high,  but  very  nearly ;  aad  a  ladder  Koon  set 
the  lady  at  liberty,  with  her  )>ereon  a  Uttic  bnijscd 
and  scratched,  but  with  her  honour  mo«t  hcroi* 
cally  preserved  !  And  now,  Mark,  you  dog,  do  you 
think  all  young  ladies  would  rather  take  such  » 
leap  as  this,  or  yield  to  necessity  ?" 

"  I  fear  some  might  bo  less  of  heroines,"  »id 
Mark,  "  but  it  is  a  curious  legend  if  true." 

"True  enough,  sir,"  said  the  Squire,  "for, 
the  son  of  the  hero  told  it  me,  and  his  father  had 
told  bin).  But  now  we  '11  descend.  Mind  these 
stain.  Well,  now,  here  we  are  m  the  gal- 
lery. This  is  over  the  drawing-room,  and  thcst- 
arc  all  family  portraits.     But  the  best  are  below." 

Tbcy  descended  to  the  drawing-room,  and  the 
Squire  proceeded.  "There  is  the  hero  of  my 
story,  between  those  windows ;  and  that  is  his 
lady.  She  was  a  Lovell,  of  tlie  satu«  ftmily  as 
my  grandmother ;  and  tliat  is — but — what,  are 
you  already  at  that  picture  by  your  bed-room? 
Ay,  Mark,  tlio»e  are  the  Seasons — a  pretty  face 
that  of  Spring,  and  a  prettier  that  of  Summer :  '  rcr 
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jmerit  tsttit,'  u  Horace  says ;"  and  ibe  Sqniiv 
lufiied  at  what  be  coaaiderad  the  happinew  of 
baqaolalUHi. 

*"  I  prefer  Aatnmn  to  either,  sir,"  said  Mark, 
^taag  OD  the  picture.  "  Do  you  know  the  artiet, 
oil    It  is  exactly  ia  the  ityle  of  Lawrence." 

"So  it  is,"  said  tbe  Squire,  "  very  like  one  of 
hii  paiotiDgs,  and  one  of  his  best ;  and  might  be 
hi*,  ht  old  Cheasalette  was  ibnd  of  the  arts. 
And  yet,  Lawrence  would  never  bare  painted 
tucb  aa  ill-assorted  company  within  one  frame." 

"  No,"  aid  Mark,  "  he  would  not,  and  there- 
few  it  cannot  be  his." 

"  Cgme,"  said  the  Squire,  "  it  is  time  for  us  to 

ride  to  L ,  and  see  your  fellow-ptuseiigcre.  ' 

Cotae  along.  Why,  would  you  etay  staring  tliere 
•Ddayr'  And  he  took  his  nephew's  ann  and 
harried  him  out  of  the  room. 

They  rode  to  L ,  saw  the  doctor,  and  the 

poor  old  woman  and  her  daughter;  and  Mr. 
SJMghlaT  told  them  it  was  fais  decided  opinion 
(bat,  although  the  ot  humeri  was  broken,  he  had 
hctle  doubt,  as  she  was  now  under  bi»  care,  he 
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flkould  bo  able  in  a  short  time  to  make  lier  all 
right  again,  provided  he  xucceeded  in  kccptitg  off 
fCTcr.  Haviog  received  this  satisfactory  answer 
to  their  inquiries,  they  returned  to  Rotheringtoa 
in  time  to  have  a  few  hours'  shooting  before 
dinner. 

In  the  cronin^,  they  discuesed  pro  and  eoH, 
vrbetlicr  Mark  should  disclose  his  coach  adven- 
ture and  it<  consequences  to  his  fatlier :  and  it 
was  finally  agreed  to  keep  it  a  secret.  \^''hether 
this  decision  was  a  wise  one  or  oot,  may  be 
doubted;  but  the  chief  motive  with  Mark  in 
assenting  to  it  was,  that  he  could  not  but  sec 
that  his  uncle,  notwithstanding  his  recent  declara- 
tion to  tlic  contrary,  was  still  in  his heartas bitter 
against  his  father  as  he  well  knew  his  father  waa 
against  him,  and  therefore  he  thought  that  the 
present  was  not  a  favourable  time  to  introduce  tl>c 
subject  of  a  reconciliation ;  whilst  the  Squire  had 
adopted  the  same  conclusion  from  a  wish  not  to 
a«k  a  farour  from  a  party  he  was  ill-dispoeed 
towards,  and  which  moreover  he  thought  would 
be  refused. 


niK  vicme. 


33 


I 


^ 


At  the  tJiDC  when  Mtrk   wa«  orertumeJ,  be 

«u  on  his  way  to  L few  the  purpose  of  meet- 

iBg  aAoUiCT  coach,  which  was  to  hav«  coaT«yed 
him  to  the  house  of  the  fiithcr  of  a  colle^  frieml 
•boot  tweire    milet    beyond   L  lie   now 

■greed  to  spend  two  more  day*  with  hi*  uocle, 
aad  dua  pnnttie  his  original  courae :  after  which 
hensiORtun)  honte,  and,  if  he  could  get  bk 
ftlhcr't  csDsent  to  his  travelling  scheme,  be  wai 
to  Mt  off,  his  uncle  promising  to  >up[Jy  ample 
nutns,  ks  be  bad  before  suted  his  readiness  to 
ion. 

The  two  days  which  MaHc  remained  at  the 
Hill  were  bappy  ones  for  th«  Squin.  Tbey 
fottti  the  tnoraii^  of  the  lirct  in  shooting ;  and 
w  ibe  second  tbey  rode  together  to  meet  the 
'■ondi.  Otd  Johu  Masbofough  was  a  well- 
iio«ii  character  in  the  field  ;  uud  well  pleased 
*w  bis  nephew  to  see  the  many  friendly  greetings 
k  receiTcd  at  the  cover  side. 

Not  less  was  the  delight  of  Utc  uncle,  when,  in 
the  ardour  of  a  splendid  run,  he  found  bis  nephew 
ttin  at  hts  side,  on  the  beautiful  hunter,  the  pride 
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of  his  stud,  which  lie  had  lent  hiai,  ctoee  to  the 
tail  of  the  hounds.  One  by  one  the  field  was 
decreased  ;  and  at  last  they  and  two  others  were 
le'ft  alone  to  contend  for  the  honours  of  tlic  brusli. 
Already  tbey  could  see  the  fox,  with  his  colour 
dccpcDcd  by  the  diace,  drag  himself  «lowly  be- 
fore the  wearied  pock.  He  cro»»c<)  a  small  river, 
and  WHS  killed  an  he  attempted  to  climb  the  op- 
posite baok. 
"GIyc  me  your  reins,"  ssid  tlte  Squire  to 
^  Marie,  at  t)>e  same  time  making  a  sign  to  him  to 
hasten  before  one  of  the  other  gentlemen,  who 
bad  already  dumounted.  Mark  did  so,  sprung 
from  his  horve,  And  was  up  to  his  middle  in  ihe 
river  in  a  moment  He  forded  it,  and  seizing  the 
captured  spoil,  compelled  the  hounds  to  quit 
their  hold,  llien,  returning,  be  threw  the  fox  up 
the  bank  to  his  uncle,  who  stood  with  bis  knife 
ready  to  do  the  honours.  The  other  gentleman 
then  lent  Mark  a  hand,  and  he  was  on  the  bank 
again,  with  the  wnlcr  streaming  from  him. 

Suddenly  the  ittrei^r  looked  down  the  river, 
and  exclaimed,  "  Good  God !   where  is  Chesisa- 
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Itttel"  At  the  Mine  moment  Mark  perceived 
iW  bone  of  the  geatleniui,  whom  he  had  beea  ao 
eager  to  aatidpate,  leaoii^  over  the  book,  and 
■medifttelj  after  he  saw  the  rider  hinuelf  in 
tke  iraler  •tni^ltDg.  The  bank  was  su-cp  and 
da^ty,  and  it  waa  evident  ihat  the  genUeman 
could  not  swim,  and  was  in  deep  water.  Ue  wa« 
CDdeaToariiig  in  vaia  to  grasp  anything  to  secure 
(■in,  aa  the  atream  burned  him  oe.  Mark  and 
thetlnnger  ran  to  the  spot,  and  the  latter,  throw- 
ing himaelf  on  the  ground,  leant  orer  aiu)  strove 
to  cMeh  hia  friend.  He  did  not  aucceed ;  and 
Maik  aw  no  tiiue  was  to  be  lost.  He  was  an 
Ocdlait  swimmer,  and,  plunging  into  the  stream 
bdv*  Chessaielte,  he  caught  the  collar  of  hi* 
cnt,  tnd  bringing  him  close  under  the  bank,  he 
railed  bim  so  much  a£  to  enable  the  Bti-anger  to 
hoU  him  there.  Mark  then  swam  down  till  lie 
bund  a  sloping  part  of  the  bank,  where  be 
g|N  out,  and  rutuuc^  np  the  side  of  the  water, 
he  tent  bis  assistanoe  together  with  his  unclct 
and  the  three  by  their  united  strei^h,  dre^v  out 
the  exhausled  youth.       Uc  had  swallowed  u  good 


I 


36 


rai  ricTi-HE. 


deal  of  water,  and  had  been  exceedingly  fright- 
ened  ;  but  not  being  long  under  water,  he  quickly 
recovered. 

He  eaid  lie  had  no  suspicion  the  stream  waa  so 
much  deeper  than  it  was  where  he  »aw  Mark 
fording  it,  and  he  had  plunged  in,  fully  thinking 
it  would  be  in  his  depth.  He  Uiankvd  his  pre- 
serters,  and  parttculariy  Mark.  Then,  addressing 
the  Squire,  he  said,  "  Mr.  Masborough  is  well 
known  to  rue  by  sight ;  though  I  believe  I  have 
the  adrantage  of  him.  I  fear,  owing  to  certain 
disputes,  he  will  not  be  disposed  in  my  favour, 
when  I  tell  him  my  name  is  Chessulette !" 

"  Tlie  BOO  of  Sir  Charles,  I  suppose?"  said  the 
Squire,  and  then  added,  "  Know,  young  gentle- 
man, 1  do  not  consider  quarrels  hereditary,  '  qute 
fMrnftcmus  ipti,  vix  ta  uottra  roco,'  nor  visit  the 
ilina  of  fathers  upon  soni»,  as  uiy  friend  Mark 
here  can  prove  full  well ;  and  I  shall  be  glad  to 

o«  in  your  case,  too,  if  you  will  return  home 
with  rae  and  dine  at  the  old  Hall !" 

The  young  man  thanked  him,  but  declined  the 
oAr. 
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"Andfov,"  sud  the  Squire,  "lumiDg  loth* 
Mhcr,  "  irbo,  after  we  hare  sband  thia  well-nin 
elme,  should  be  no  fttrangcr — and, '  mtne  ipta  peri- 
obIb  jangiat,'  will  yoa  come  ?  Mark,  tiy  to  pcr- 
mde  the  geotleaun." 

MaA  mid  he  was  mre  bii  onele  would  be  de- 
^htd  to  teceire  him ;  but  the  stranger  replied, 
"be  wu  riutbg  a  friend,  nho  would  expect  him; 
m  &ct,  he  waa  staying  at  Mr.  Uunley's,  where 
Chemfette  was  sUying  too." 

"  Well, then,"  said  the  Squire,  "  well  wish  you 
gnd  greniog;  (or  the  soonef  these  two  yoong 
conprtitora  hit  the  bnuh  get  their  wet  thitigii 
•>«,  the  better." 

^cnrdii^y  they  mounted  their  honM,  which 
■B  Gm»  ttood  congregated  It^ether,  and  rode 
"IT  b  two  different  direction*. 

Astlieyntde  home,  the  Squire  inquired  whe- 
tim  Mark  had  learnt  the  name  of  their  new  ac- 
^wblance,  and  he  said  be  had  not,  eicept  Cbes- 
ulette't. 

" Ay.Chcsadette,"  »wd  the  Squire,  "thafa  the 
bmoet'a  only  son,  Mark ;  and  heir  to  the  title 
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and  ettotes — as  mucli  as  are  left.  Hv  cannot  be 
above  nineteen." 
"  H«  looks  older/'  raid  Murk. 
"  May  be,"  said  the  Scguire ,-  "  but  be  cannot 
be  so.  His  age  has  not  been  altt^ether  an  in- 
different subject  to  me.  I  bave  got  the  fa- 
mily pedigree  at  home,  where  his  birth  is  re> 
gulsriy  entered,  and  we'll  look  at  it  after  dinner. 
By  the  bye,  Mark,  I  never  told  you  how  ill  Itix 
father  has  been  behaving  tonards  me— nor  will  I 
now ;  for  tlie  faster  we  ride,  tlie  better  for  you  in 
your  present  circumstances.  I  fear  you  will  catch 
a  severe  cold — '/rigut  cuplabU  opacmn,'  ay  V 

Mark  laughed,  and  off  they  went  as  fast  as 
their  wearied  horses  could  carry  lliom. 

When  they  arrived  at  tho  Hall,  Mark  lost  no 
time  in  cxcliangiof;  his  wet  clothes  for  dry  one^, 
rtot  omitting  to  put  his  feet  into  warm  water; 
and,  as  he  had  continued  in  exercise  from  the 
time  of  his  cold-batb,  he  did  not  suffer  any  ill 
consetjuptMxs  from  it.  His  uncle  circulated  the 
bottle  even  more  rapidly  than  ukuoI,  and  as  tlicy 
sat  before  tlte  fire  after  dinner,  be  pUed   la^e 
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peces  of  wood  oa  the  gnte,  saying,  half  to  htm- 
«tf,  half  sloud  to  Mark,  " '  ligna  tvperfoco,'  ay, 
MkHc  T  '  largi  rtponriu,'  my  T'  tad  thea  cummeDcrd 
hu  itof^  of  grievwice,  which  he  bad  kept  frdci  the 
■onung. 

"You  most  know,  Mark,  I  paid  for  thia  estate 
^,000 ;  and  old  Che«tialclte  had  not  very  long 
giwa  np  poMwaion  and  drawn  the  money,  ere  I 
was  iaronned  he  had  not  the  power  of  adlin^. 
but  tfait  it  was  entailed  on  his  eldest  son.  A  long, 
lal  notnry  friendly  correspondence  ensued,  in 
Iht  eoitree  of  which  he  offered  to  guarantee  bis 
tqa'tjoiaii^  in  cutting  off  the  entail  when  be  was 
t"ctitj-oae,  for  ten  thousand  |»ounda  more ;  but 
^"x^  I  consider  the  estate  would  still  be  a  bar- 
^>  It  he  sold  it  in  haste  tg  raise  the  money,  1 
"vuld  not  agree;  and  the  result  is.  tliat  a  bill 
hu  been  filed  in  behalf  of  the  heir,  who,  of 
nninr,  being  a  mere  boy,  is  not  answerable  for 
his  Other's  dislionourable  conduct.  So,  bcrc  am  I 
■otolTed  in  a  Chancery  suit,  which  is  trouUesome 
and  expeiaive;  bnt  ray  lawyer  tells  me  to  be 
■Oder  no  uneasiaeBa  as  to  the  result,  of  which 
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Uierc  cannot  be  a  doubt,  and  you  see  I  take  bis 
advioe.  I  don't  look  moch  like  a  suiior  in  Chan- 
cer; — do  1  ?  Come,  Mark,  let  tu  have  a  hit  at 
backgamnum.  You  left  off  a  game  a-head  la«t 
nigbt — bat  you  bad  Buch  throvra !  Just  fetch  tba 
'  perkti/osa  pitnum  oput  a/cur,'  as  Hoiacc  calls  the 
board,  ay  '" 

Mark  set  tlie  men,  and  this  evening  fortune 
was  on  the  other  side.  The  Stiuire  was  pleased 
with  his  victofy,  and  his  nephew  made  no  ungm- 
eioua  remarks  about  his  aces  and  his  ^zes  and 
his  doublets,  but,  wiping  him  good  night,  he  "  left 
him  alone  with  his  glory." 

It  was  agreed  that  the  Squire  should  take  bim 

to  L in  the  carriage,  as  it  would  be  convenient 

for  his  luggage ;  and  it  would  be  necessary  to  be 
off  very  eaHy,  in  order  to  be  in  time  for  the  coach 
that  was  to  take  him  on  to  the  Siieby's.  Mark  ac- 
cordingly begtin  to  arrange  bis  portmanteau,  a« 
much  as  he  could  over  night,  in  readiness ;  but  ere 
he  retired  to  bis  bed,  he  threw  on  his  dressing- 
gown,  and  entered  the  drawing-room.  His  uncle 
aad  be  had  spent  the  wbole  evening  in  bachelor 
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and  bacdianal  style    in   the   dining-room,  aad 

Matk  could  not  leave  the  Hall   wilbout  ukii^ 

bis  l«aTe  of  the  Indy  in  the  piclnre. 

He  Mood  before  that  auwt  exquisite  face  with 

his  aims  IbUed,  ood  brcatlilGss;  and  giving  way 

to  tba  fancies  that  came  crowdiug  into  his  breiu, 

h«  exckincd,  "  How  exquisitely  perfect  are  tluwe 

beaotifal  reatnres!  how  full  of  soul  and  seiuibiUty 

those  <ku  and  Iwtrous  eyes !  How  sweet  the  play 

of  Att  beaotifiil  conl  bow,  whose  carve  conreys 

tb«  ides  that  it  has  often  been  bent  into  a  smile. 

It  att  on  such  that  Petrarch  bad  been  gating, 

"babe  talked  of  the  '  lampeggiar  del  angelico 

nst;"  and  yet  can  eartli  have  any  thing  of  such 

nuBlDjnd  lovdineia  ?  Oh  !  if  I  thonght  it  did  in 

■nitli  hold  such  a  treasure,  I  would  travel  to  its 

bttbot  quartm  to  die  at  her  feet;  for,  never 

'Oald  1  hope  to  win  aught  so  surpassii^  my  de- 

Krti!  Did  not  the  youthful  MUlon  wander  forth 

lo  seek  the  beautiful  girl,  who  bad  kisited  his 

thltbets  ?  I,  too,  will  wander  forth ;  and  never 

■Ml  my  htsrt  own  the  full  spell  of  beauty,  Ull 
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tlie  print  of  this  fair  creature,  stamped  upon  it, 
iueet«  with  its  counterpart.  Alas!  there  can  be 
□o  such  reality !  This  is  but  the  Bpiritualized  and 
superhuman  combination  of  excellence,  which  the 
mighty,  though  unknown,  artist,  gathering  from 
many,  has  here  blended  all  in  one.  From  many 
flowers  he  Iuih  selucti'd  the  awcolest ;  from  them 
he  has  expressed  the  richest  essence,  and  tliat 
be  has  refined  and  subUmed  into  the  very  soul 
of " 

"  Hs,  ha,  ha  !  the  boy's  verily  mad  or  drunk  ! 
In  loTo  with  a  picture,  ha,  faa  !  ^VTiy,  Mark,  if  it 
hod  not  been  a  fancy  piece,  but  a  portrait  of  a 
real  bit  of  flesh  and  bone,  you  might  have  gone 
Quixottisg  after  the  original,  or  have  adi-ertised 
for  her ;  but  now,  '  attjue  animum  piclurd  patdt 
tHoni,'  ha,  ha,  ha  !— 1  came  for  my  large  Horace, 
as  I  hare  mislaid  my  pocket  one :  there  it  is. 
Now,  good-oigkt,  and  be  off  to  bed,  or  you  II  be 
late  in  the  morning.  In  love  with  Autumn,  ha,  ha, 
ht!" 

The  old  Squire  put  the  Ilorace  under  his  arm, 
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and  iKot  laogbing  out  of  the  hmmd,  while  Mule. 
aahamed  at  being  caught  at  his  dciratioiu,  retind 
to  bis  bed,  and  dreamed  that  the  figure  catne  oat 
of  the  canvas,  warm  with  life,  and  threw  herself 
into  bt«  anoB. 
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CHAPTER  IK. 


The  iiext  moming  the  Squire  and  hia  nephew 
were  in  the  carriage  before  it  was  quite  day- light. 
There  was  not  a  Uttlc  miUcry  at  the  Keiie  of  the 
night  before ;  and  the  Squire  said  to  Mark — 
*'  Remember,  young  gentleman,  you  arc  not  to 
fall  in  love  with  (he  MiwcsSilvby,  if  there  arc 
■ny.  Yon  must  keep  true  to  lire  picture,  Mark- 
mark  that.  Whilst  I  was  shaving  this  moming 
by  candle-light — '  taniUutt  harba  cathbat,'  you 
know — I  bethought  myt«e1f  tliat  perliaps  young 
Stleby  '  acts  a  brollicr's  part,'  and  I  wish  to 
(caution  you  not  to  be  slielrcd  too  soon.  You 
6CC  what  a  jolly  life  lead  we  that  bachelors  be; 
I  do  as  I  like,  live  as  I  like,  hunt,  go  abroad,  and 
cm  accountable  to  nobody.  Yon  know,  Mark, 
wlien  you  are  lord  of  Rotherington  Hall  you  may 
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had  received  that  moToing,  and  which  almost 
amounted  to  a  nrtua)  promise,  could  not  bat  he 
a  pleasing  topic  for  the  reflections  of  a  young 
maa,  who,  romantic  and  unworldly  as  be  was, 
wiB  yet  well  enough  aware  of  the  advaiitages 
of  a  splendid  income;  and  yet  omidst  nil  bis 
eastlc-building,  the  ownership  of  the  Itall  seemed 
only  the  adjectiTc  or  appurtenant  part  of  the 
prize,  whilst  the  ownership  of  the  picture  wa» 
the  Bubslaotirc  and  real  prize  itself. 

Much  meditating  on  tlicec  tbiogis,  and  carried 
away  by  his  imagination,  Mark  had  not  noticed 
the  distance  he  had  travelled,  nor  that  the 
twelfth  milestone  was  passed.  "  Here  we  are, 
sir,"  said  the  coachman,  pulling  up  his  horses, 
"  that  is  Sileby  Uill,  and  this  is  Mr.  Sileby's 
Lodge.     Yon  will  get  off  here,  sir  ?" 

Mark  accordiitgly  descended,  and  leaving  his 
portmanteau  in  charge  of  the  man  at  the  lodge, 
who  undertook  to  convey  it  to  the  house  in  tea 
minutes,  he  walked  along  the  coach-road,  which 
wound  up  tlie  hill  through  the  park.  It  was 
quite  early  in  the  day,  and  Mark  bad  observed 
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do  u  you  please,  and  p«rhnps  yoa  sliould  many 
then,  to  keep  it  in  the  faoiily,  and  our  nmme 
ftom  perishing,  '  Momenque  eril  iiidtiibi/e  nottrum,' 
ai  Ond  Mid  when  be  marked  hin  ithirts  for  the 
«uh ;  but  whilst  I  lire,  I  desire  you  to  tie  yonr- 
■dftOQobody  but  me.     I  can't  aparc  you;  and 
•OBDwiDark  my  wonls,  .Mitrk,  I  never  will  con- 
KBt  to  yam  marrying,  and   I  'II  leave  Rothcriiig< 
too  Hay  from  you  if  you  do :  another  shall  rctgn 
in  yoDi  «tead  — '  barbarut  has  segetn.'    I  oerar 
"ill  nwent  to  your  marrying  before  I  die — ex- 
cept to  the  lady  in  tlic  picture." 

"  A  bti^n,  my   kind  uncle !  and  long'  may 
I  Ineaogle  on  tbeae  coodttiooit." 

IV  uncle  and  nephew  parted  at  L ,  and  as 

•Mark  tode  forward  on  the  coach  alone,  he  could 
■■M  help  recurring  to  bis  uncle's  words.  To  say 
that  no  notion  of  bin  being  likely  to  leave  bim 
waieLliiDg  at  his  deatli  had  ever  entered  his 
WaJ,  would  be  uotrue;  especially,  as  he  le- 
nunbered  that,  even  when  a  child,  bis  uncle 
had  talked  of  making  a  aquire  of  him :  but  th« 
itnag  hint  that  he  waa  to  be  his  heir,  wlucli  be 
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had  received  that  morning,  and  which  almoft 
amounted  to  a  vimtal  promise,  could  not  but  be 
a  pleasing  topic  for  the  reflectioDS  of  a  young 
man,  who,  romantic  and  unworldly  as  he  was, 
wae  yet  well  enough  aware  of  the  advantages 
of  a  splendid  income ;  and  yet  amidst  all  his 
matle-building,  the  ownership  of  the  hall  seemed 
only  the  adjective  or  appurtenant  part  of  the 
prize,  whilst  the  ownership  of  the  picture  was 
the  fobstantive  and  real  prize  itself. 

Much  meditating  on  tliese  things,  and  carried 
away  by  his  imagination,  Mark  had  not  noticed 
the  distance  he  had  travelled,  nor  that  the 
twelfth  mile-titone  wag  passed.  "  Here  we  are, 
sir,"  said  the  coachman,  pulling  up  bis  tioncs, 
"  that  is  Sileby  Hill,  and  this  is  Mr.  Stleby'e 
Lodge.     You  nill  get  off  here,  sir  1" 

Mark  accordingly  descended,  and  leaving  his 
portmanteau  in  cltargc  of  the  man  at  the  lodge, 
who  undertook  to  convey  it  to  the  house  in  ten 
minutes,  he  walked  along  the  coach-road,  which 
wound  up  tlic  hill  through  the  park.  It  was 
quite  early  in  the  day,  and  Mark  had  observed 
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Koe  fcariet  coats  pus  tbc  coach,  wbieb  led  bin 
to  ooDJecttire  that  the  hounds  were  meeting  soote- 
"ietciatbe  ncighboorbooc),  nnd  about  that  tune. 

On  Kachtog  the  boaw  he  found  he  had  been 
qntenght,  as  the  servant  told  hioi  *tbe  (amil; 
vbA  ccnpany  were  all  gone  to  the  cover  to  sec 
ilie  bmads  throw  off,  but  the  ladies  would  be 
bick  Tcry  soon,  he  expected.'  Mark  hesitated 
*bg&tt  he  sfaoold  walk  in  the  dlrceboa  of  ibe 
piMC  ef  meelit^ ;  but,  on  leanung  it  was  four 
■nldoff,  and  that  he  would  have  to  go  up  rery 
£ny  Una,  unless  he  went  s  great  way  round 
^  (^  caniage-road,  he  gave  up  the  plan ; 
>nd  B  bo  was  a  total  etrai^r  to  the  family, 
">th  the  exception  of  the  second  son,  Edward, 
'w  0)lkge  friend,  be  did  not  feel  inclined  (o 
^onvn  a  hone,  even  if-  there  ghonid  be  one  left 
la  ih«  (tables.  Accordingly  be  walkol  into 
(lie  dnwiogToom,  to  await  the  return  of  the 
ladw. 

^  piano    was  covered   with  a  profusion  of 
modern  Italian  sooga.  and  a  very  few  English 
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OHM ;  uid  the  whole  room  was  fumidied  in  the 
mofltluzoriooBBtyle  of  modem  expenditure.  Hiere 
wet*  two  beautiful  harps,  together  with  Bofiw, 
ottomBOs,  and  couches,  corered  with  the  most 
maguificeDt  patterns.  The  shutters,  doon,  and 
every  part  of  the  room  were  overspread  with 
gilding.  Immense  glasses  reached  from  the 
'  floor  to  the  ceiling ;  and  the  most  rare  ptaots 
stood  in  stands  up  and  down  the  apartment. 
On  some  of  the  inlaid  tables  were  beautiful 
basts  and  figures  of  alabaster ;  <hi  othen,  proof 
copies  of  the  most  admired  prints.  Looking 
out  of  the  window,  Mark  admired  a  line  herd 
(^  deer ;  and  every  thii^  he  saw  around  him 
gave  an  impression  that  money  had  not  been 
spared. 

At  length,  in  about  an  hour,  a  carriage  drove 
up  to  the  doOT,  and  in  a  few  minntea  the  ladies 
entered  the  room.  Mark  had  to  go  through 
the  ceremony  of  introducing  himself,  and  Mia. 
Sileby  apcJogised  for  her  Boa'a  not  beang  at  home 
to  receive  bis  visiter. 
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"  lUmma/'  said  a  yooog  lady, ','  I  hare  nodei^ 
tikta  to  make  a  fine  sp««ch  for  Edvrard  to  Kir. 
Mubenxigfa." 

"  Well,  then,  do  to,  my  dear ;  bat  lint  let 
n*  intfodoce  the  Misses  Luniley  to  Mr.  Ma^- 
botoogh." 

MaA  boved,  and  tlie  lady  oonlinued--"  1  can 
UUK  ]roa,  nr,  aU  th««e  ladiea  aie  i«ry  macb 

Metiud " 

' "  Slop,  mamma,  you  are  inrringing  on  my  pro- 
^sec,"  nid  Mi«8  Sileby,  puttiog  her  hand  play- 
tiUj  to  her  notber's  lips, — "  My  mamma  was 
1^  to  have  thanked  you  Cor  saving  Mr. 
Choiilrile.  We  haie  already  heard,  you  see, 
Mr.  Matborough,  of  your  gallant  exploit." 

"For  thame,  Rosa,"  said  Mrs.  Sileb)-:  "you 
hart  nmte  made  Mr.  Masborougfa  blush." 

"Aad  with  reason,"  aaid  Mark,  "  for  surely  I 
«^t  to  blush  at  liaving  the  common  homing 
Mconeoee  of  helping  a  comrade  out  of  a  Eoape 
Dtgnified  into  an  exploiL" 

"  WeU,"  sud   Mits  S.Ieby,   "  it  is  very  coo- 
listcnt  with  trae  courage  to  underrate  iUelf,  but 
VOL.    I.  C 
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vrt  know  all  about  it,  and  that  it  was  oot  a 
commou  hunting  occurrence;  but,  Mr.  Mas- 
borough,  what  t  had  to  say  rrom  Edward  was 
this,  that  he  hae  been  waiting  at  home  ereiy 
day  for  you  sbcc  the  one  on  which  we  expected 
you ;  but  that  yesterday  he  dined  at  our  frienda', 
Ihc  Lumkys,  who,  you  muse  know,  live  only 
two  niilc«  froui  ua,  and  aloioet  daily  some  of 
thcni  are  here,  as  you  see,  or  some  of  us  ai« 
there,  and  there  he  heard  that  you  liad  stopped 
by  the  way  at  your  uncle's ;  so,  he  was  uncertain 
when  you  would  be  here,  and  accordingly  he 
ventured  to  go  out  hunting  to^ay.  But, 
before  he  went,  he  wrote  you  a  few  lines  to 
hasten  you,  in  case  you  should  not  come, 
though  he  ex))ected  you ;  and,  what  was  very 
stupid,  he  directed  them  to  yo&i  father's,  not- 
witlistanding  his  hsvin^  just  been  informed  of 
your  being  at  Rotherington- — and,  that's  my 
message.  Oh,  no — he  nddcd,  we  were  to  enter* 
tain  you,  if  you  came  to-day,  and  would  not 
follow  him ;  but  lie  said  you  were  to  hare  one 
of  his  brother's  horses,  if  you  liked  to  try  and 
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(he  hounJ*,  fbr  be  tfaought,  if  yoa  came, 
il  "wuld  be  by  the  eleven  o'clock  coach.  Do 
■hich  yoa  pleaa«.  I  and  Laara  Lumley  are 
fiiag  oat  for  a  tide  on  faoneback  in  mn  hour's 
6mt;  Mamma  and  Miu  Steady — I  meant  to  >ay 
UiM  Mafianoe  Lumley,  are  going  to  pasa  the 
vhole  morning  tt  home.  So,  you  can  chooK 
l>*t*wa  our  society,  and  thein,  and  your  own." 
Btiing  delivered  her  speech,  the  young  lady 
(su^  Miac  Laora  Lumley  by  the  wai&t,  and 
plk|wded  her  oat  of  the  room. 

"A  full  bill  of  fere,   Mr.  Maaborougb,   haa 

W  Kl  before  you,"  said  Mrs.  Silaby.    "  We 

"iD  km  you  to  a  free  choice ;   but  I  cannot  help 

'wwwnding  you  to  take  my  son  Sebastian's 

aone  tad  loc^  for  the  bounds  and   your  friend 

uvttd.     I  am  eure  you  are  heartily  welcome 

^  Ac  hotse,  and  need  be  under  no  scruples,  aa 

■  kaow  people  sometimes   are  about    borrowing 

buDbri;  for,  Sebastian,  who  is  really  particular, 

•tid,  when  Edward  asked  hmi.  '  by  all  means : 

i've  beard  what  a  bold  rider  your  friend  is,  and 

if  the  hone  should   be  lamed,  it  would  be  by 
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SuT  riding ;  so,  tell  lihn  he  must  follow  U9,  if 
lie  comes  to-day;'  and  besides,"  continued  Mrs. 
^leby,  "  entie  nous,  I  know  Sebastian  wnnts  to 
sell  the  chranut  to  Lord  Branville,  and  his  loid- 
ship  would  perhaps  give  his  price  if  be  saw 
liim  well  ridden  up  to  the  hounds.     Do  go." 

Mark  hesitated  :  on  tlie  one  hand,  his  lore  of 
the  chose  impelled  him  to  tlie  field,  and  his 
pride  was  touched  to  suppoit  the  eharacler  of  a 
bold  rider,  which  he  found  he  had  acquired ;  on 
the  other,  tliere  was  the  uncertainly  of  finding  the 
hounds,  who  might  have  gone  for  miles  in  a 
direction  which  he  might  not  be  able  to  leam, 
there  was  Uie  inducement  of  the  young  ladies' 
company,  and  aUo,  and  chiefly,  notwithstanding 
what  Mnt.  Sileby  had  said  as  U>  the  purchase  he 
ntight  be  the  means  of  bringing  about,  there  was 
lib  horror  of  horse-borrowing.  And  here  it  must 
be  remarked  that  that  lady  had  two  reasons  for 
the  ndvice  Bhe  had  given;  one,  which  she  had 
alleged,  and  which,  coming  in  at  the  end  of 
ber  speech,  and  ushered  in  with  a  besides,  might 
well  be  lakco  for  the  very  P-S.  of  her  reasons,— 
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yoar  woman's  real  mson,  and  the  one  you 
wiU  htiHf  persuade  her  frooi,  is  the  one  headed 
"  bcttdec"— and  also  she  had  peruired,  with  the 
quick  glance  of  a  mother,  that  Mark's  band- 
tone  penoo,  together  with  the  prerioosly  re- 
vanA  report  of  bis  counge,  had  been  by  fu 
too  brouraUy  riewed  by  one  for  whom  site  h»d 
othtr  sod  loftier  designs,  and  thoae,  too,  too 
near  coapletioa  Cor  her  patieotJy  to  see  them 
marrtd.  ' 

"  Your  soQ  is  very  kind  certainly.   Madam," 
Maj-k,  "  but  1  doo't  know  what  to   say 
toiL" 

"  Ab,  now  I  see,"  said  the  lady,  "  that  yon 
"*  ■  senipuloos  person ;  btit  remember  yoa 
"will  really  be  conferring  a  favour  on  Scbsstiaii, 
■f  fou  would  show  off  his  horse  by  your  good 
ridiog.  Come,  I  will  order  him,  and  by  the  time 
he  it  saddled  you  will  be  booted  and  spurred. 
^nir  portmanteau  bas  been   brought  from  the 

lodge,  and  is  gone  up  stairs." 
Mrs.  Sileby  rung  the  bell,  and   ordered  Mr. 

Sebastian's  cliesout  horse  to    be  got  resdy  for 
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Mr.  MasboTongb  to  hunt.  Mark  proceeded  Uh 
u-ardH  hiB  room,  iiol  tety  alertly,  for  i»t  rerj 
willingly.  The  fact  is,  indolence  waa  the  be- 
setting sin  of  Mark,  BDd.  although  be  could 
display  a  great  deal  of  enei^  and  activity  wfaeo 
fae  was  roused,  yet  it  was  only  at  those  par- 
ticular tiroes.  The  trouble  of  t-hanging  big 
dtesif  when  be  was  so  ancertain  that  it  would 
be  to  any  purpose,  was  a  sad  grievance.  At 
thai  time  it  wax  a  shtt  ^nA  non  for  a  gentleman 
to  take  the  field  in  the  orthodox  costume ;  tlie 
modem  relaxation  of  tlie  custom,  which  tolerates 
trousen,  bad  not  been  introduced.  Mark  would 
niher  hare  giren  up  all  idea  of  hunting,  but 
Mrs.  Sileby  had  determined  that  the  cbesnut 
should  be  shown  off  and  the  young  lady 
should  not.  btaromaa  have  not  always  the 
Tictory. 

Mark  met  Miss  Sileby  and  b^r  two  friends 
on  the  stairs.  "  Well,  Mr.  Masborougb,  what 
is  the  verdict  ?"  inquired  Miss  Sileby. 

"  A  nonsuit,"  said  Mark. 

"  I  am  afraid  we  have  a  lawyer  here,"  replied 
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liwTouBg  ladjr,  taraing  to  iiim  Lanlrf,  "  Wlnt 

"  I  DUO  two  thii^;  fint,  that  I  must  chai^ 
ajeottitmc,  and—" 

"  And  to,"  intemipted  Miss  L«Dn  Lumley, 
"  ■  MOBuit  in«aDB  that  a  drcsa  does  not  suit, 
Mil  loeiiBation  perhaps  Ja  Buit«d  as  little." 

"  Now  Heaven  defend/'  exclaimed  Miss  Sileby, 
"thn  mj  brother  should  hare  cfaoeen  for  a 
fntad  a  lawrer,  and  a  punster,  too!  Surely, 
)Ir.  Muborougb,  this  is  a  misinterpretation  of 
Unn't  ]" 

IhA  Aook  hti  head,  as  pleadii^  gml^' 
"Ikt,**  ciicd    Miss   Silcby,    pretending  lo 
"te  berself  and  Miu  Ltnnley,  "  '  Aogels  and 
■ouim  of  grace  defend  us)'     I   doo't  think, 
i*«n,  we  can  Tentare  ?" 

"  I  dare,"  said  Ijiuta,  "  if  Sir.  Blaeboroogh 
*il  allow  as.  Yon  roust  know,  sir,  we  had 
Mtaded  to  go  to  my  Stthcr's,  to  ask  him  to  nde 
*itli  u  to  the  High  Wood,  where  we  expect  to 
ne  (lie  botiods  again.  Hut  as  we  are  Ute,  we 
were  DOW  coining  down  to  ask  you  to  escort  us, 


M 


THE  picrrsB. 


and  to  promiw  that  we  would  be  no  incumbrance 
to  you  ;  for,  if  wc  ithould  meet  the  liounds,  you 
»hBU  Icare  us,  biuJ  tlic  nemat  will  tftke  care  of 
V*  and  conduct  u«  home." 

.  Mark  could  not  but  Rsscnt  to  this  proposal, 
Bnd  proceeded  to  his  room  with  sonie^that  more 
ttlacrity  tlian  lie  hiul  diH]>layGd  before  this  meeting. 
He  entered  bis  bed-room,  and  &•  be  opened  his 
portmanteau,  and  rapidly  metamorphosed  himself 
into  a  Nimrod,  be  gave  utterance  to  the  follow- 
ing soliloquy:—"  Deuced  fine  girls,  all  three  of 
them!  and  —  where  did  I  put  my  boot-hooka? 
As  for  Miss  Sileby,  her  manners  are  graceful  in 
the  extreme.  So  affable  and  easy  —  why,  the 
good  folks,  who  visit  at  the  Rectory,  look  at 
each  other  like  two  bears  newly  introduced  into 
the  same  cage  for  a  full  hour  after  ih«y  have 
been  first  presented  —  and  here  there  has  been 
no  introduction  at  all,  and  yet  she  trmU  me  like 
an  old  acquaintance !  To  be  sure,  Edward  has 
Bpoken  of  me.  Now,  boots — by  your  leave.  By 
the  bye,  what  an  admirable  plan  it  is,  to  put 
one's  boots  and  shoes  into  these  separate  hotland 
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instead  of  ihe  old  my  of  wnpfnng  thero 
^  in  tnnunierable  folds  of  paper:  one  geu  Ht 
Ihent  to  rexdiiy,  and,  as  the  advcrttsemect  saya, 
'  liiey  doD't  soil  the  finest  linen.'  Rosa !  a  pretty 
■me!  but,  after  all,  there  is  wanting  in  MiM 
Sileby  the  sensilnltly  and  tciidcmc&s  and  poetry 
«f  ny  Aatumo  !  Hcigho,  sure  I  may  cry  *  Ob» 
Itffllancy's  fool !'  That  youngvst  little  Lumley, 
lo^iia  Ijrciy  aeatum — bat  oh,  oot  like  Aoluntn  ! 
■^  tke  eldest  —  delicate  health,  1  Uiink,  liaa 
i>tdt  her  graver,  and  she  seemi  to  hare  some 
wuitce  about  her  —  bat  then  &he  is  decidedly 
■"fenot  to  the  other  two  in  beauty.  Holloa  ! 
Iiwii*  hole  ID  my  new  buck-skin  glore!",  lie 
puQtd  OD  the  glove  nevcrtheleM,  torn  oa  it  was, 
uxf  iMoned  down  stairs. 

'n  the  drawiog-roon  he   found   Miss  Siteby 

^  her  mmann ;    for  the    young  lady  having 

*9ni  her    balnt  when   they   went  out    in    the 

oniage  after   breakfaiit,    bad    had   hardly  any 

■iteration  to    make    in    her  dress.      As    Mark 

ujKiicd     the      door,     he     beard     Mrs.     Silehy 

i|KtkiDg    in    an    angry    tone,    and    he    caught 
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the  name  of  Lord  Branville,  and,  thoi^h  hit 
appearance  had  stopped  Uie  diatogae,  he  could 
not  but  guess,  from  the  counteaances  of  both,  that 
mamma  and  daughter  had  been  discussing  some 
topic  whcreoQ  they  had  not  very  well  agreed.  It 
was,  in  fact,  what  he  half  8usp«ct«d,  the  scheme 
of  the  two  fair  e(]ue9Uians,  which  Mrs  Sileby 
had  been  censuring,  although  he  did  not  see  why 
Lord  Bmiville's  name  should  be  introduced.  Of 
cou»e,  Mark  took  no  notice,  and  appeared  totally 
unconscious  of  anything  of  the  kind.  In  a  minute  ■ 
or  two  after  himself,  the  two  si*tcre  entered  the 
lOom,  Laura  equipped  with  bat,  habit,  and 
whip. 

"Your  horses  are  at  the  door,"  said  Mrs 
Sileby,  "so  good  morning.  Come,  Marianne, 
love,  yoo  know  you  are  to  finish  reading  '  Childe 
Harold '  to  me,  whilst  I  go  on  with  my  wwk." 

Mark  assisted  his  coinpeniont  on  to  their 
steeds,  and  they  set  off  at  a  canter. 

"We  must  make  for  the  High  Wood,"  said 
Miss  Sileby ;  "  Sebastian  says  that  the  fox  comes 
there  nine  times  out  of  ten,  when  they  find   at 
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lone,  wbich  tbcy  were  to  try.  They  set 
if  far  the  GocBB  as  we  ctme  away,  u  their  first 
In  w»  IdUed  in  cover,  whilst  we  were  tbere^" 
"  Vm  are  really  qoite  a  Diunn,"  said  Mark. 
"  Ho,"  nid  Miss  Sileby,  "  only  one  of  her 
t}«iplu.  Laora  bere  is  the  huQtnst.  Yoa  sboald 
Meherehaiigea  huidlel" 

"Konaeaae,  Rosa,"  cried  the  yoaog  lady, 
"fni  will  make  Mr.  Huborough  think  me 
^nile  u  Amanm.  You  bad  belt«r  have  said  a 
double  itaked  and  bouad  fence  at  once  1" 

Tliey  rode  cm  till  they  reached  the  High  Wood ; 

•nd  Mark's  expcrieiwred  eye  soon  knew  by  the 

(nopled  atate  of  the  ridings,  and  the   broken 

e>f*,  tilt  the  hounds  had  already  been   there. 

BeapsEsied  his  opinion,  and  in  a  minute  after  it 

*u  confinned  by  a  famer's    boy,  who   came 

"^af  a  shaggy  pooy,  and  told  them  the  hounds 

nRgooe  back  towards  Bybam's  Gorse.    In  this 

diMppointtnent,  and  whikt  they  were  discussing 

■rheiher  to  follow  or  not,  the  sound  of  the  pack  in 

Full  cry  all  at  once  bunt  on  their  ear«.    The  fox 

iod  been  headed  and  was  retunung.     Mark's, 
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chesnut,  already  vr&rmed  with  their  canter, 
p«wed  the  ground.  His  rider  rose  in  bis  stir- 
rups to  look  for  the  hounds  ;  he  saw  them,  wid 
his  cjc  flushed  Ore.  Mice  Sileby  looked  on  his 
maiily  uni  animated  figure  with  an  admiring  eye, 
and  the  and  Miss  Lumley  exchanged  a  nod  and  a 
smile.  Mark,  turning  quick  round,  perceived 
both.  He  vron  going  to  bare  pointed  out  the 
bounds,  but  instead,  said  laughingly — 

"  Ah,  I  see  you  are  quizzing  me  !     Of  course, 
'  you  will  not  attempt  to  follow  ?" 

"  No,  you  will  be  glad  to  get  rid  of  us !  &im- 
monds  will  escort  us  homet"  said  Miss  Sileby. 

"  They  are  coming  this  way :  we  must  not 
move  yet,"  said  Mark ;  and  he  was  tight.  The 
fox  had  passed  close  tu  tlicm,  unpcrccived,  and 
the  hounds  now  swept  by,  followed  by  tl)e 
hunters. 

"What!  are  you  hcre^'  exclaimed  one  of  the 

foremost,   addressing    Miu    Sileby,   and   whom 

Mark  recogniied  to  b«  the  same  gentleman  that 

bad  assisted  him  in  rescuing  Mr.  Cheasalettc. 

"  Yes,  hero  wo  arc,  my  lord,"  said  Miss  Sileby, 
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"■Her  the  care  of  Mr.  Masborough,  to  whom 
Irt  me  introduce  Lord  BmnrUle." 

The  parties  named  bowed  to  each  other. 

"I can't  stop;  good  bjrc,"  raid  his  lordebip, 
isd  he  dashed  down  one  of  the  ridings. 

Maik.  longed  to  follow,  but  heaitatcd.  At  that 
nanat  SebutJan  Sileby  pft«»ed,  and  seeing  his 
Mia  ind  Mis«  Lumley,  be  pulled  up.  la  an 
UHtet  liii  eye  was  on  his  cliesnul. 

L"Hr.M8sborongh,  1  suppose?"   Mark  bowed. 
"Won't  you  ride?"    he  conlinned,    "  TU  see 
the  eiila  home — my  horse  is  blown." 
^  "Tike  your  own  cbesnut,  sir,"  said  Mark, 
^  "31o,  no :  by  no  means.     1  wish  you  to  ride, 
"*!  I  a  tired.    Don't  lose  a  moment." 

Aai  as  the  owner  of  his  impatient  steed  seenaei] 
■  tuncst,  Harit  said  to  Miis  Sileby  and  Miss 
'^9>  "  I  go>  then,  leaving  you  in  such  safe 
taais,"  and  was  quickly  ont  of  sight. 

"  Rosa,  dear,"  said  Sebastian,  as  soon  as  Mark 
irasgooe,  "you  will  not  mind  Simmonds  taking 
)v>uhome?  and  i^ura,  I  know,  will  excuse  me. 
I  mnt  to  see  bow  the  cbesnut  behaves  ridden  bv 
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another."  And  Schastiao  Silcbjr  pursued  the 
same  path  that  Lord  Branville,  Mark  and  others 
had  taken. 

With  the  advantage  of  a  fresh  horse,  it  is  not 
to  be  wondered  that  Murk  soon  removed  the  dift- 
ta&ee  between  himself  and  Lord  Branville.  They 
rode  neck  and  neck  close  to  the  hounds  for  a 
considerable  distance.  At  length,  his  lordship'* 
horse  sliowed  symptoms  of  distress,  and  Mark 
took  the  lead. 

"  For  the  second  time,"  cried  his  lordship, 
"  you  are  before  me." 

"  This  time  we  did  not  start  lair,"  said  Mark ; 
and  the  speed  at  which  they  wen  going  and  the 
increasing  distance  between  them  prevented  fur- 
ther conversation.  The  hounds,  however,  came  to 
n  check,  and  finally  lost  their  fox.  By  tliis  time 
a  great  portion  of  the  field  had  come  up,  and 
amongst  the  rest  Sebastian  and  Edward  Silcby. 
The  Utter  now  regularly  introduced  Mark  to  his 
brother.  Mark  expressed  his  astonishment  at 
seeing  Sebastian,  tu  he  had  left  him  witl 
ladies. 
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"We  eao  now  ride  home  all  together,"  said 
Stbutiaa  to  the  otb«r  three.  "  Chessalette  will 
be  it  the  Hall  by  dinner  time :  he  lamed  his 
tunc  It  the  Eigbt'^cre-waJI,  aod  was  obliged  to 
go  hooe  to  Lomlej'i :  cotnr,  our  bones  are  not 
too  tired  to  go  acroM  the  country ;  we  ahall  aava 
full  1  mile,  uid  I  will  be  le&der." 

Vk  young  men  set  off  at  a  trot,  and  oo  their 
ny  Edwud  infomied  Mark  that  they  were  going 
to  hue  th«ir  bouse  fall  of  company.  Suddenly 
tbey  cmie  to  a  wide  brook,  and  ScboatiaD  said  he 
Wight  to  have  lakeo  them  down  the  next  field, 
'^  the  bank  was  lower,  and  they  could  hare 
folded. 

"K^,  let  ua  not  go  round,"  said  Lord  Sran> 
^itie,  ud  put  his  horse  to  the  brook.  The  animal, 
'"(d)  tad  not  now  posseased  with  the  ardour  of 
^  <iue,  re&sed  the  leap,  mad  ttimed  shoit 
"mi. 

"Dojovtry,"  swd  Sebastian  to  Mark.     "If 
<»»  bone  goea  over,  the  rest  will  follow." 

3Iuk  gave  his  horse  the  rein,  and  the  brook 
iTUpaMed. 
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w"  SelMUtian,  I  'U  give  you  your  price,"  cried 
his  li>nUhip. 

"  Ttien  the  chesnut  is  yours,"  eaid  Silcby. 

The  oriier  homes  now  leaped  the  brook,  and 
the  party  then  pulled  up,  to  examine  the  spot 
where  tlie  chesnut  had  alighted.  All  agreed  it 
was  a  magnificent  leap,  and  that  two  hundred 
guineas  were  anything  but  an  extravagant  price 
for  sucb  a  peTfurmcr.  Mark  begged  bis  lordship 
to  mount  his  own  new  hot-Ee  and  change,  but 
Lord  Branville  said  it  was  a  pleasure  to  see  hint 
ridden  as  be  was;  and  in  this  manner  they 
arrired  at  the  Hill.  It  yet  wanted  some  time  to 
dinner,  and  Edward  took  Mark  round  the  garden, 
and  to  the  billiard-house,  where  they  amused 
themselves  with  pUyiog  and  talking  over  their 
college  exploits.  Edward  also  confided  to  Mark, 
as  a  grand  secret,  the  fact  that  Lord  Branville, 
{who  was  a  relation  of  their  oeigbbours  the  Lum- 
loy'e  and  frctguently  at  their  house,  and  was  now 
on  a  visit  tliere,  together  with  his  (riend  Cbessa- 
lette.)  was  engaged  to  his  sister  Rosa,  and  likely 
to  be  married  shortly ;  and  further,  that  his  lord- 
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Aip  K«B  immensely  rich,  wbkh  wu  the  iook 
farlanate,  as  he  thought  otherwUe  he  would  not 
hne  been  to  his  sister's  rancy.  He  iraa  proceed* 
3g  to  explain  bow  bis  lordship  wonld  probably 
I*  flill  richer — for  bis  notber  bad  been  the 
<lnghlet  of  a  French  nobleman,  and  her  property 
had  been  ttoleo  by  her  guardiao  dating  the 
moiriioo,  but  that  now  there  waa  a  cbanee  of 
woitring  ft  great  poftion  of  it — when  his  story 
m  intarupted  by  his  futher  introducing  a  party 
into  ilie  bUliard-room. 

Maik  had  not  been  presented  to  that  geotle- 

■>U  before,  in  consequence  of  his  having  been 

E^  OQt  shooting ;  an  ammement  which  he  had 

■dfftedklteriy  in  preference  to  hunting,  of  which 

^  *w  no  longer  able  to  bear  the  &tigae.     One 

"ftbepnty  he  introduced  was  Mr.  Cbarlea  Ches< 

"iHte,  who  expressed  great  pleasure  at  meeting 

^^*A,    Another  of  the  parly  was  a  Mr.  Smith, 

vhq  uiiKed  himself  with  betting  on  the  playera, 

"hen  he  was  not  one  himself,  yet  seemed  to  like 

to  play  for  money  when  he  was ;  and  he  appeared 

akkIkw  generally  successful,  although  he  laid  it 
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all  to  good  fbrtuoe,  as  he  said  he  waa  "  a  sad  bad 
hitad." 

As  Uiey  walked  back  to  the  house,  Edward 
gikve  Mark  an  outline  of  this  gentleman's  hjfitoiy. 
"  Mr.  Tigranes  PlaDtageoet  \^liite  Smith  Ja  the 
son  of  a  geDtleamn  who  was  a  colonel  in  the 
army  and  memhet  for  a  comity  in  Ireland,  in 
which  he  had  large  estates.  But  of  what  regiment 
and  of  what  county  deponent  eayeth  not.  His 
mother  was  a  M'lm  Dorinda  Planta^enet  of  some 
castle,  and  her  father  had  naluraUy  his  thousand 
a  year.  It  is  true,  that  slanderous  people  say — 
bat  of  course  it  can't  be  troe — that  she  first 
rejoiced  in  the  name  of  Dorothy  White,  and  was 
in  the  capacity  of  wife  to  a  full  private  in  a  foot 
regiment,  until  tkt  colonti  promoted  her  to  the  bed 
she  lately  made,  making  it  worth  the  while  of  her 
fbnner  proprietor  to  assert  that  they  never  were 
married.  The  fact  that  she  had  lived  with  the 
prirate  is  certain,  and  no  doubt  a  strong  proof  of 
the  rAUty  of  the  colonel's  rank  ;  for,  would  the 
fair  Helen  have  been  yielded  to  any  less  ?  And  the 
story  of  his  great  landed  property  is  equally  con- 
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Snoed  by  the  circumstance  of  bis  sod  Tigrencs 
Plaatagenet  Wliite  Smith  hring  like  a  gentletoui, 
i.e.,  vithout  any  nsible  tmde,  and  keeping  bis 
hone  and  gig!  The  two  latter  combine  to  bear 
bimsbovt  from  on«  frrcnd's  house  to  anuher's,  and 
ftcHn  «M  v&teriog-pliLce  to  another.  He  met  the 
l^iolqvat  Uarrovrgate in  the  summer,  and  is  now 
wloig  tl  their  boose  in  the  recognized  character 
of  laiior  to  the  eldest  daughter,  Marianne,  who 
«ill  likTe  a  real  bvna  Jidt  English  thirty  thousand 
U  leait  He  comes  as  their  goest  to  our  bouse. 
Some  people  give  the  other  sister  to  Sebastian, 
u>d  looK  to  your  hamble  servant."  Laughing  at 
thettmrds,  Edward  pnt  his  6nger  to  hts  Lips,  as 
"ijoinii^  secrecy :  tboy  entered  the  bouse,  and 
\*v\t  Bpiiairs  to  drees  lor  dinner. 


CHAPTER  V. 


Little  did  Mark,  as  he  entered  the  drawing^ 
room,  know- the  pnrt  that  vra>  assigned  to  him! 
Mr*.  Silcby  wu  a  very  managing  )»dy  and  a 
very  vigilant  mamma.  When  Lord  Branville  had 
visited  the  Lumleys,  she  had  lost  no  opportunity 
of  throning  her  dauglitcr  in  his  way,  and  many 
had  been  the  schemes  she  had  formed  f(»'  ee- 
enring  the  prize,  and  dreadful  her  jealousy  aod 
anxiety  on  account  of  the  Misses  Lumley.  She 
was  determined  those  two  young  ladies  should 
be  nnitcd  to  her  tvro  sons ;  and  that  her 
daughter  should  be  Lady  Branville.  Much 
pains  had  she  taken  in  this  laudable  design; 
and  although  the  engagement  of  Mr.  Smith 
and  MarianiMi  was  a  drawback,  yet  she  felt 
conJident  of  securing  Laura  for  otie  of  her  sons ; 
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lod  {»at  was  her  trioropb  at  bnnging  about 
Ibe  pirocipal  part  of  her  dmma ;  the  grtater,  m 
Ha  difficulties  had  not  been  incoDsiderabte. 
SiJeby  bad  been  sufficiently  alive  to  tbe 
Wutagts  of  title  and  Fortune  to  second  her 
BWliMt'a  TJewB ;  bat  his  lordship  had  stood  a 
long  ud  Brdiwiw  «iege  of  flirtation,  and  held 
out  Rle  a  Trojan  against  kgions  of  Cupids  and 
*  prodigious  ditcharge  of  Love's  artilleiy  of 
"fK*,  and  becks,  and  wreathed  imiW."  He 
*u  fWer  of  the  chase  than  the  dance :  a  five* 
'wtd  gale  had  more  charnu  than  the  walu, 
md  t  Tien-'holloa  more  melody  than  the  moat 
"^^  cantata.  But  tbe  summer  had  not  been 
IMi  ud  the  lady  bad  made  a  favorable  cam- 
F*<g>l  to  the  time  for  piciiiu  in  the  morning, 
*"■  ttmlls  by  moonlight  in  tlie  cTcuing. — 
^!  at  that  season  the  voices  of  Towler  and 
''(•let,  of  Ringwood  and  Wbitefoot,  of  Belle 
**d  Ongoa  were  mute ;  tbe  guardian  genii  of 
^  kmier  were  not  nigh.  Mia.  Sileby  \e(t  the 
'■'y  and  the  lord  in  a  dark  shady  arbour  one 
(■■iglit  shiny  day.      Tbe   beams    quivered,    (he 
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breezes  gasped,  the  boughs  trembled,  "  tliv  binlt 
sang  lore  on  every  spray ;"  and  the  ofTcr  waa 
nude!  Since  that  time  Uio  alGuDced  pair  bad 
been  much  tc^ether,  and  the  marriage  had  been 
all  but  on  the  point  of  taking  place,  —  whea 
an  open  season  brought  hunting  in  early,  and  bb 
lordship  had,  ever  since  it  commenced,  been  so 
eogrowed  by  horses  and  grooms,  that,  whenever 
he  deacned  Mr.  Cbeetham  the  attorney,  to 
whom  the  settlements  had'  been  confided,  ep- 
proacbing,  be  "  stole  away,"  and  tried  i^iiiiiiiji 
uiles  as  an  old  fox  to  esciipc. 

Thii^  were  going  on  in  this  manner,  hia  lord- 
ship coming  over  every  non-hunting  day  from  the 
Lumleys,  and  taking  his  love-aflair  very  quietly 
and  regularly,  like  kb  cigar,  when  Edwoid 
liappcned  to  inquire  of  his  mother  whether  it 
would  be  convenient  to  receive  a  visiter  of  hia? 
Mr».  Sileby  readily  assented ;  for  it  occurred  to 
her  that  it  would  afford  her  an  admirable  chance 
of  forwarding  routtcre  if  she  were  to  piquo  and 
spur  his  lordship  with  a  rival.  The  plan  was 
fully  decided  on  between  her  daughter  and  her- 
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r,  the  TOong  lady  quite  agreeing  that  >*  it 
ceiuiiilf  time  the  bnsineM  should  be  brought  to 
a  den,  one  my  or  the  other."    But  when  Msrk 
ude  bis  ttppeantnce,  utd  Mn.  Silcby  saw  the 
tSta  his  handtome  periom  had  on  her  daughter, 
ilw  Unnbled  teat  the  rery  iostrumeat  of  hbr  plan 
■bonld  prove  iU  defeat     Accordingiy,  when  ibe 
jtuBf  ladies  had  returoed  from  their  ride,  bhe 
M  t  long  private  confidential  discusskm  with 
btrdughter — if  confideolial  that  could  be  called, 
■Ikh  auh  parly,  though  they  trusted  each  other 
tnch  more  tfaaa  either  vrotild  hare  trusted  any 
MK  (lae,  yet  kept  back  tomelbing,  and  endea- 
wirtd  to  give  the  other  an  crrooeous  iiiipTc&ston 
<*  f«rt  of  tlieir  matter  of  debate.     Miss  Silcby 
dffiicj  die  degree  of  interest  she  really  fdt   in 
tlie  tlruiger;  aad  Mrs.  Sileby  profe«Md  to  be- 
^titr.  And  ia  fact  she  did  think,  that,  though 
iw  daughter  would    have    been  well  coolent 
lu^  Mark  been  tlte  heir  of  the  Barony  of  Bnw 
Tilfc,  yet,  after  all,  she  was  not  a  person  to  give 
"P  a  title  for  any  feeling  of  romance.     Here  she 
"U  r^bt     Had  the  young  lady  been  called  upon 
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then  to  dc^udC)  she  would   have  chosen  its  her 
mother  wouM  have  chosen  for  her;    site  would 
hare  Etood  firm  lo  tlie  peerage.   But  the  deception 
she  practised  vraa  the  denial  that  there  wos  any 
danger  in    pursuing   their   plan,   when  she   ftit 
conscious  tliat  more  than  danger  vnts  already  in- 
eurred>    Still,  notwittistanding  this  consciousness, 
■the  resolved  not  to  deviate  from  it ;  at  the  same 
time  she  no  loss  resolved  not  to  let  it  ultimately 
mislead  her  from    the    object  with    which  she 
originally    set    oat   upon.       She    assured    her 
mother  "  she  might  be  quit«  easy,  she  was  only 
pursuing  the  course  they  had  agreed  upon,  of 
flirting  with  Mr.  Masborougb,  to  show  his  lord- 
ship that  there  wen  ollicrs,  besides  himself,  who 
thought  bcr  not  quite  vritbout  attractions."     With 
,  this  assurance  Mrs.  Sileby  apjwared  quil«  satis- 
fied ;  aod  she  added  a   bint,   that  "  she  hoped 
her  daughter  would  not  sacrifice  the  good  of  the 
family  to  any  nonsensical   notion  of   love,  but 
that  if  she  liked  Mr.  Masboroogirs  society,  she 
need  not  be  debarred  tliat  when  Lady  Branvillc." 
Before  dinner,  accordiugly,  Mit4  Silcby  look 
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HO  Opportunity    of  reverting    to    the    topic    of 
iKuk't  exploit  ia  rescuing   Mr.  Chcse^ettc.  in 

Vhich  ihc  cootfived  to  make  it  appear  that  Lord. 

ille  bad   otU;  leaned    over  the   bank    and 

fkokcd  OD,  and  tbat  death  would  certainly  have 

COMtd,  had    not    a  more    prompt  peisoo   been 

pnacot   Hark  was  appealed  to,  and  be  said  hi& 

knUip  had  been  the  first  to  miss  Mr.  C)ie»- 

wktie  ftad  give  Uie  atann ;  be  bad  been  the  lint 

■olioliLout  a  band  to  save  bim,  and,  tlioiigb  the 

HKatn  bad  bon>e  him  out  of  reach,  he  was  again 

ittdjtobdp  to  raise  hiu  up  the  bank!    Kovaonly 

nffied  that  Mark  vraa  very  gcnenwa  in  ipvii^ 

*TCj  tit  merit  to  those  vibo  vrauted  it ;  and  at 

('>>t  aottent  dinner  was   announced,   and  she, 

^^  maeb  nearer  to  bim  than  to  bis  lordship, 

«at«ilh  him  into  the  didhig-room,  aod  there 

It  next  to  him.    Aflerdimier,  sH^  begged  Mark 

l»coae early  to  the  ladies,  and,  as  they  had  been 

•pcaki^  of  music,  she  promiMd  to  r^^ward  him 

"itbauog. 

^  plot  of  tlic  ladies  was  not  without  souke 
<^t.    Lord  Branville  could  not  but  observe 
tot.  I.  o 
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tlie  high  favour  in  which  the  stranger  secmeti  to 
stand  nith  his  betrothed.  He  fett  a  httle  uneasy 
when  tb«  promise  of  the  Bon^  was  given  in  liis 
hearingt  and  he  resolved  not  to  bear  a  rival 
near  tbc  throne.  As  Rosa  left  the  room  with 
the  rest  of  the  ladies,  he  thought  he  Imd  never 
seen  her  look  half  so  beautiful.  Strange  it  is, 
that  we  should  need  the  eyes  of  others  !  that  we 
should  be  blind  to  what  is  ever  before  us,  till  it  is 
pointed  out,  or  till  wc  arc  threatened  with  its  loss ! 
Lord  Branville  was  the  first  gentleman  in  the 
drawing-room  that  evening ! 

At  first  his  lordship  was  very  nniiablc,  for  be 
wished  to  eject  the  intruder ;  but  he  did  not  long 
pursue  that  course. 

Wtien  he  found  that  none  of  the  other  geatle- 
men  followed  him,  and  that  the  field  was  hit 
own,  ho  could  n%t  help  acting  the  conqueror.  He 
leaned  upon  a  sofa,  and  sweeping  a  string  or  two 
of  llosa's  han>,  he  said,  "  It  is  a  pity,  Itosa,  your 
sweet  strains,  so  kindly  volunUered,  should  be 
slighted.  You  say  I've  no  ear,  but  I'll  listen  to 
jou,  if  you  'U  have  me  for  an  auditor,  for  want  of 
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a  heOtr.    b  Mr. 1  forget— Iii> — name— »ery 

"  Oh,  feiy !"  wai  the  reply  of  the  young  lady, 
^  cast  k  glance  to  her  iiiamma— "  he  it  nil  ear ! 
-«ilsoD]!" 

"  All  fiddleatick  ■ — I  beg  yoo  ten  thoimnd  p«r- 
dcot,  my  dear  Hiss  Sileby,"  continued  h'ta  lord* 
■^1  "far  asing  such  an  expression ;  you  must 
oam  'Hi  You  know  you  say  I  hare  no  eflr,  and 
— »«1— and  comparisons  are  odious." 

"Wdi,  my  lord,"  said  Rosa,  "to  punish  you 
uid  to  reward  Mr.  Masborot^h,  I  will  sing  nhcn 
he  como." 

"Rtward!"  said  Lord  Rranville,  "I  Ihoi^t 
''>«Kiifwu  to  rewaid  bia  early  coming.  Sorely, 
1 0^  claim  it,  if  I  chose  ?" 

"Here  be  comes,"  exclaimed  Rosa^  as  the  door 
opCMd;  bat— Mr.  Smith  entered. 

"I'm  sorry  for  your  disappMutment,"  cried  his 
loHihip.  "Will  Smith  do,  with  me,  for  audi- 
nix'*  Smith,  1  suppose  you  are  musieal?" 

"Ob  very,    my  lord  I"  aaid  Smith,   who  had 
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sjxAen  in  tlie  affinoatire  to  all  hU  locdship  had 
said  ever  since  they  met. 

"  Then  do  tiy  and  persuade  Mina  Siteby  to 
honour  us  with  one  of  her  songs."  Mr.  Smith 
bowed  beseechingly  to  the  lady. 

*'  Why,  man,  you  beg  like  a  poodle,"  cried 
Lord  Branville,  laughing  at  hi*  own  simile. 

"  Ha,  ha,  ha,"  said  Mr.  Smith,  laughing  too, 
thoiiglt  far  from  relishing  the  companson. 

His  lordship  contiuued  joking  nitb  Mig3  Silcby 
in  the  same  Hlraip,  which  he  int^tded  to'  be 
reiy  provoking,  till  tlie  door  again  opened,  and 
Mark.  Edward,  and  Mr.  Cbessalette,  entered  the 
room.  Mark  had  remained  in  the  dining-room, 
out  of  a  fochng  of  delicacy  towards  Lord  Bnm- 
ville.  lie  knew  from  Edward  of  his  engagement, 
and  though  he  felt  flattered  by  the  attention  of 
MisK  Sileby,  and  really  desirous  of  listening  to  her 
singing,  he  had  no  wish  to  disturb  two  lovers  for 
his  own  gratification.  When,  therefore,  be  eu- 
tered  the  room,  he  did  not  join  their  group,  but 
approached  Mrs.  Sileby,  who  was  receiving  a  loc- 
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tare  ia  Phreoology  from  the  eldest  Miss  Lum- 
fcjr. 

"  You  bare  the  organ  of  coratrucliveiKM  weJI 
derebped." 

"Yondiall  tell  o>e  no  more  jiwt  now,  Mari- 
une,"  said  the  lady.  "  K](|>ound  Mr.  Masbo- 
m^'s  ikall."  « 

"May  It"  inquired  Miss  Lumley,  addreaaing 
MuL 

"By  all  meuos,  and,  tliank  you,"  mid  be; 
"[  ihall  be  glad  to  be  lold  my  fauIU." 

"  You  wiU  hare  few  to  be  told,  I  cait  say  boldly 
>l  OQce,  from  the  geaentl  outline,"  said  the  young 
Uy.  "  To  begin,  here  ia  tuite  cxtrunely  proau- 
■tot;  and  ttturucteiKt,  and  caittaUy:  let  mv  bc«'' — 
udthe  turned  to  coiuult  her  book. 

Mr.  Smith  had  conceived  an  antipathy  to 
^rk  the  moment  he  saw  him.  He  suspected 
Hat  Edward  would  make  no  favourable  report  of 
lin,  and  that  be  would  not  stand  well  iu 
Mr,  Maaborough's  -booka ;  he  had  alto  declined 
btUii^,  Rod  excused  himself  from  playing  with 
im.    Moreover,  he  saw  tliat  Mark  was  not  a  fit- 
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vouritc  of  Lord  Branville's,  but  that  Hr.  Smith 
was  «n  Mpinnt  to  the  PaTour  of  that  nobleman ; 
and  now,  to  crown  all,  he  beheld  him  in  attendance 
on  the  lady  he  hiuiself  intended  to  many.  The 
thought  came  into  his  head,  too,  that  he  might 
lose  the  thirty  thuuHand  pounds,  and,  aa  he  knew 
that,  if  he  did,  he^as  a  ruined^ man,  be  viewed 
the  intruder  with  jealous  and  suspicious  eyea. 

Whilst  Miss  l.umluy  was  demonstrating  that 
Mark  was  endowed  with  all  good  organii,  and  no 
bad  one,  except  number  I,  her  sister  Laura  was 
playing  on  the  piano,  and  Edn-ard  Sileby  turn- 
ing over  the  leaven  of  her  music  for  ber.  At 
length  she  struck  up  a  favourite  waltz,  and  Rosa, 
dancing  up  to  tlie  piano,  exclaimed,  swinging 
round  and  suiting  her  action  to  the  utterance— 
:*'  Come,  Edward,  walta  witli  me,  waltz  with  me, 
waits  witli  me — Lofxl  Bntntille  will  not,  or  cannot 
Waltx.    Docs  Mr.  Masborougb  ? 

"  Yes,  yes,  iic  docs,  I  've  often  seen  him,"  said 
£dwerd,  escaping  from  her  hc^d.  Mr.  Smith  had 
already  whirled  off  Miss  Lumley,  thinking  it  a 
good  opportunity  to  remove  her  finger  froin  Mark's 
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and  M«rk  bad  no  escape  from  waltzing 
with  Misa  Siteby.  Lord  Bmnville  bit  his  lip,  and 
bjined  over  the  pages  of  an  album,  wbcrc  by  ill 
lock  he  round  tbe  vrcU-known  lines  on  waltzing, 
b^imnag,  "  What !  the  giri  I  adore  by  another," 
tie.  He  pointed  to  them,  and  held  out  the  book 
to  Jlrt.  Siteby.  * 

The  fond  parent  aaid  nothing,  but  shook  her 
head.  She  took  care,  however,  when  her  daufch- 
ler  stopped,  to  prevent  her  recommcocing  the 
duce,  by  desiring  her  to  sing.  Miss  Silcby  sat 
do«rn  to  her  harp,  and  chose  a  little  song,  called 
hOVR'S  AUCTION. 

1. 

Sen  an  ■onto  famti  lo  mU^ 

VX'hiczh  will  you  buy  t 
Thii  oiw  will  love  you  «el). 

Till  UDuhlt'ii  nigh: 
Undcf  *ucG(si'»  ran 
Wumljt  tu  sinams  idll  nio. 
But,  when  iaX  tmct  titne'i  dotw, 

Aod  winter  irindt  (igb, 
Tlien,  wrapt  in  icy  fold, 
Lot«  'twilt  Rpiy  with  cold- 
Wbolltiidl  'Til  Kara  nonliirfiite. 
Going— pioe—br  *  turn. 
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9. 
Come,  ba«'>  uiotha  lot: 

Who  bills  for  (hit! 
This  htan  witi  Drmblp  not 

M  Fint- Love's  ki»  1 
Thii  heart  no  iroublo  kno<n 
For  it»  own  or  other's  wo», 
Sun  nor  nhower  m^ltt  it»  uiowf, 

Sorrow  nor  blia* : 
Il»  BBQiponi  ne'er  Annoy ; 
It  btingB  CD  giicf,  it  «3ikf9  no  joj. 
Wlio  bids !  1 11  prt  0!tt  TKii, 
Coins— gone:  'tij  Tttydeor! 

3. 
Hen  it  ftnoUiKT  ht*rt 

Tcndtr  and  soft, 
Pwrioi'*  atreum  from  it  >un, 

Mti^uid  otl; 
Sfia^paAy  trw  dwell* 
Id  iti  pan  chrjital  wclla ; 
But  {A  I   iu  current  nrclk, 

When,  riting  tiott 
yiitk  ctbn  poioer,  a  geuik  bmit 
Oaam*  h  to  awrtet  unnn. 
Whobidi7  WiUnooncbuy! 
Going — gone—  for  a  iiou  I 

At  the  third  verse  the  fair  siren  in  a  marked 
maimer  withdrew  her  glaoce  from  Lord  Branville 
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and  tamed  it  upon  Mark,  at  the  same  time  chfing> 
ing  her  mirthful  tone  into  one  of  deep  sod  tender 
sweetness.  The  vcxttion  on  bis  lordship's  coun- 
tenance was  so  lU  concealed,  that  Mark  felt  vi^ry 
onconlbrtable  at  the  coascioiuntrgs  that  be  had 
made  mother  so ;  and,  though  be  could  not  with- 
ont  rodeoess  wttbdraw  his  attention  from  a  song 
wbidt  bad  been  protoised  to  faim,  the  moment  it 
ifas  over  he  expressed  bis  thanks,  ood  returned  to 
Altss  Ltimley  and  ber  book  on  Phrenology.  Mr. 
Snilb  bad  taken  his  station  by  Uiat  lady,  and 
was  disputing  the  acctiracy  of  licr  lore,  inasmuch 
as  she  said  that  catualty,  romporiton,  idtaliltf, 
tmme,  and  several  other  oi^ns,  which  he  claimed 
a  right  to,  were  found  wanting.  As  the  young 
hdy  observed  upon  the  marked  difierence  of  the 
stmcture  of  his  brow  and  Mark's,  he  gave  the 
latter  a  glance,  com)>ared  to  which  the  look  of  a 
pMtarieot  she-bear  would  be  amiable. 

in  the  evening,  Mr.  Sileby,  Mr.  Lumley, 
and  Sebastian  Sileby.  came  into  the  drawing* 
room,  all  three  rtsibly  what  would  be  called  in 
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low  life  "  worse  for  liquor."  ScbaBtian  had  been 
plftying  tlw  KDiiable  to  Laura's  father  in  his  own 
way  in  the  dining* room,  whilst  his  brother  bad 
been  leveUing  his  assiduities  at  the  young  lady  io 
the  drawing-room:  and  tJie  result  of  the  bscclia- 
nalian  scheme  had  been,  that  old  Lumlcy  pro- 
nounced him  a  jolly  good  ffllow,  his  father's  own 
ion,  and  oot  like  Wut  brother,  a  hermit.  Sebas- 
tian was  not  too  far  gone  to  lose  eight  of  his  in- 
teiestB,  and  therefore  he  contrived  to  get  the  old 
gentleman  apart,  whilst  hi^  heart  wsb  open,  and 
whisiier  hts  wish  that  he  would  speak  a  good 
word  for  him  to  Mies  Laura. 

"  Come  here,  Laura,"  exdaimed  Mr.  Lamley, 
acting  on  the  impulse  of  tho  moment. 

Laura  left  Edward,  with  whom,  although  har 
playing  had  been  slop]M!d  by  Rosa's  singing-,  «be 
still  continued  to  turn  over  the  leaves  of  her  music- 
book,  while  he  in  a  low  Toice,  but  not  without 
emphasis,  seemed  to  read  the  wordts  before  him, 
but  ultcAxI  oUters, — and  went  to  her  fotlter.  She 
saw  the  state  he  was  in,  to  easily  distinguishable 
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bj  the  tODfi  of  voice,  and  «he  wished  to  prevent 
ike  naceasit;  of  bis  calling  for  her  twice.  Edward 
Mowed  ber  vritli  bis  eye. 

"  Luini."  etud  Mr.  Lomley. — "  I  Mf — Laura," 
isd  the  last  word  was  «ciit  out  with  a  kind  of 

"  Mjr  dear  pep«,"  said  tlie  young  laidy,  taking 
his  Jnod.  and  turning  round  to  buckon  ber  sister, 
who,  howeTer,  did  not  tee  her,  "  will  you  go  to 
bed— tt  is  so  late?" 

"  Bed,  yog  young  slut !"  said  Mr.  Lomley,  "  I  '11 
bed  you!  Talking  of  which,  Laura,  —  1  say — 
t&lkii^  of  which — makes  me  say,  Laura — go  with 
Sib  into  that  window-seat, — he 's  got  souacthing 
to  say  to  you — s*^  it.  Sib."  Mr.  Lumlvy  threw 
himself  into  a  ctuiir,  which  fortunately  had  arms, 
or  he  would  have  been  extcuded  on  the  other  side 
of  itoo  the  door. 

ri  Sebutian  took  Laura's  liand,  and  was  leading 
ber  to  the  window-seat,  when  Edward  came  to 
ber  and  said  be  thought  her  father  seemni  a  little 
poorly,  and  that  hIic  had  belter  persuade  him  to 


Sebastian  was  uwoyed  at  the  interroptioii,  bat 
hift  h«Bd  was  not  clear  enough  to  suggest  any  it-' 
version ;  and  Laura  and  Edward  rctunicd  to  her 
fether.  By  this  time.  Miss  Lnmley  had  %eea 
what  wa«  going  on,  and  joined  her  sister  in  per- 
suading Mr.  Luiiiley  that  he  had  one  of  his  usual 
headaches,  and  should  go  to  bed.  Mr.  Lumley. 
conscious  of  his  state,  but  Uiinking  tlicy  were  Dot 
ttwarc  of  it,  pleaded  guilty  to  the  headache,  took 
the  offered  candle,  and,  leaning  on  Laura's  ann, 
*t«adied  his  course  tu  the  door. 

Mrs.  Silcby,  perceiving  that  her  husband  and 
son  were  not  in  a  much  better  condition,  contrived 
to  break  up  the  party  by  hinting  to  the  yotmg 
ladies  that  they  would  spoil  their  good  looks  if 
they  sat  up  so  late. 

As  Mark  was  preparing  for  bed,  Edward  came 
into  his  room,  and  they  bad  a  long  gossip,  whidi 
included  all  their  college  exploits,  and  the  ev«ata 
of  that  day  and  evening.  • 

"  How  drunk  my  brother  seenia,"  said  Edward*, 
"  and  old  Lundey : — did  you  hear  them  speaking 
about  Laura  ?" 
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"No,"  replied  Mvk ;  "  I  was  fttleoding  to  my 
own  bumpa." 

"  Why,"  Baid  Edward.  "  yoa  must  koow,  Laura 

liad  accepted  me  for  her  own  true  knight,  exactly 

ou  nunnte  before  her  papa  had  accepted  my  bro- 

iha  for  his  son-in-law.    So,  there  will  be  a  case 

oftiwlry,     I  bespeak  you  for  an  ally,  Mark;  for, 

nally,  I  think  1  may  tni»t  you  in  Laura's  case. 

If  it  *6re  Marianne's  or  Rosa's  either,  you  would 

Iw  dugenu.   They  are  both  eridentiy  bitten." 

"  NoMcnse,"  said  Mark. 

"Tou  may  say  noosenae,"   replied  Edward, 

"batyov  know  better.     Both  Smith  and  Lord 

BrtimUe  are  as  jealous  as  they  can  be,   I  see. 

As  I  came  up  stairs,  I  saw  Bnuville  call  him 

iiUo  hie  drewiog-room.  and  beard  tbem  mention 

your  nstne." 

"Nerer  mind,  Edvrard,  they  may  uty  what 
they  please  of  me ;  I  am  no  riral  to  either.  I 
■dinire  your  uster  rery  much,  but  1  wear  certain 
inritible  and  enchanted  armour ;  therefore  I  am 
liesttwbole !  Good  night ;  we  will  hold  a  council 
ofirtr  in  the  momiag, — bow  to  make  a  Lourtatt 
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of  you ;"  wid,  as  Mark  said  these  words,  lie  shook 
his  frieiid  by  the  hand,  and  was  left  alone. 

He  waa  roused  from  the  alamber  toto  which 
he  had  quickly  falleu,  b)'  a  tap  at  his  door,  aiid 
o»  his  speakin;;,  it  was  opened.  It  was  Edward, 
looking  exceswvely  agitated.  "  Mark,"  be  ex- 
claimect,  "  such  u  piece  of  villany  !" — 
"  What  is  tlic  niatlcr  ?"  in<iuired  Mark. 
Edward  laid  down  his  caudle,  and  sat  on  the 
Tootoftlie  bed. 

"  My  sister  »hail  never  marry  each  a  tillain." 
Mark  bepgcd  him  to  explain;  and  Edward 
told  him  that,  on  leaving  him,  he  had  gone  hack 
to  the  drawii^room  for  a  piece  of  mnaici  to 
which  lie  was  going  to  have  pat  some  words  for 
I.aura,  and  on  his  return  he  pemnved  Mr.  Smith's 
door  still  HiJcn,  and  that  he  wa*  not  yet  come  to 
his  room.  As  be  passed  Lord  Branville's  dress- 
ing-room, an  impulse  of  curiosity  be  could  rtot 
resist  or  account  for,  (as  he  had  never  done,  or 
even  felt  himself  tempted  lo  do  such  a  thing  be- 
fore,) induced  him  to  listen,  and  he  heard  Lord 
Uranville  and  Mr.  Smith  convening  in  an  under- 
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hoe.  He  could  not  bear  many  of  iheir  words, 
W  collected  enough  to  convinee  him  that  8mttli 
m  andertakiDg  to  nianit  Mark  od  the  first  op- 
fnAuimj,  if  the  tatter  erer  interfered  with  the 
ffmofeilher  of  tliem  again,  aod  bo  alao  henn) 
bitlotdghip  fiay,  that  he  would  give  him  &  cheque 
fo>  4  hundred  pound*  in  the  rooming. 

Mark  orpfeMcd  faifl  great  surprise  at  Lord 
Bniaiille't  cooduct,  so  different  from  what  he 
^  giren  hint  credit  for:  though  he  had  thought 
Inn  not  very  aensible,  he  was  &r  from  believing 
^■■01  capable  of  Bocb  boscDem.  Smith,  they 
faotli  igieed,  would  do  any  thing  ibr  fee  and 
nnnd. 

IWj  coottilted  long  what  roarte  was  lo  bo 
*''i^.  Edward  at  first  was  fur  putting  bis 
'Utcc  m  her  goard ;  but  the  mode  in  which  he 
^  acquired  his  infbrmntioi)  wa»  an  obstacle  to 
hi  mia^  it  •  and  besides,  he  shared  in  the 
'■■Dily's  anibitious  de»ire  of  a  high  connexion, 
Ctcb  in  spite  of  his  knoivlcdgc  of  the  worth- 
•ttWKfit  of  the  conuectiiig  liuk.  He  therefore 
Hid  he  (bought   tliat    affair   must   proccetl,   as 
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bis  father  and  n>otber  bad  set  their  hearts  oa  it. 
Bat  h«  determined  to  leave  do  nieana  untned  to 
save  the  sister  of  his  Laura  from  becomiug  the 
prae  of  tiie  Irish  bully.  He  advised  Mark  to 
avoid  the  latter,  even,  should  it  be  necessary,  by 
terminating  his  vittit  for  that  time ;  for,  he  re- 
marked, it  would  be  hart)  for  bim  to  have  to 
fight  (ui  two  IleleDS,  neither  of  whom  be  cared 
for,  and  whom  he  had  only  known  for  a  day. 
Mark  said  lie  would  not  give  Mr.  Smith  any 
opportunity  for  quarrelhng  with  him;  for,  though 
be  should  not  hare  the  moral  courage  to  de- 
cline a  challenge  actually  received,  he  would 
avoid  a  duel  by  every  means  ehort  of  dishonour. 
It  was  agreed  that  be  should  not  show  any 
attention  to  cither  of  the  ladies,  and  then 
Edward  thought  there  would  be  no  risk  of  a 
coUiiuon ;  aud  so  onee  more  they  parted,  pro- 
mi«ng  each  other  to  think  of  some  meaos  of 
rescuing  Miss  Lumley  from  Mr.  Smith. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

I'l  lA«BDce  of  the  plaa  agreed  Ufoa,  Mark  wkI 
Edntj,  tfae  next  day,  joined  Mr.  Sileby  in  hia 
■Wing,  knd  in  the  ereniag  Mark  at»tain«d 
fiota  ptyiag  ManaoDc  Lamley  or  Miaa  Sileby 
■"7  putknbr  ftUeation.  He  liowcTer  coon  felt  it 
'^'■ne  to  act  aoder  restnuDt ;  aod  when  he 
^^  to  Edwud  tliat  he  had  almost  a  duikI  to 
oUe  briious  love  to  Miss  Lumley  to  provoke  the 
''i^'uuii  at  once,  it  traa  all  his  friend  could  do  to 
dianade  lum.  Lord  Bran* ille,  who  had  hardly 
qiitlid  Ron  all  the  day,  was  now  at  her  side ; 
■"J  Mn.  Sileby  wwe  a  naile  of  »elf-«ati«&ction 
**  >tK  tpoke  iu  a  confidential  looe  to  her  hueband. 
^bitttui  and  Edward  had  long  been  convinced 
"Ndi  otbei'a  preference  for  Laura;  and.  after 
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what  happened  last  night,  the  rortner  was  quite 
aware  that  if  he  did  not  beat  ofT  his  brother,  be 
must  soon  retreat  himself.  He  was  unremitting 
in  his  atteations  to  Mr.  Lumley.  Edward  was 
equalty  so  to  his  daughter.  Mr.  Smith  was  most 
assiduous  in  urging  Miss  Lumley  to  appoint  an 
early  day  for  becoming  Mrs.  Smith. 

All  seemed  paired,  except  Mark  and  Chei- 
salette.  The  two  young  men  entered,  thAfore, 
into  conversation,  but,  as  there  was  one  topic 
on  which  tltey  were  forced  to  preserve  silence 
on  account  of  the  opposing  intere»U  of  the 
father  of  the  one  and  the  uncle  of  the  other, 
they  could  not  feel  perfectly  at  ease.  At  length, 
however,  something  led  tbem  to  speak  of 
Rothorit^ton. 

They  were  talking  of  a  painting  of  the  mother 
of  Marianne  and  Laura,  which  had  been  taken 
(i\>m  a  cast  after  bcr  death  aitd  from  memory, 
by  Sir  Thomas  Lawrence ;  which  induced  Mark 
to  obsonre,  "  that,  of  coarse,  then  Sir  Thomas 
had  known  her?" 

"To  be  sure,  he  did,"  Chessalettc  replied. 
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"  &  VIS  visitiDg  at  Rotheringtoo  for  •  wedc 
*i  tbe  Ntae  time  iritfa  him.  Perhaps  yoD  have 
noticed  a  pamtiDg  of  his  there  V 

"Tlie&«uons?"  inqaired  Mark,  "  I  thon^t 
u  »aa  lua  sljlt,  bat  was  not  sure,  od  nccotint  of 
the  gnapiiig.*' 

"  All  !**  uid  Cbessalette,  "  that  wis  not  his 
tute,  bill  done  after  the  desigo  of  two  not 
TOT  skilfa)  amateun,  heiog  no  other  thao 
ttiat  very  )In.  Lumley  and  my  owo  mother. 
IWf  fast  sketched  it  all  out  between  them  in 

At  this  Bwment  a  footman  brought  Mark  a 
packet,  a^  said  tbe  bearer  was  wailing  for  an 
•■*"«■  He  was  the  under-gioom  at  Rother- 
■ngtoQ  HalL  Alark  saw  the  direction  was  bis 
■cit's  writing,  and  b«  felt  convinced  something 
msauis.  Be  b^ged  Mr.  Cheatalette  would 
cKntc  him  for  a  few  midutes,  and  hoped  he 
*mU  finish  the  history  of  the  picture  in  which* 
^  Ut  a  most  particular  interest,  and. which 
tVoalette  promised  to  do.  Mark  went  to  the 
noKr  drawing-Ttiom  and  opened  his  packet.    It 
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oont&incd   Utre«  letters:  one  from  his  uncle  first 
caught  bis  tyt,  and  it  was  to  this  effect : 

"  Mr  D£AB  BOT, 

"  You  will  see  by  tlie  enclosed  that  there  is  a 
dc»il  of  a  bear  loose!  It  came  by  poat  to-day, 
and  as  I  saw  it  was  from  your  father,  and  the 
directioa  proved  he  knew  you  were  here,  I 
thonglit  it  might  require  to  be  forwarded — so, 
opened  it,  in  nliich  I  found  I  only  imiUted  that 
worthy  person's  example,  who  had  had  the  mean- 
ness, witliout  any  reason,  to  open  yours.  I  hope 
you  will  think  I  had  good  reason.  Joseph  leads  a  I 
horse,  which  he  will  Icare  for  you  to  ^me  hen 
on  in  the  morning—'  ubi  cratlinus  ortus  Extulerit  J 
Titan,'  you  know ;  and  he  can  bring  your  bag. 
Your  otlwr  things  can  come  by  coach.  Don't 
go  home  without  coming  by  Rothcrington.  1 
must  see  yon.     VaU  et  tatvt ! 

"  J.  M." 

Mark  was  afraid   to   open   his  father's  letter, 
and,  to  pot  off  the  evil  moment,  be  took  up  the 
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•^BetStst  It  was  the  one  which  baa  been  meiw 
tiosed  before  to  b«vc  been  written  by  Edward 
Stiebv,  and  aiisdirected  to  the  Rectory,  instead 
or  (o  RotheriDgtoD.     It  wu  as  followx : 


"  Deir  Masborovgr, 


I 


"  I  (fined  yesterday  at  the  Lomlcys',  and  there 
hntd  of  joar  good  run  and  your  valuable  ser* 
*\nt  to  Chessalctte,  who  is  a  friend  of  ovn,  and 
I  duak  you  have  heard  me  speak  of  him.  I 
ba>e,  iios-ever,  not  talked  eo  much  of  him  as  I 
■iwuld  if  there  had  not  been  a  Uw^tiuit  between 
ymr  faaily  and  hts.  I  was  lighl  glad  to  hear 
ytn>  icfe  at  your  uncle's,  and  so  hope  it  is 
^  ri|ht  between  your  goveroor  and  the  old 
^  again.  But  of  conne  it  w,  or  you  would 
■wt  be  nbere  (  send  this,  hvpping  to  sec  you  soon. 
Von  mat  come ;  wo  are  going  to  be  so  gay  ;  and, 
*liea  die  fuo  is  orer,  you  can  go  back  and  fiiu&h 
fOBT  n&it  at  RotheringtoD.  I  venture  out  hunting 
lo^y.  or  course  we  shall  not  see  you  out,  as 
llie  meeting-place  is  not  on  the  Rotfaerington  aide 
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of  the  county.    Come  off  as  soon  as  you  get  thb. 

Id  haste. 

"  Vour's  ever, 

"  Edwaru  Silbbt. 
"  P.S.— I  have  loU  of  news,  &c.  to  tell  you." 

Mark  theu  slowly  opened  the  letter  front  hU 
father,  and  found  it  to  tlie  following  effoi't : 

"Sm, 

"  I  should  not  have  opened  a  letter  (lirect«d  to 
yon,  if  1  had  not  happened  previously  to  hear  of 
ftR  acddent  having  be&Uen  the  CMch  you 
travelled  by.  1  concluded,  however,  that  you 
bad  escaped  unhurt,  as  I  thought,  had  it 
been  otlicrwise,  I  should  have  been  sure  to 
have  been  infonocd.  Itut  when  a  letter  came 
for  yon,  as  I  knew  by  the  crest,  from  Sileby 
Hill,  where  I  coiKluded  you  were,  I  felt  all  the 
anxious  alarm  of  a  parent,  and  feared  you  bad 
not  arrived  there.  To  relieve  myself  from  aus-  I 
pense,  I  made  bold  to  break  the  seal,  and  found 
indeed  that  you  were  not  tlierc,  but  bad  taken  up 
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fn^miien  with  tbc  rancorous,  though  wealthy, 
tamy  of  yo4ir  Eatlier !  I  <)aotc  two  liDes  from 
join  yoQDg  frieod's  letter — '  and  so  Iwpc  it  is  all 
d^t  between  yoor  goremor  and  the  old  boy 
■gaia.  Bat,  of  coarte  it  is,  or  you  would  not  be 
where  I  tend  thi«.'  So  much  a  matter  of  cntric 
docs  that  young  man  consider  filial  duty!  I 
RgKt  that  hit  friend  is  not  endowed  with 
the  Qu  good  principles.  You  are,  sir,  of  age; 
y»  may  duMce  which  side  yon  will  take: 
yoa  mty  maintain  your  altegiance  to  nature, 
<*  cubit  nader  th«  ^ittehng  banner  of  lelf- 
■itectL 

"  1  jibsll  take  your  not  instantly  ooming  hither 
••  •  proof  of  your  preferring  lh«  latter  j  in  which 
<*K}  that  your  absence  may  be  pennancnt,  is  the 
oolj  father  request  of  your  father. 


"  Qborgb  Maebobodch." 


■  To  uy  Hark  did  not  feel  hurt  by  this  letter 
'  mold  be  untrue ;  but,  at  the  same  time,  it 
■B^  be  equally  so  to  affirm  that  his  grief  was 
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of  any  poignaat  nature 
poet  said, 

"  And  to  be  wraih  wilh  One  vrc  love 
Doth  nork  li\u!  laaAmsn  iti  \]w  bninl" 


But   Mark'*    natural    affection    had    been    to 
checked  and  nipped  by  lung-continucd  coldness 
OR   the   pnrt  of  bis   father,   and   bit   temper  so 
severely  tried  by  liis  t^vouritism  and  unditguiscd 
pfeference  for  his  other  children,   especially  his 
second  son,  George,  that  his  eldest-bom,  the  ear- 
liest heir  to  liis  affcctiuos,  haviog  for  many  years 
met    nt   the  Rectory   wi%   nothing    but    slight, 
mortification  and  unkindness,  had  long  ceased  to 
find  that  home  a  scene  of  happiness.    Against 
his    brother  Geo^,   too,    he  could    not    avoid 
entertaining  feelings  ncitlier  cordial  nor  fraternal : 
nnd  tlu-se  had  been  increased  on  the  occa^on  of 
Mark's  leaving  college,  at  which  time  his  &ther 
had  transferred  the  greater  part  of  his  aliowanco 
to  George,  who  had  succeeded  him  at  Cambridge. 
Mr.  Masboroi^h  wished  Mark  to  enter  the 
church,  thinking  that  by  that  means  he  would 
be  quickly  settled  away  &oin  hooic,  and  at  the 
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uiDf  Imie  ceue  to  be  any  pecuniary  tax  Dpoa 
IiniKlt  To  tilt*  plan  Mark  bad  ttrong  objcc- 
iMat.  He  fatt  cooscientioiu  scruples  agauiat 
doiliing  himself  with  such  a  lespoaaibiliiy,  and 
jtt  he  was  aware  that  be  was  too  indolent  to 
I>aniie  dtlier  of  the  other  professiona,  of  law  oc 
,  with  a  probnbility  of  itucceu:  in  ad- 
(o  which,  he  knew  bis  father  would  not 
Buvi'Iv  ibe  funds  which  for  many  year!)  iheic 
woulij  reijiiire.  He  tamed  his  thoughts  therefore 
to  the  ■nay;  and  though  his  futlicr  had  at  firat* 
oligtcted  strongly  to  purcbaaing  bitn  a  conmissioD, 
yelhcbad  latterly  entertained  and  diacuMed  Iha 

Mill  therefore  bad  been  accustoming  hinuelf 
^  look  forward  to  a  release  from  the  scene  of 
<»*  aoDoyajicex ;  and  he  thought  the  present 
'''cscfi  with  his  parent  would  only  hasten  the 
amaminatioa. 

it  he  was  folding  up  the  letter,  his  friend 
Gdwaid  came  up  to  him,  aiul  at  once  saw  by 
t't  oppeaaioD  of  bis  countenance  that  all  was 
MireU. 

^       «olA.  b 


His  eye  fell  also  upon  his  own  lund-writing  on 
Die  directioB  of  one  of  the  ]cttcre  oa  the  Uble, 
and  he  inc^uired  anxiously  liow  it  had  reached 
Mark.  Mark  tva»  unwilling  to  tdl  him  that  he 
bad  made  mischief,  however  unintentionany ;  so 
lie  folded  up  Die  packet,  and  ssid,  "  lie  n-oold 
explain  all  by  aod  bye,  and  that  be  should 
bo  obliged  to  termiDale  hia  viait  before  break* 
fast  in  the  morning."  More  than  ever  uneasy, 
Edward  prcsaed  for  an  explanatioot  and  Mark 
.  at  length  gave  it. 

A  loi^^  dincussion  followed  between  the  friends, 
including  not  only  Mark's  situation  with  respect 
to  his  father  and  ancle,  hot  also  Edward's  pros- 
pecte  as  to  Lama,  and  Mr.  Smith's  as  tu  M»< 
riaoue  Lumley.  Edward  regretted  he  should 
be  left  alone  to  watch  the  progress  of  that 
worthy. 

On  Edward's  anuouncing  to  his  mother  that  his 

friend  had  received  letters  which  would  compel 

him  to  leave    them  abruptly,  that  lady  politely 

expressed   her   regret.      It  was  curious    to   see 

which    the   approaching   loss  of  his 
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eamfutj  had  npon  tbose  present     Lord   Bras- 
nUe  and    Smith  exchanged    loolu   of  no  little 
liatB&ction,  while  Marianne  Lumley  turned  very 
pale,  and  appeared   to  be   quite   occupied  with 
her  book.     Mise  Sileby  happened  to  be  absent :  * 
,  liia  had  ran  out  of  the  drawing-room  to  her  own 
apaitmeot  for  a  box  of  harp-strings,  as  she  was 
going  to  aing,  and  her  harp  wanted  a  wiro. 
Oa  her  rctoni  eho  saw  the  groups  had  shifted, 
heard  her  mother  saying,  she  "  was  really 
fuite  grieved," 
"  What  fort — what  is  the  matter,  mamma?" 
'  aba  inqoired. 

"  Why,  my  dear,  Mr.  Moeborough  is  going  to 
leave  us  early  in  the  morning." 

Going  1"  cried  Rosa,  with  a  tone  of  deep  dis* 
appomtment,  end  then  tnm«d  to  Mark.. 

"  1  am  aurry  to  lay,"  said  Mark,  "  1  have  just 
received  a  summons  from  home." 

"  Oh,    no,  yoQ  mttst  not  leave  us,"  earnestly 
exclaimed  Rosa ;  "  indeed  you  must  not,  unless 
soaiethiRg  is  the  matter.     Do  stay." 
Lord  Branrille  bit  his  hp,  and  looked  towards 
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Mr.  SmitI) ;  and  the  latter,  interpreting  tho  look 
into  an  order  to  interfere,  said  he  was  sure  Mr. 
Masborough  would  slay  if  it  were  possible,  when 
lie  was  invited  in  so  flattering,  so  pressing,  so 
•verv  marked  a  manner. 

"  1  would  indeed,  sir,"  said  Mark,  eyeing  him 
in  no  very  complimentary  manner :  "  it  is  cer- 
tainly bard  to  tear  one*B  self  away  when  at  opce 
solicited  to  stop  by  one" — and  be  bowed  lo  Rosa, 
"  «bo  could  bave  detained  Adouis  from  tba 
cbase,  and  one,"  and  he  bowed  to  Mr.  Smith, 
"  wbo  surpaseee  Adonis  himself." 

Lord  Branville  joined  in  tlie  laugb  which  fol-^ 
lowed  the  remark  on  Mr.  Smith's  dress,  which 
certainly  partook  rather  more  of  the  profusely 
omainenlal  Ktyle  than  the  chastely  elegant,  and 
might  be  called  the  "  florid  gothic."  Never 
knight  armed  himself  more  carefully  for  the 
fleld,  than  had  Mr.  Smith  equipped  himself  for 
the  conquest  of  the  heiress.  A  si'artet  under- 
waistcoat ;  a  waistcoat  of  blue  and  silver,  twined 
over  with  chains  to  watch  and  gtaae ;  rings  on 
both  hands ;  tights ;  silk  stockings  of  most  in* 
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le  utd  elabonte  paUera,  and  bordered  whit« 

fotket  baadkercbief,   scented  wiUi  the   choicest 

^radiuts  of  bis  namesake  io  Bond  Street,  were 

put  of  his  paraphernalia.     It  waa  no  doubt  tii 

*tr;  bad  taste,  almost  equally  bad  with  the  dresx 

nKtr.  for  Haik  to  make  *o  pcrsonai  an  attack,  but 

t^piorocation  waavery  great;  and  Mark,  who, 

A  nut  be  owned,  was  by  no  meaits  a  mode)  of 

■Miital  perfectioD,  was  previously  to  an  irritable 

ttue  with  regard  to  Mr.  Smith,  on  account  of 

tte  Rsolution  be  bad  taken  to  avoid  any  eoU 

liwon  wilh  him.     lord  Branville  made  a  sign  to 

''"1^  Dot  to  reply ;  for  be  thought  that  gentle- 

"Oh  would  only  show  off  his  rival  to  advantage, 

■' ttiejr  tliQuld  come  to  a  "keen  encounter"  ot 

m  Imgae,  aikd  on  the  morrow  they  would  be 

^  done  maMcre  of  the  field. 

^oiliiag  furtlier  was  said  mpecttng  the  attin; 
^'  Mr,  Smith,  except  indocd  that  Miss  Lumlcy 
look  ID  Opportunity  of  whispering  Mark  a  reproof, 
Md  Mpng  she  could  not  have  believed  "  a  philo- 
Ki[jiici  would  have  committed  such  a  /aux  pat." 
^ufc  dnclaimcd  tlie  title,  and  owned  his  error, 
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Imt  pleaded  the  prorocatioo.  Their  discasstoa 
was  ftopped  by  Ilosa's  -begiRorog  to  rang,  and 
figain  Mark  tvas  conscious  that  the  words  were 
£elected  for  him.  It  was  a  song  of  a  lady  parting 
frotD  her  (over : 

1. 
And  mu«  tbou  fo.  nijr  ottd  tnie  knigta, 

And  b«  alwcnt  lonR  anil  Ckr  i 
Oh !  ihink  of  thu  pjtcs  tiiou  liasl  csUteil  »o  brigfatf 

WhKi  iliou  look'si  on  our  favourite  s(*r, 
And  belie\t  iht-y  an.-  luniM  om  ihat  gentle  lighl 

III  tix  &ilh  tliiu  10  Oiiiit:  luv  I 

■ 

a. 

And  thus,  tliougfr  ihcm  art  Eu  anny, 

Out  soub  in  thought  ditU  nwel 
la  that  beautiful  orb  ofwltatia]  ntjr. 

Anil  hold  communion  xwrt, 
Tni  the  blwi'il  Jay  eomM  »  h*n  1  hwr  th«  My, 

"LOilhylowiiMdiyfettl"  > 


3. 
Wbcn  that  dny  iholl  cnme  tmd  tfiee  mtore, 

And  ttid  u;  lean  t&d  a%tts 
Oh,  brratlw  log  n  vov  thai  Dijr  nubre  'i  o'ts  i 

And,  contml  vith  $Uiry't  pme, 
Thou  iw*v  Rway  itili  muidrt  more 

Tton  NbcM  coitmont'd  Ayiti  t 
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Wbeo  Rom  ctaie  to  the  end  of  the  song,  sbt 

fid  her  l&rge  dark  eyes  upon  Mark ;  uid  then, 

I  litmh  withdrnwing  them  while  she  struck  a  few 

tluleathtt  coneioded  the  air,  she  rose  from  her 

haip. 

At  the  party  aeparattnl  for  the  night,  Mr.  snd 
Mt».  Siteby  inrited  Mark  to  retam,  if  he  should 
find  il  ia  his  power,  in  a  few  weeks,  she  being 
qiiite  rctolred  that  before  that  time  tliere  should 
t*  DO  mk  of  any  ri^-al's  robbing  her  daughter  of 
the  title  of  Lady  Branville.  Mark  could  make 
aotagtgeiDent,  for  he  could  not  tell  what  arrange* 
<ii«it  he  n^t  come  to  with  his  father ;  and  he 
tool'  hi»  tea««  of  all  the  party,  saro  Edward,  who 
^^WDok  to  ride  part  of  the  way  with  him  in  tiw 
nwrtdng. 

^  an  esriy  hour  the  two  friends  were  trotting 
^  the  hill  of  the  park  at  Sileby.  They  pro- 
""xd  Id  tend  each  other  frequent  accoonts  of  the 
*>e  of  their  rcspectiTC  affairs.  Mark  told  Ed- 
•*d  the  story  of  hifl  falling  in  lot*  with  the  pic* 
^  at  Rothcrington  ;  at  which  the  latter  laughed 
*»flily,  and  said  he  supposed  it  was  tliat  which 
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had  been  tlie  talisman  that  had  rescued  him  froin 
falling  a  victim  to  llosa'a  cbanns.  To  this  Mark 
nodded  assent.  Edward  said  he  should  like  to 
see  the  painting  in  question,  and  indeed  th<^  Hall 
itseir,  of  which  be  had  heard  much  from  the  Lum- 
leyst  who  used  to  visit  the  Oiesaalettes  there ; 
and  he  added,  lie  thought  he  should  ride  over  and 
sec  it  some  time  when  be  could  be  sure  the  old 
Squire  was  from  home ;  "  but,  one  day  or  other," 
be  continued,  "  I  shall  come  there  pretty  frc- 
qncntly."  Mark  took  iio  notice  of  this  hint, 
fur  he  had  a  groat  objection  to  entertain  the  idea 
of  his  ownership  of  the  Hall,  since  it  presupposed 
the  death  of  the  giver.  At  length  they  parted, 
Edward  returning  home,  and  Mark  riding  on  to 
Rotberiiigton  alone. 

He  found  his  uncle  full  of  anger  ag&inst  his 
fotlicr :  "  What  can  he  mean  by  daring  to  call  me 
his  rencorous  enemy — me,  bis  benefactor?  I  it 
was  who  placed  him  in  the  position  where  ho  is : 
he  was  ungrateful, — I  forgave  him ;  again  and 
again  I  wau  reconciled.  Now  we  have  been  long 
ported— true,  but  how  have  I  shown  rancour  ?     I 
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Ittte  hgared  him  in  no  way.  I  bare  neitlier 
tfckta  to  bin),  nor  of  bitn.  Hti  U  the  raiicoar — 
hi*,  the  pareon's — the  man  of  God — the  divine's. 
'  TanUMt  aaimit  taUttilnu  ira ! '  oy,  >Iark  f 
W'ell.  boy,  what  aay  yon  to  the  'allegiance  of 
nature,'  or '  the  glittering  baoaera' — *  mtram  horum 
navis,  ateipe' — ay.  which,  Miuk?  The  parson 
iva«  metapboric  eaoogb  for  a  charity  sermon. 
Ouon  &ucb  hypocrites  !  But  I  won't  ny  all  I 
Aink  before  you,  boy — *  maxima  debetur  putro 
rmrmtiff,'— ay,  Mark  !  " 

"Hink  yon,  dear  nr,"  gaid  Mark,  "my 
fathtr  hu  BA^d  oeitber  of  us  welt ;  but  still  he  is 
n;  biktr." 

"fcghl,  boy,"  said  the  Squire ;  "  and  now  I  'll 
•^''ywwhat  I  ptopoM : — juBt  this,  that  you  write 
lo  Jon  btber,  telling  him  you  came  here  by  acci- 
tlent,  and  continued,  because  you  saw  do  good 
''XoB  to  the  contnuy,  and  could  not  believe  that 
''^  a  clttgToian,  would  be  6o  nnchristianhke,  and 
"wWolenl  and  rancorous,  and — " 

^e  Squire  stopped,  perceiving  that  Mark** 
"■UKles  were  giring  way  to  laughter;  and  he 
twM  ool  help  joiiiiog  in  it  bimaelf. 
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"Wlty,  yoa  dog,  nhat  arc  you  gnuning  at? 
'  Quidrida?'  as  Horace  says.' 

"Only,  my  good  uncle,"  said  Mark,  "I  was 
woadcTing  how  my  falber  would  like  my  coN 
lection  of  epithets." 

"Tlicn,  I  ittippose,"  said  Mr.  Masboroogb, 
"  you  (loii't  Uiink  that  the  right  sort  of  letter." 

'*  Not  exactly,"  said  Mark. 

"  Well,  then,"  rejoined  the  Squire,  "  compose 
it  yourwlf,  any  how ;  and  »tay  here  till  it  i* 
answered." 

"  Perliaitf  it  would  be  better  for  me  to  go  and 
explain  all,"  replied  Mark,  "  aa  my  father  make* 
such  a  point  of  ray  returning  immediately  ;  and 
when  be  hears  every  tiling,  I  dare  say  he  will  really 
have  no  objection  lu  grant  me  leave  of  abseoce." 

To  tliift  arrangement,  adei  some  discusMoo,  the 
Squire  assented ;  and  as  Mark  seemed  to  think  a 
prompt  obedience  might  propitiate  bia  father,  the 
^uire  ordered  his  gig,  and  said  hie  servant  should 

drive  him  to  N ,  whence  he  could  walk  home, 

that  beir^  only  four  miles  farther. 

Whilst  the  gig  was  being  got  ready,  Mark  took 
the  opportunity  of  going  to  bis  room,  aitd  from 
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QwDtt  to  the  ditrntOfg-TCKXa,  to  feast  hii  eyes  on 
the  bnutiral  object  of  liis  ad  miration.  Every 
bme  he  looked  opon  that  exquisite  face,  ho 
uema]  to  discorer  ft  new  charm,  eome  froh  Invit 
of  loTcfiana,  which  bad  escaped  his  previous 
obserratioo ;  as,  when  we  have  long  fixed  our 
gtic  m  the  deep  blue  firmament  of  the  night, 
ne*  (tan,  and  yet  new  ones,  seem  to  come 
f«th,  to  take  their  places  by  those  we  saw 
before.  Bat  he  dmre  not  stay,  for  fear  his 
uncle  liionld  guess  where  he  was,  and  catch  him 
aieconil  time  in  a  situation  which  he  could  not 

.  bvtheeotucious  most  seem  wry  absurd  to  a  third 
pirtT. 

"Hiegig  was  at  the  door;  the  Squire  squeezed 
tfarl't  hand,  and  bade  him  remember  he  was  of 
igt  tmj  his  own  master,  and  though  he  did  not 
"^l  to  preach  disobedience,  he  hoped  he  would 
"ot  Igiee  to  cat  his  old  uncle.  Mark  assurrd 
^<Bt  be  vrould  not  assent  to  any  such  unmsooablc 
pivpcsiiion,  and  ran  down  the  hall  steps-  de 
iisd  just  toadied  the  horse  with  the  whip,  wh<;n  a 

senaat  called  him  back,  and  said  bis  master  bad 
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someUiing  very  particufbr  to  say,  which  he  had 
omitted.  Mark  leaped  out  of  the  gig,  aod  hurried 
back  to  the  brpak  fast-room. 

"  Oh,   Mark,    shut  the  door,"    said   the   old 
Squire  with   a  very  serious  countcaaoce,    "  you 
have  quite  neglected  to — " 
'  "  Wliat,  what,  my  dear  sir!"  inquired  Mark, 
Bomewhat  alarmed. 

"  Vou  were  going  away  without  suyti^  good 
bye  to  Autumn — '  tupremum^ue  vaU,  quod  vu  a» — 
««'— ha,  ha,ha!" 

They  both  laughed  :  Mark  aald  he  had  not  for- 
gotten, and  ran  out  of  tlic  room. 

An  he  drove  from  tlie  Hall,  the  smile  died  on 
his  countenance,  and  a  cloud  came  orer  it — he 
thought  of  the  Rectory.  On,  however,  ho  drove, 
and  at  no  very  tardy  pace  :    on  the  contrary,  he 

sutcd  to  vrish  to  meet  his  unpleasant  [rial, 
and  to  have  it  over.    The  maxim  Irom  Pope — 

"  Th«  (krktM  Aay, 
Live  Ull  to-morm*,  win  hive  piw«'d  •way," 


occurred  to  him,  and  he  fielt  its  truth :    but  as 


tlMili»bU)ce  leswaed,  bU  uxiety  kncreued,  aod 

iriKa  be  readied  N h«  felt  hun*eir  Jo  b  state 

•fptat  ^Ution.     Mark  was  not  yet  a  citizeo  of 

die  worU ;  he  bad  so  little  leamt  to  throw  a  veil 

ma  bis  feelJDgs,  that,  as  he  gare  Dp  the  reins 

lothefierraat,  prepantoiy  to  getting  out  of  the 

gig,  the  man,  no  very  profoand  obserror,  could 

not  bdp  iaquiring  "  whether  he  felt  oDwell  ? " 

Mark  usored    him    he   was    quite    well,    and, 

iwuig  himselff  he  set  off  for  the  Rectory  oa  foot, 

tufing  first  ordered  the  man,  accordii^  to  aa 

Jpemod  be  bad  made  Mitfa  his  uncle,  to  wait  at 

* —  dll  Uie  erening,  in  case  he  should  have 

*AyWUer,  descriptive  of  his  interview,  to  send  by 

hiai, 

JHuk  ««•  received  at  the  Rectory  with  more 
*[>|>Mat  cordiality  on  the  part  of  his  lather  than 
lie  hd  expected.  Tiw  ^t  was,  that  gentleman 
'''1^  seal  the  coachman  of  the  Celrrity,  and 
uujuitd  the  particulars  of  the  accident,  since  he 
had  written  to  his  son;  and  the  driver  had  not 
wItA  (o  dwell  00  Mark's  relnctaace  to  go  to  the 
Ibll  for  assistance,     llo  was  therefore  quite  satis- 
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lied  that  be  had  formed  no  premeditated  detign  of 
renewing  his  acquaintance  witli  the  Squire,  in 
disobedience  of  his  commands. 

Mark  wt«  much  surprised  at  the  cubjcet  ho 
hod  tto  much  at  heart  not  being  introduced,  and 
he  was  quite  resolved  to  take  the  present  oppor- 
tunity of  bringing  his  own  situation  and  plan  of 
life  to  a  crisis.  Accordingly,  he  followeil  his 
fether  into  his  etudy,  stated  the  fact  of  the 
npset,  and  all  tliat  had  happened  snbseqoentljr, 
up  to  the  receipt  of  his  father's  letter ,-  and  added, 
that  be  was  desirous  of  not  giring  ofTeoce  to  his 
father,  but  that  he  hoped  he  would  not  insist 
upon  his  hrealciDg  off  all  intercourse  with  hia 
uncle.  »nce  it  had  been  so  renewed,  ilis  lather 
told  htm  dryly  to  please  himself,  as  he  knew  the 
conditions,  Mark  was  beginning  to  say  some^ 
thing  about  keeping  up  anintosities,  when  he  waa 
cut  short  by  his  fatlter's  saying,  it  ill  becamt  him 
to  lecture  where  he  ought  to  obey.  The  discos- 
non  grew  warm,  and  cuded  witliout  Mark's  obtain- 
ing any  definite  answer  as  to  the  purchase  of  a 
commission. 
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Kuk  wrote  ft  fen  lines  to  the  Squire,  telling 
tiiffl  whit  had  taken  place,  and  that  he  waa  reso- 
lute not  to  give  op  his  kind  uncle;  and  he  dc- 
lpMclu^d  n  boy  with  the  lett«r,   with  orders   to 
<Uhcritto  the  serrantattbe  ion  at  X>^— .    His 
jMiger  brotliers  and  sisters  seecned  half  afnid  to 
(pcik  to  bioa,   snd  he  could  not  help  foncyii^ 
that  tbqr  must  have  heard    him  blamed  in  his 
ibieoce.    One  of  ihem,  however,  a  boy  of  about 
ttnytanof  ^e,  the  youngest  of  the  &mily,  late 
in  die  eitning  took  a  walk  with  him  round  the 
prita,  and    then  proposed   "  to  show  him  the 
l>ttuifiil  horse   papa  had   bought    for   brother 
Gteip  to  take  to   Cambridge  for  his   hcdlth." 
Wiih  t  titter    Ceeling  of   jealousy  did    Mark 
^  of  this  proof  of  porcnla)    indulgimcc    to 
tkt  faroDntc — an  indulgence  which  he,  the  eldest 
"^t  hkd  ntrer  received  :   his  riding  propensities 
kd  been  checked,  not  encouraged.     But  when  he 
CBtend  the  stable  and  san  a  magnificent  boT«c, 
oeaHy  thoTonghbrod,  and  which  he  knew  could 
oerec  bave  been  bought  for  less  than  eighty  or  a 
fauodred  guineas,  he  thought  of  his  own  curtailed 
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ftllowaoce,  and  muttered  to  himself—"  I  pay  for 
thi»l" 

"You,  brotlier  Mftrlt!"  eJcclaimetl  lh«  boy, 
catching  but  not  conaprebendii^  the  words,  "  Oh 
no  ;  papa  pays : — he  gave  Mr.  Ginger,  the  horse- 
dealer,  a  hundred  and  ten  guineas,  and  half  a 
guinea  to  Robert  the  groom." 

"  The  devil  he  did !"  said  Mark. 

"  Yes  ;  and  that  is  not  the  only  present  George 
has  had  since  you  have  been  out.  Poor  old  Mrs. 
SHlwood  came  here  in  hor  carriage  last  wec^k, 
and  garc  him  a  beautiful  double-barrelled  gun, 
becauac  he  was  christened  after  her." 

,.'.'  You  little  goose,  nhat  do  you  mean  ?"  said 
Mark,  much  surprised  at  what  he  heard. 

"  Why,  !  mean/'  said  the  boy,  "  she  was  his 
god-mamma."       ■ 

"  Uis !"  exclaimed  Mark,  "  slie  was  mine !" 

"  O  DO ;  papa  told  her  she  was  Oeorge's.— 
1  heard  htm  myself.  Do  you  know  she  ia  so  old, 
l)ie  did  not  know  who  it  was,  till  Pa'  told  her. 
SHc  said  she  had  brought  it  a  present  for  her 
dear  godson ;   but  her  memory  was  so  bad,  sbe 


,  IbrgM  whether  his  name  tv&s  Peter  or  Paul ; 
!  papa  laughed,  and  naid  it  tvas  neither;  and 
laughed,  and  I  laughed,  and  George  laughed ; 
then  khe  guessed  Matthew,  and  then  she 
gaeaaed  Theresa,  because  that  was  her  own  oame, 
awl  be  was  christened  after  her.  So  jrou  sec 
■bat  I  meant  by  aajring  George  wu  christened 
afier  her." 

"  I  do,  indeed :  go  on,"  said  Mark. 

"  Well,  and  then,  you  know,  papa  and  Geoige 

still  more,"  continued  the  boy;  "  and  nt 

papa  left  off  laughing,  and  said  to  her,  '  this 

I  your  godson,  and  his  name  is  not  Tlislesa,  but 

; ;'  and  Mn.  Sellwood  said,  '  IMt^a  him,  by 

[i^nuie;  but  I  thought  it  had  l>een  a  Scripture 

[aaine,  1  'm  sure.     But  i    must  have   it  written 

down.     I  've  brought   hitn  a  present,   and  tliere 

•hall  be  aootber  some  day  for  Geoi^e — my  godson 

Geotge.' " 

"  Jacob,  you  mean,"  said  Mark,  in  a  tone  of 
violent  emotion.  His  little  brother  stared,  and 
wcsdered  be  did  not  laugh  at  Mrs.  SeIlwoo<i'9 
bluoden. 
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Mark  paced  rapidly  up  and  down  the  grarel 
roed  in  front  of  the  stable ;  so  npidljr,  that  his 
little  brother  was  kept  on  the  run.  At  this  un> 
propitioaa  moment,  hia  brottier  George  unhappily 
approitched.  He  was  coming  to  pny  his  new 
charigeT  a  visit.  Mark  vmlkcd  up  to  him,  and 
planted  himself  right  before  him,  m  that  Geofge 
could  not  pass  without  turning  out.  This  be  at> 
tempt«d  to  do ;  but  Mark  again  crossed  him, 
and  bAd«  him  stop.  The  6erc«  Grc  of  his  eye, 
the  agitated  tremor  of  his  tone,  the  abruptness 
of  his  action,  were  not  to  be  mistaken.  Stepping 
backn-imit,  George  inquired  "  what  was  the 
matter?" 

"Matter!"  cried  Mark;  "matter  enoagh*- 
Codson  George!  Pray,  sir,  do  you  plend'guilty} 
Do  yon  admit  that  yon  were  a  party  to  tbat 
pitiful  fraud  on  that  poor  old  woman?  Give 
me  my  gun." 

"  Gun  !  what  gun  V  said  George,  still  stepping 
b«ck  as  Mark  advanced. 

"  None  of  your  erasions,  sir,"  exclaimed 
Mark.    "  1  know  all.    Villains  should  not  have 
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innocence  of  boyhood  nigh  them,  to  disclose 
ihcn  deeds.     From  a  child  have  you  snpplaated 

mm." 

^1     "  It  IS  fidse — I  have  Dot ;  nor  in  this — " 
H     Ere  he  could  finish  his  senlence  the  band  of 
hi)  brotfaer  was  on  hia  collar.      He   eliook   htm 

tviokntly. 
"  Pabe  •— The  lie,  too,  to  complete  all !"  and 
vith  a  farious    thnyt   he  burled    him    to  the 

H       Mark  nisbed  into  the  house,  and  ran  up  to  his 
o*ti  room.     He  passed  one  of  his  sisters,  and, 
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tisstily  [ackiog  np  a  few  clothes  in  a  port- 
^'^Btm,  be  went  to  his  desk  for  tlie  small  sum 
^  wiKy  be  bad  then  locked  up,  and  for  a  few 
'•tt**^  rfsolvii^  to  leave  his  home  at  once,  and 
fcre»er. 

Whilst  be  was  so  occupied,  there  was  a  gentle 

iaoA  at  his  door:  it  opened,  and   his  fevourite 

sitter,  Amelia,  Uie  one  he  bad  passed  on  the 

Biairi,  Mtered. 

"  Ob,  Maifc,"  she    said ;    "  what    hare   yon 
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donel  Geof^o  is  bleediDg  shockingly  at  tiie 
mouth,  and  papn  is  in  the  most  dreadful  rage- 
May  I  my  you  are  sorry,  in  order-to  make  pcacCf 
dear  Mark  V 

"  No,  you  may  not,"  said  Mark  in  a  voice  of 
thunder ;  but,  softening  it  in  a  moment,  be  added, 
"  but  I  am  Borry  for  Hpeakiog  so  to  you-  1 
know  you  mean  kindly,  dear  Amelia ;  and 
though  t  do  not  attend  to^our  su^eation,  you 
must  think  kindly  of  poor  Mark,  whom  you  will 
see  no  more  for  many  a  long  day.  You  ««  I 
am  packing  up  and  going  amiy-" 

"  Do  not  act  rashly,  dear  Mark.  Sleep  on  it : 
the  morning  will  bring  calmer  thoughts." 

"  It  may— but  it  finds  me  not  here." 

And  so  saying,  be  turned  over  his  letters,  and 
shut  his  desk  and  portmanteau.  "  Do  you  takv 
care  of  my  few  books  and  chattels,"  he  said, 
"  unless  they  are  ordered  out  of  the  house ;  in 
which  case,  direct  them  to  Edward  Sileby  for 
me.  And  now,  adieu-  I  would  say  good  bye 
to  the  rest,  but  am  fearful  of  mc<:til^T  my  &ther 
in    my   present    mood.     Good    bye;"    and    he 
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kiflMd  bis  sj&ter,  dcMended  the  sUire,  and  walked 
out  of  the  bous«. 

He  weat  to  a  labourer's  cot(ag:e,  and  en^ged 
the  nu  to  convey  )iU  portmanlesu  to  the  tun 

at  X ^  and  thither  he  directed  alao  his  owu 

solitaiy  (trp*.     At  fint.   on   his  getting  oat  of 
bis  iaiber't  house  into  tlie  open  air,   hi;  found 
relief  at  eacaping   any  funher  scene,    and  con- 
gniukted  himself  at  baviitg  got  over  his  inter- 
new,  however  unpleasant  it  had  been.    A  weight 
«at  off  bis  mind,  and  be  felt  like  a  inan  who  has 
l>tca  eodnii^  the  tooth-ache,  or  the  pressure  of  a 
light  boot,  and  who  feels  himself  at  length   re- 
iKrtd  ftom  the  throbbing  agonies  of  tlte  oue  or 
(he  naMetung  torturt  of  tlie  other.     But,  as  he 
■alkd  akng,  the  damp  air  of  evening  chilled 
(Mbniw,  and  cooled    his  hot  blood.     lie  turned 
b>  Mrrey  the   Rectory   and    the   viltagc.      The 
■iBDkc  curled  above  the  leafless  trees;  and  ;iU 
nt  still,  save  the    berk  of  the  house^Of^.     A 
'anser  passed,  bimI  touched  his  hat ;    and  Mark 
ms  again  alone  beyond  Uie  last  white  cottu^je. 
Ic  had  been  an  unhappy  home  to  him,  especially 
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in  latter  yean,  and  he  was  leaving  it  in  blttemeu 
end  in  anger :  but  it  was  the  home  of  bis  birth 
and  bis  boyhood ;  and  the  ashes  of  his  mother 
were  in  its  chaicbyard.  His  heart  died  within 
bim':  he  leaned  on  a  gate  and  wept,  lliea, 
recoTering  himseir,  be  proceeded  rapidly  to 
N . 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


It  *as   late   when  >Iark   reached    the    inn    st 

S .      Ho  wrote   a   few    lines   to   his   brotlicr 

George,  fttatii^,  that  he  had  not  left  home  for 
(ear  of  the  consequeoces  of  their  qusrre).  and 
tint*  if  be  wished  to  communicste  with  him  on 
the  Bubjoct,  a  letter  directed  to  the  care  of 
Edwurd  Sikby  would  find  him,  wherever  he 
might  be.  He  then  coDuneaced  a  letter  to  his 
father;  but  he  was  lo  wanned  ^tilh  the  theme 
of  hi>  wrongs,  that  he  was  himself  conscious 
that  hU  exprcssioDs  had  ouutripped  his  original 
iotentiona,  which  had  been  a  l<:svc-laking  as  Little 
udUsadly  aa  powuble  under  the  circaiastaiices. 
Ue  therefore  threw  his  letter  into  the  fire,  aiid  re- 
toWed  not  to  attenpt  aoother. 

Bjr  the  time  the    man   arrived  with  hia  port- 
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manteau,  it  van  so  late  that  Mark  gave  up  all 
idea  of  going  on  to  Rotheringtoii  that  nighL 
He  therefore  ordered  a  chaise  early  in  the  morn- 
ing, despalclicd  tiie  letter  to  his  brother,  and 
retired  to  his  bed-room.  Lu«g  did  he  tie  awake, 
agitated  with  thoughts  of  the  most  conflicting 
description.  Sorrow  and  anger — natural  sorrow, 
and  not  unreasonable,  if  nnnatuml,  anger,  fliled 
his  breast,  when  he  tliought  that  he  was,  in  all 
probability!  for  ever  eettanged  from  bis  father,- 
when  he  thought,  too,  of  the  cauEe— his  baseness — 
his  fraud  upon  hi«  first-born ;  his  faronritism  for 
his  second  »on ;  his  deception  on  the  poor  old 
I  godmother.  Hia  brother  was  an  object  Ihnt  he 
could  not  reflect  upon  without  madness.  All  th« 
wrongs  of  his  boyhood  and  youth  might  be  re- 
ferred to  him.  For  him  he  had  been  slighted 
and  pasMd  oier — for  him  he  was  now  an  exile 
from  hiii  |>nlernal  hearth  and  bearl.  And  he  had 
not  been  the  passive  unintentional  instrument  of 
hit  wrougs,  but  the  active,  ibc  ready,  the  ma- 
licious, cause.  He  felt  anxiety  for  his  youngest 
brother,   lest,   as  he   bad  been  his  informer,  on 
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him  ihould  be  visited  ihe  posifituncnt  and  atone- 

Rieot  for  his  assault  od  Jits  brother  Gcorgo  ;  aod 

ijie  gentle  figure  of  Anaetia,  the  peace-maker,  the 

list  of  his  family  from  whom  he  had  received  a 

Itiiid  word  or  sttention,  came  before  him.      TlMt 

fait  uncle,  aad  the  fair  lady  of  the  picture,  and 

Kan  Stieby,  and  Edward,  her  brother  and  his 

^vbA,  more    indistinctly  presented    themselves, 

ud  were  mingled  in  most  admired  disorder  in  the 

iitua  of  that   levetish  slumber  into  which    ht 

>wi  at  lasL    As  the  strings,  nhich  the  minstrel 

lut  ("ept,    atill   vibrate    after  the    others    and 

vboi  hit  BODg  has  ceased ;  so  do  those  organs 

<4  die  brain,  which    have  been   la&t  exercised 

^7  cv  waking  thoughts,    give  a  tone  to  the 

^*m  of    the   night      A    subtle    sympathy  of 

^■xdt  nay,  and  does,  recall  other  notes   from 

*^,  but  suli   there    is    an    association   and   a 

nrnfbottj,  which  might  be  traced  to  those  latest 

■mins,  were  not  our  powers  of  judgment  under 

s  ^11  at  the  time,   and  our  reason's  sentinels 

«dy  pacdy  at  their  post. 

Mark,  who  knew  his  uncle's  early  hours,  was 
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in  the  cba!sc  almost  befor«  it  was  light  in  the 
inoruing.  Tlie  Squire  wus  alrcud)-  up  when  be 
ftirived,  and  was  much  surprised  to  see  him 
so  toon.  From  the  letter  vrhicli  the  Bennnt 
had  brought  him  from  Mark  on  the  prerious 
evetang,  be  had  bcca  quite  persuaded  it  would 
take  several  days  for  him  and  his  father  to  come 
to  any  satisfactory  amngt-meut. 

"  Come,  my  boy,"  Haid  the  Squire,  "  I  am 
all  curiosity.  Let  us  hr«t  go  to  breakfast,  and 
after  that,  '  postquam  erempla  Jaattt  dapibia,' 
tell  us  all  about  it." 

Mr.  lilasborougb  and  bis  nephew  sooa  de- 
spatched their  meal,  and  then  Mark,  taking  up 
bi«  story  from  the  time  of  his  sending  his  note, 
recounted  all  that  hud  passed.  When  he  got 
to  the  attack  upon  bis  brotlier,  the  Squire  could 
no  longer  contain  himtvlf : 

"  Served  him  right,  by  God  .'  NVhy  did  not 
you  take  up  the  buu-cnd  of  your  foot,  and  kicx 
him  till  be  got  up  again?  Why,  you  and  your 
brother  are  as  fond  of  each  other  as  I  and  mine ! 
*  Tanta  ttt   dixordia  Jralrum!'     Ay,    Mark.     I 
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write,  myMlf,  u>  Mrs.  Selltrood,  and  expose 

1^  nllainy.   Tbe  old  Ittdy  has  someUung  com- 

ferine  lo  leave,  and  though  it  will  be  oo  great 

abject  to  you,  Marie,  it  would  be  just  as  well 

to  dffeat  their  prectotts   scheme.     1  'm  afiwd, 

tto^i,  tbe  ancient  wonuiD  will  ncarcc  be  made 

to  uderstaad ;    but    I  'II    try  —  I  'II    ride    over 

iinilieeber.     Mark,  you  tiball  go  and  see  your 

S*>dii>olher,  yoa '  dog.      '  Magna  fuit   quondam 

ffHit  rtetffiuia   tani,  Inqae  aio  prctio.' — Now, 

111  brt  twenty    pound*,    you    cannot    end  the 

fiat.- 

"' Rvga  teniiif  trat,'  —  dooc!"    cried    Murk 

"  Kight,  boy,"  Mud  his  uncle,  taking  out  hia 
fM^tt^wok,  and  filling  up  tt  cbe^jue  as  if  care- 
••ly.    "There  it  i«." 

"VoQ'Te  made  a  mistake,  «r,"  xaid  Mark, 
"  tin  is  I  cheque  on  your  banker  at  L^—  fur 
flOOt" 

"Weli,  never  miad;  to  much  the  better  foe 
T"*!-  Keep  it,  and  no  mistake  ;  I  'II  make  you  a 
pw*(«tof  the  change." 


■m  ricjvas. 


Mark  thanked  bis  uncle,  and  could  not  help 
jtmiling  at  his  manner  of  making  a  present. 

AAer  breakfast  they  took  a  walk  to  see  bow 
the  workmen  got  oa  with  a  head,  wbicb  Mr. 
Masborough  waa  forming,  for  a  lake.  The 
two  grand  defects  of  Ilotherit^too  were  a  want 
of  wood  and  a  want  of  water. 

"  Those  Cheseatettes  were  perfect  Midasee ; 
they  tuined  all  their  woods  to  gold,"  said  tbe 
Sqnire,  "and  I  can't  get  them  to  grow  up  in  a  day; 
—but  what  IVe  planted  will  be  good  limber  ID 
somebody  eUe's  time ;  and  a  lake  1  have  decided 
on  having  in  my  own.  1  hare  long  thought  that 
valley  admirably  calculated  for  tlie  pur]>0Be.  but 
then  there  was  not  water  enough  ;  so  I  am  bor^ 
rawing  from  the  Fern-brook.  I've  paid  my  neigh- 
bour, Mr.  Potts,  pretty  well ;  arid  besides,  I  am 
to  turn  buck  the  courw  froio  below  my  lake 
into  his  land  again.  It  is  to  come  in  at  bis  third 
meadow." 

The  Squire  wns  interrupted  in  his  aqoarian 
Georgics  by  his  footman  bringing  a  poreel.  It 
was  a  letter  and  some  papciv  from  his  attorney's 
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Loodoo,  saying  that  hi«  prcsenec  wki 
OMch  wanted,  as  the  enit  wm  drawing  to  s  crisi*. 
"Well"  said  the  S^joire,  "I've  been  expecting 
tlu  lome  ticne,  and  we  will  start  to-monow.  I 
ns  going  to  have  told  you  all  my  plans  about 
Uaiaa  tt  cetera  after  dinner, — bat  I  '11  tell  yoa 
iw*;— BO  the  lake  may  go  to  the  deril.  Let  us 
(ainWk." 

They  returned  home  to  prepare  for  their  jour- 
wj.  lie  Squire  told  Hark  that  he  had  already 
vritua  to  his  attorney  to  prepare  a  rent-cfaaige 
upon  hti  estate  to  the  amount  of  £400  a  year  for 
'db-  "1    should    make    it    Isfger,"     eaid    he, 

'but  I  want  to  tie  yoo  to  me.    1  am  growing  old, 

lod  tn  alone  in  the  world,  except  for  you.     I 

nsh  ^  tg  be  independent,  that  we  may  be  toge- 

l^r  on  tenns  of  equality.     I  don't  want  to  play 

lie  Don  over  yoo — ■  Ludere  par  impar — .'  l'hes« 

■e  to  be  your  head-quarters,  though  you  are  to 

k  at  liberty  to  go  elsewhere.    Whilst  I  am  in 

Iowa  and  amongst  the  lawyers,  I  can  best  spare 

yw  for  a  long  time  ;■ — the  rather,  as  I  have  oo 

anxiety  as  to  the  result  of  the  suit,  and  1  kitow 
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you  wish  to  travel.  I  shall  giva  yoQ  money  enough 
to  enable  you  to  move  well  about: — money  make* 
the  marc  to  go — '  ut  viagus,  el  moJo  mt  Thtbis, 
modo  ponit  Athmis.'  Yoa  shall  have  the  term  of 
half-a-ycar  for  constant  motion,  by  whicli  time  I 
hope  to  escape  the  lawyers.  Then  couic  back, 
and  you  shall  have  as  many  leaves  of  absence  as 
you  please,  but  shorter  ones.  Are  yon  content. 
—ay,  or  no?" 

Mark  expressed  his  ac<^itiesc«nee  in  the  scheme, 
and  his  tlianks  to  iiis  uncle  for  his  goodness.  The 
Squire  was  much  occupied  with  looking  over  do- 
cuments relating  to  bis  law-flnit,  and  making  ar- 
rangements for  going  from  home.  Mark  had 
little  to  do,  and  he  spent  tho  principal  part  of  the 
morning  in  tlic  drawing-room,  prctendins;  to  be 
reading  books  of  travels,  but  chiefly  intent  on  the 
beautiful  face  in  the  picture  of  the  Seasons.  He 
Wrote  a  letter  to  lidward  Sileby,  teUing  him  of 
his  uncle's  plans,  the  suddenness  of  which  alone 
prerented  his  coming  to  Sileby  Hill,  to  pay  bis 
respect*  before  leaving  the  country.  He  asked 
bin  to  receive  and  forward  all  letters,  and  send 
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B,  if  they  should  be  sent  to  him,  on  Ui 
Kelberaigtoo  ;  aod  be  further  conunissioned  him 
to  inquire  of  Che»«letW  the  wquel  of  the  itory 
(^  the  picture :  hit  direction  would  be  at  his 
uwle'a  London  atlomies',  Messrs.  Hook  and 
Crook,  Thavies'  Inn ;  for  Mark  had  not  asked 
U*  uacle  where  he  inteiKled  taking  np  bis  quar- 
Xn,  aod  did  not  like  to  iolemipt  him  whilst  he 

Nr.  Masborough  lost  no  lime  in  sending  on 
ha  om  horses  to  within  for^  mites  from 
l^ndoL  The  next  day,  he  ami  Mark  com- 
oiactd  their  journey,  during  which  they  dis- 
^■■■■tdJIark's  tour  and  many  other  things.  The 
^uiie  leeomnieDded  him  to  take  the  widest 
nsg^  as  be  reminded  him  be  should  never  spare 
^  >gnD  longer  than  for  a  trip  to  Paris  or 
Bnweli,  Tlie  following  day  they  arrirod  in 
•cm.  and  took  up  their  quarters  in  Doiid  Street, 
alStewns's. 

Mr.  Mssborough  set  off  to  hare  an  interview 
<nlh  Ids  attomies,  end  came  back  with  a  letter 
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for  Mark  firom  bis  fri«nd  Edward  Sileb;.    It  ww 
to  the  foUowLDg  cll'ect : 


.!>"  Dear  Masborongb— I  am  sony  to  find  «c 
are  not  to  see  yoa  again  at  present ;  but  pcihapv, 
on  the  wbole,  it  is  as  well.  Von  will  know  what 
I  mean,  when  I  tell  you  that  the  wedding  ts  fixed 
for  (o-tnorrow  week,  after  great  oppo»tion  and 
attempts  at  delay  on  the  lady's  part;  and  I  can- 
not bdt  think  i/ou  have  something  to  do   with 

thj*; 

"Sebastian  has  retired  from  the  Lavrtl  Fiekl> 
not  before  he  saw  his  case  was  hopeless,  lie  and 
I  are  now  cordial  again  ;  and  1  have  enlisted  him 
in  the  cause  of  rescuing  Marianne.  lie  says  he 
would  rather  have  bor  himself,  than  see  her  go, 
money  and  uU,  to  that  scoundrel :  and  I  believe 
him.  Smith  clings  most  closely  to  my  lord,  as 
his  last  and  best  aitchor, 

"  Chuaalctte  leaves  us  to-day.  He  will  pass 
through  town,  and  perhaps  may  see  you.  He  is 
on  his  way  to  Florence,  to  join  his  family,  who 


I 


mx  PiCTuax. 


139 


I 


ibere.    He  is  to  supply  his  father's  place  in 

U^D^  care  of  them,  irhlUt  lie  the  baronet  is  in 

Uoikit.  opposite  your   uocle.     He  gave  me  a 

Ion;  locoimt  of  the  picture ;  the  sum  of  irbich  is, 

Ibtt  lu  mother,  Lady  CItcssulcUc,  got  Sir  Tho- 

mu  Lawrence  to  paint  it  adi-r  a  diatign  ploiuied 

bf  hmeir  and    Mrs.    Lutuley.     They  had  been 

^nng  A  fancy  ball  at  Rotbcrin^ii.    Lady  Cbes- 

nlette's  three  daughter*  and  her  son,  Charles, 

iW  t  boy  of  about  fifteen,  were  the  Seasons. 

"<>  leeood  sister,   Matilda,  was  your  Autumn ; 

">  dute  are  Montagne  and  Capulet    fca  you ! 

Aai  the  lAher  two but  you  don't  care  about 

'™i'-  He  said,  by  the  bye,  that  whichever  way 
the  danccrr  suit  might  end,  he  was  sure  the 
nmil)'  pictures  would  be  restored  to  them  with- 
out diipnte. 

"Ut  nc  hare  a  journal  of  your  travels,  and 
'*U  nw  where  to  write. 

"Poor  Rosa !  she  has  just  asked  mc  if  I  was 
*"  writing  to  yonl  and  when  I  said  I  was.  she 
'"Spd  to  send  her  love,  for  she  was  not  another's 
yi-    Her   laugh  showed    that   she   little    sym- 
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pathised  with  ber  owd  joke.  Her  spirits  eeem 
forced,  and  not  what  they  uBed  to  be.  No 
doabt  this  connexion  is  a  great  tbii^  for  the 
lamily,  but  I  cannot  help  wishing  that  the  link 
of  brotherhood  bad  bound  M.  M.  to  bis  tnie 
Triend, 

"  Edward  Silebt." 


Mark  beard  from  a  friend,  whom  be  chanced 
to  meet,  that  Chcssalctte  had  passed  through 
Town  the  very  day  he  and  bis  uncle  arrived, 
and  was  sorry  he  had  not  vecn  him.  There 
was  a  little  delay  about  tlie  r«nt-cba^e,  which 
Mr.  Maaborougb  was  resolute  in  baring  set- 
tled before  his  nephew  set  off:  had  it  not 
bc6a  for  which,  Mark  was  anxious  to  have 
caught  Cbessalette  and  accompanied  him  to  Flo- 
rence ;  as  he  Uttlc  cared  in  what  line  be  should 
travel,  being  well  provided  with  means  by  a 
most  liberal  present  from  his  uncle,  atKl  hav* 
ing  always  determined  sooner  or  later  to  visit 
the  beautiful  city  of  the  Amo.  Perhaps  lie 
thought  too  of  another  beauty  there,  the  disco- 


IKE  WCTUBIt. 


131 


vCftd  4l%iDal  of  hie  pictured  tove,  Matilda  Che»- 

ulttte. 

With  the  delay  af  tlio  lawyeri  and  the 
rFluctaoce  of  his  oncte,  almost  three  weeks 
elapsed  ere  Mark  set  ou.  Al  length  all  ^as 
MUled,  and   he  bade    bia    natiTe    land    good- 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


Mark  had  diHcusaed  so  many  routes  witli  his 
uncle  during  their  journey  to,  and  their  stay  in, 
London,  and  rejected  and  adopted  them  so  often, 
that,  although  he  appeared  to  have  Anally  deter- 
mined oD  going  first  to  Copenhagen,  and  taking 
a  peep  at  Denmark  and  Sweden,— then  coming 
by  Prussia,  and  the  north  of  Germany,  and  so  by 
Vienna,  to  Italy,— and  home  hy  Fiance  and  Spain, 
— tJte  Squire  was  not  at  all  surprised  to  hear  him 
aay  he  should  change  fai«  plan  and  go  to  the 
soutli  first,  rcEcrring  his  nortlicm  tour  till  the 
season  sliould  be  Turther  advanced.  To  tli«  south 
therefore,  throi^i  France,  he  turned  his  coarse ; 
iuid  whilst  he  in  on  hts  way  to  Morence,  it  may 
not  be  amiss  to  take  a  peep  at  what  has  bcvn 
going  on  at  Sileby  Hill. 
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The  letter  of  Vdvmid  Sileb;  lo  Mark  has  al- 

ntij  indatated  the  rQluctancc  of  Roaa  to   the 

Btttiiage.    Sh«  licnelf.  till  the  had  tceo  Mark, 

ud  (or  some  little  time  after,  u  lias  bera  before 

obwred,  had  been  as  desirous  of  the  splendid 

»lUao«  as  any  ooe  of  her  family,  even  her  mamma. 

Hn  ]ui  heeo  brought  up  to  regard  wealth  and 

iboiT  a>  tlie  great  desiderata  of  life ;    aad  she 

looked  fomrd    to   the   time    when    she   should 

niingle  on  equal  terms  with  the  gayest  and  the 

liii^leel  circles  of  the  mclropolu. 

But  Mw  she  had  learnt  other  feelings ;  aad  it 

nqdred  all  the  reilcntcd  Citations  of  her  mother 

^  Wp  her  to  her  riews  of  ambition.  Thi^  duugh- 

tct  m  ttot  unlike  in  posiliuii  to  a  man  who  in 

"shttt  and  impulse  of  the  moment  has  been 

"xJicol  to  send  a  challenge,  of  which,  in  the 

°°'^  period   of  reflection  which    tiuccceds,  his 

""tBTsl  cowardice  induces  him  to  repent ;    and 

^e  aotber  resembled  the  second,  who  has  to 

^ploy  erery  argument  and  to  use  constant  exci- 

tuiM  to  save  him  from  compromising  his  cha- 

'scter,  aad  to  "screw  his  courage  to  the  Ktickiog 


134 


TBK    PICTTTBB. 


1 


point."     In  addition   to   oUier  arguments,    Mrs- 
Sileby  did  not  forg«t  to  repeal  the  iDfunoud  and 
unmaternal  hint  she  h&d   before  suggested,  that 
Mr.  Maiiboroagb  might,  and  )irobal>ly  would,  lie  a 
frequent  visiter  at  Lord   Braitville's;  and  tliat  it 
would  be  far  better  to  receive  him  so,  when  he 
would  &ee  her  peTfomiiog  her  magnificent  orbit, 
tlioit  fur  them  to  be  ever  together,  but  in  tbc  very 
ditlereot  scene  of  poverty  and  all  its  attending 
humiliating  circoinstances,  which  they  would  be 
only  too  likely  to  reproach  eacii  other  with  hav- 
ing entailed  upon  them.     This  argument  had  had 
far  more  wdght  than  it  ought  to  have  had  wilb 
RoBR  as  long  a«  Mark  was  present ;  but,  when  he 
was  quite  gonv,  and  the  appointed  day  for  her 
wedding  with  another  was  rapidly  advancing,  then 
(the  began  really  and  truly  to  feel  all  the  merit, 
all  the  good  qualities,  of  bim  she  was  to  lose, 
and  all  the  value  of  the  gem  "  which  poesession 
would  not  show  her."    At  one  time  that  reckless- 
neaSf  which  cbaractehitcs  people  on  the  pcHnt  of 
taking  desperate  steps,  impelletl  her  to  an  unna- 
tuial  gaiety  ;  she  sung,  she  danced,  she  laughed ; 
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other  time,  she  would  sit  silent  as  if  wrapt  in 

ctioo,  or  wander  oot  for  hours  together,  me- 

9ly   and    alone.      Edvranl    would    perhaps 

,  been  almost  willing  to  forego  the  high  in- 

1  of  connecting  the  wealthy  young  lord  with 

Hwit  bmily,  for  the  nake   of  haring    Mark    for 

kkrother;  but  he  knew  the  anxiety  of  his  fa* 

tbcr  and  mother  on  that  score,  and  indeed  be 

ns  well    aware    that    they    risked    more    than 

InjM  span  the  venture ;  for  be  had  no  douht  the 

■ocntied  splendour  they  bad  latteHy  exhibited, 

^  tocufflbered  the  very  small  family  estate  in 

''>(«  a  maimer,  that  a  son-in-law,  who  could  not 

'"^I W  put  off  witli  a  nominal  [torlion  not  paid 

ion,  but  who  migbl  be  aUo  funber  uxed  to 

'^f  t  his  relations,  would  he  highly  dc«uable. 

^ntd  therefore  stood  neuter.     Not  so  Seba»- 

>;  in  him  his  mother  found  a  most  ready  and 

*<^ti<«  ally.     He  had  every  motive  which   his 

'"Mber  could    have    for  wishing   the    aUiance, 

"ithtrat  the  counteracting  one  of  regard  for  Mark 

He  therefore  used  to  plan  tides  for 

U  sister  and  Lord  fiimnville ;  and. 
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u  he  had  now  given  up  as  hopeless  all  thoogbts 
of  rtvuUing  his  brother  in  Laura's  aficctions,  and 
turned  hii  besieging  plans  Jo  opposition  to  Mr. 
Smith  ogattutt  Marianne,  he  used,  aa  often  as  pos- 
ble,  to  enlist  those  your^  ladies  and  his  brother  to 
join  their  equestrian  expeditions.  Not  a  ruin  for 
miles  round  was  left  unexplored,  nor  a  hill  neg- 
lected which  prwuiscd  an  cxteneive  view. 

At  first  Mr.  Smith  swelled  the  troop,  bat  as  be 
was  a  miserable  horseman,  and  as  moreorer  he 
had  to  ride  bonow«d  hor*es ;  and  as,  further  than 
diat,  Sebastian  took  especial  eare  to  select  for 
him  the  most  ricious  and  uDComfortable  Rosi> 
nantes.  he  soon  declined  the  coarse.  He  was 
consciou<i  that  nothing  cuaM  throw  him  back  so 
nntcb  in  his  lady's  good  graces  as  being  made  to 
appear  ridiculous  befnie  her  eves ;  and  be  reiolnd 
therefore  to  conAne  htuself  to  prerottn^  the 
riding  excurstoDs  as  much  as  pcMsUe,  and  to 
mmidaf  as  nocfa  mvf  as  he  coaU  in  the  emiii^ 

What  finallvdiore  him  &om  the  saddle  was 
the  ■BCBtti  of  a  plot  of  Sebutian't,  who  ou 
■aid,  if  be  wotUd  jam  their  partr,  he 
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wobU  lead  him  a  sweet  little  love  of  a  mare,  which 
nm  n  quiet  aa  a  lamb, — so  qaiet,  in  short,  that  bis 
ttler  oficd  to  ride  her.  Mr.  Smith  was  «U  grati- 
ttim,  till  the  horses  were  brought  to  the  door. 
The  bdies  mounted.  A  steady-looking  bay  cob- 
hone  stood  near, 

"lliis  is  mine,    I    suppose?"    inquired   Mr. 
Sra'tb. 

"  Oh,  no,  that  is  my  brother's ;  don't  you  know 
1  ?"  said  Sebastian ;  "  that  'g  youre." 
"  What  1  that  soortine:,  pawing,  pmncing,  rc»t- 
I  creatnre?  That  U  no  lamb,  1  'm  sure."  So 
Mr.  Smith  ;  but  Sebastian  assured  bim  be 
v«  waa  BO  mistaken  in  his  life  :  it  was  mere 
;  playful  Decs ;  and  he  pointed  out,  a»  a  proof 
her  qnietnefis,  that  she  had  nothins;  on  but  a 
snaffle  bit,  and  dually  appealed  to  his 
whether  she  had  not  frequently  ridden 
BtU«  Sauvage  ? 
UtM  Kleby  nid  she  had  oftejt  and  often,  and 
anted  away  her  laughing  face ;  for  she  was  in 
itis  plot  her  brother's  confederate,  and  did  not 
idd,  (as  she  might  have  done,)  that  she  liad  given 
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up  BetU  Saavoge  from  finding  her  too  Ticious; 
nor  did  Sebastian  mention  that  all  this  was  nearly 
a  year  ago,  and  that  soon  after  that  time  she  had 
lamed  herself  in  a  kicking  matdi  with  a  cart- 
marc,  and  had  ever  since  been  out  at  grass,  till 
she  was  taken  up  to  be  got  into  saleable  con- 
dition. Moreover,  Sebastian  had  caused  a  trick 
well  knoivn  to  farriers,  and  adopted  when  they 
spirit  up  their  quadrupeds  for  the  feir,  to  be 
applied  to  Belle  Sauvage. 

"  All  piny,  my  dear  fellow,"  said  he ;  "  coma, 
don't  be  afraid — mount,  we,arc  off." 

And  away  the  party  went.  Belie  Hauvage 
could  hardly  be  held  by  two  grooms  when 
she  saw  the  others  away  before  her;  but  Mr. 
Smith,  feeling  nut  so  much  mere  bodily  fear,  a^ 
tlie  fear  of  being  thought  afraid, — and  half-believ- 
ing that,  aa  iMiss  Sileby  used  to  ride  the  mare,  ihe 
could  not  be  vicious  but  merely  playful, — and 
moreover,  being  aware  that  she  would  only  grow 
utore  impatient  the  longer  he  delayed,  sprung 
into  the  saddle.  The  grooms,  who  had  received 
their  imtructioiui  from  Sebastian,  pretended   to 
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■nitt  him  in  getting  hia  off-foot  iato  the  sttinip, 
but  look  care  to  prevent  his  doing  so ;  and  away 
(laabnl  Btlle  Sauvage  vritli  Mr.  Smith  taken  at  a 
lid  dittdvantage.  Seboitian  had  deeply  laid  his 
wheme,  and  be  led  his  paity  swiftly  round  the 
itsAAia,  instead  of  going  down  the  park,  that  be 
"oiglit  go  through  a  gate  before  Mr.  Smith  waa 
t<2ited.  Hit  plan  succeeded.  They  tmttcd  through 
w  Mfale-yard,  and  then  stopped  to  look  ronnd 
*i  sea  whether  their  companion  was  coming. 
MiMbunley  perceived  there  was  some  plot;  and 
u  Mr.  Smith  was  her  accepted  suitor,  though  cer- 
•■mly  iitliet  at  a  discount,  she  could  not  help 
fee^  BODOyed.  The  rapid  rattle  of  runaway 
nooli,  asd  a. cry  of  "stop,  stop,"  were  beard; 
ud  n  another  mooaent,  over  the  high  rails  of 
^  Itibte-yard,  close  round  the  comer  of  the 
'tebk-wall,  sprung  Btife  Sauvage.  As  she 
""'•'i  tbarply,  and  leaped  in  her  turning,  it  was  a 
•**  to  have  tried  the  skill  of  the  best  of  horsemen, 
*oi  of  Marie  Masborough  himself,  bad  be  been 
^nier.  What  wonder  then  that  Mr.  Tigrancs 
Ploihgeuet  White  Smith,  already  only  secured  by 
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th«  mane,  waa  jerked  far  away  by  the  impetuous 
bes»t.'  Be/te  Sauvage,  lightened  of  her  load, 
galloped  past  the  other  horses ;  and  ail  the  party 
mpidly  turned  back,  to  assist  the  (alien  ridor.  He 
was  unhurt,  having  been  pitched  upon  a  stniw- 
heap;  his  handsome  nioraing  coat,  for  which 
Willis  was  tlie  sufferer,  was  the  only  damage 
sustained. 

Mr.  Smith  was  not  a  nerraus  man,  nor  defi- 
cient in  personal  courage.  Finding  himself  un- 
hurt, he  sat  upon  the  straw  aa  the  party  ap- 
proached, and  showed  no  tittle  tact  in  turning 
his  defeat  almost  to  advantage,  so  quietly  did  be 
appear  to  take  his  miafortuoe.  Against  Sebas- 
tian, who,  he  doubted  not,  had  deceived  him^  be 
felt  real  rage,  but  he  resolved  to  htive  a  deep  and 
lasting,  though  future,  revenge,  and  therefore  he 
wore  lowanis  bim  u  present  smile. 

"  Ah,  young  Squire,"  he  exclaimed,  shaking 
Ilia  head,  "  your  lamb  is  a  wotf  in  sheep's  cloth- 
ing*    You  were  deceived  in  her,  you  see." 

Miss  Lumley  hoped  Mr.  Smith  was  unhurt, 
and  he  assured  her  "  be  was  entirely  unhurt  and 
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niulained,  aod  quite  orcqittid  for  bis  misbap  by 
Wkiitd  ioqutry." 

Edwiinl  perceived  that  Sebastian'*  triamph  \ 
hifiota  perfect    "Shall  I  caldi  yuur  horvc,  Mr. 
&Buth!"  he  inquired. 

"  No,  thank  yoa ;  I  shall  ride  no  more  to  <Uy," 
replied  3fr.  Smith. 

"Well,  but  you  doo'l  mean  to  «t  there  all^ 

"  Ko,"  said  Mr.  Smith  ;  and  lie  aroM,  walked 
Wd  to  the  boDse,  a&d  cautiously  avoided  BtUe 
i»mgt  for  the  future. 

^  n-eather,  against  which  Napoleon  was 
not  omoipoteDt,  leagued  with  Smith  i^nst 
^'>uluto.  Their  ride*  were  prevented  after 
''■Bl  dty ;  aod  tlic  drawingTOOiu  wa«  a  place 
*iitK  the  young  huntmnan  did  Dot  appour  to 
tdfiDtage.  They  frequented  tlic  billlnrd-room, 
*>Kt  liere  Mr.  Smith  had  his  usual  good  luck,  us 
he  (ailed  it.  He  woo  a  little  from  Ednmrd,  a 
peU  deal  fron)  Lord  Braoville,  and  more  than 
be  could  pay  from  Sebastian. 

The  abscDce  of  Mark  relieved  Lord  BmovilUi 
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from  llic  necessity  of  )iis  8o  vigilant  and  assiduous 
attention  to  his  bride  elect.  Besides,  the  time 
rapidly  uppruached,  when  she  was  to  be  bis, 
beyond  all  danger  of  rivalry,  'llie  day  was  fixed, 
and  the  hours  kept  running  on. 

Tlie  Mistoes  Lumley  were  to  be  the  bridemaids; 
and  the  three  young  ladies  at  iength  received 
tlieir  magnificent  dresses  for  the  occasion  from 
London.  All  was  bustle,  and  the  busy  note  of 
preparation  sounded  from  "morn  till  noon,  from 
noon  till  dewy  eve."  The  ncigltbouring  families 
were  invited.  The  tour  was  planned  and  settled. 
Mr.  Lunilry  came  and  joined  the  party,  and  Ed- 
ward took  the  opportunity  of  asking  his  consent 
to  bis  loarriBge  with  Laura. 

"  Why,  young  gentleman,"  said  Mr.  Lumloj, 
"do  yon  see,  I  wish  it  had  been  your  brother, 
who  is  a  jolly  good  fellow,  and  the  eldoirtMO,  and 
who  will  have  Sileby  Hill  some  dny ;  and  you,  I 
rather  think,  will  have  to  thurap  the  cushion,  or 
do  sonie  other  younger  son's  work  ;  but,  as  Lanra 
will  bare  sometiuug  comfortable  enough  for  two, 
when  I  die,  which  1  hope  won't  be  before  I  have 
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another  hogebead  of  claret  and  another 
pipe  of  port,  nin  shall  hare  you,  if  she  likes, 
though  fibeoogbt  to  har«  a  title,  like  Miss  Rosn 


there:  btat  1  shall 


till 


expect  you  to  i 

m  in   flocae    profcisioa,   for   I  fthall  ooly  ^tc 

W  t  liiBc    down,    mind    ye:    I   can't  starve 

*od  leaTe  off   my  glass  of  vidc,    and  confine 

^^\f  to   ^n-and-water,  even  for  the  eakc  of 

beiog  iiulebtcd    to  you,    Mr.   Edward,    for  the 

Iwaoiir  of  being  a  grandfather.      So,   that 't  it. 

I     By  t^  bye,  vvU  Marianne  do  as  n-ell  for  you  t 

^Uura  has  really  a  right  to  expect  an  eldest 

*<■>•  Oh,  I  forgot  Smith  ;  ay,  he  has  a  deuced 

iMldue  in  Ireland." 

(^  evening  before  the  wedding-day  arrived, 
"MttKmed  to  have  lost  all  ber  amtntion  and 
•"■■My  for  ber  grand  alliance.  Her  mother 
cbetRd  her,  and  again  repeated  ber  favourite 
■foment  about  Hark.  Miss  Sileby  at  one  time 
'■xditiltd  asking  her  brother  Edward  in  cooS* 
^nct,  whether  be  thought  bis  friend  Mark  re- 
t<uaed  her  afiection,  for  she  was  persuaded,  if 
t^t  itere  the  case,  Edward  would  be  eotrosled 
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with  the  secret.  But  shumt;  und  Uie  chance  of 
hearing  e  negative  stopped  her  lips.  At  tenglh 
the  [Horning  arrived,  bright  and  cheering.  The 
Ti<itors  were  all  assembled.  They  drove  to  the 
church ;  the  ceremony  was  performed,  the  break- 
fast partaken  of,  and  finally  Lord  and  Lady 
Branville  drore  off  to  the  tune  of  the  merry  bells, 
and  the  congratolations  of  the  party. 

Meanwhile  tlic  old  Squire,  who  had  remained 
at  Stevens's  for  some  time  after  his  nephew's  de- 
parture, finding  from  his  attom^that  his  law-auit 
was  likely  to  be  brought  to  a.  termination  one  way 
or  other  in  about  three  necks,  resoU-ed  to  save 
himself  the  trouble  of  travclbng,  and  to  remain  in 
town  till  that  wad  over ;  and  therefore  he  Uiought 
it  would  be  as  well,  for  tlie  «ake  of  quiet,  to  go 
into  lodgings.  He  was  a  little  struck  by  the  legal 
gentleman's  phrase  of  "one  way  or  other,"  it 
being  the  first  time  be  had  ever  received  a  hint 
that  there  were  two  sides  of  the  question,  or  that 
there  could  be  any  other  than  one  termination. 

It  could  make  no  very  great  cli0ercnce  to  him 
in  a  pecuniary  point  of  view,  whatever  way  the 
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night  b^  decidcti,  aa,  if  he  io«t  Rotlicring- 

>n,  ke  iio«ld  of  course  be  eotitled  to  have  th« 

purchaie-inociey  retomed  to  bim ;  but  itill  he  felt 

(iij  couidenble  anxiety  ss  to  the  resutt.  both 

WtDK  be  bad  taken  a  great  Ukio^  to  the  spot, 

Md  tlEo  because  be  fell  strongly  ih^  injunotu 

u>d  trtacberous  cooduct  of  Sir  Charle*  CbeMOf 

^,  «id  vna  loth  to  see  it  crowned  with  victory. 

Mr.  Masborough  took  up  the  Timet,  uiid  hit 

tyefeJIupOD  a  vcr^-  attractive  adrertiMmcnt: 

"Srtr.)(i>ii>  Suite  op  ArABTHENTS — la 
^  Bcgent'i  Park,  a  firat  floor,  cotiaistiog  of 
1*0  best  Eittiog-rooms,  bed>rooni,  dreafting'room, 
trraau'^ooin.  A  single  gentlcinan  preferred, 
'enniflie  guineas  a-wttk." 

w-  Masborougfa    called    accordingly  ut    lfa« 

'f^'CDoe  annexed,  and  decided  on  taking  Mrs. 

Bntknao's  apartmeols.     I{e  had  brought  with 

Ub  ■  eouatry  serraat  of  the  name  of  Gile«  Stilea, 

who  acted  in  London  as  coachman,  foolmaa,  and 

"^t  bit  in  the  country  he  went  by  tbe  nante  of 

"master's  own  mail."     Giles  had  come  to  tonn 

widi  a  great  preposseMion  agattut  the  knavery  and 
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firaada  of  the  metropolis,  and,  in  sooth,  bis  vety 
worst  ideas  and  prejudices  had  been  verified  and 
eonlirnied.  Amongst  the  gcatlemen's  servants 
with  whom  he  liad  associated,  he  had  heard  httl 
talked  of  bat  different  plans  of  robbing  tJieii 
masters  by  the  aid  and  contrirance  of  their  trades- 
men. Giles  was  not  corrupted,  but  remained 
"  among  the  faithless,  faithful  only  hei"  and  it  was 
his  grcnt  delight  to  detail  ibe  different  iichcioes  of 
rc^ery  to  his- master.  The  Squire  was  of  that 
good-tempered  disposition  that  he  liked  to  en- 
counge  bis  gosiuping  attenduat,  ni>d  he  listened 
patteotly,  and  indeed  witli  interest,  to  Home  of  his 
stories.  "There's  Mr.  Skioner,  sir,  as  used  to 
wear  finer  sliirts  than  your  own  self,  sir,  with 
cambric  frills — my  eyes,  this  long! — he  is  Sir 
Alexander  Ciidgeon's  wallet,  and  keeps  all  his 
ac4X>ants  into  the  bargain — and,  bless  me,  if  h« 
don't  oome  it  strong !  He  receives  all  his  money 
for  him,  and  be  keeps  it, -and  he  pays  his 
bills  ;  and  he  charges  fif\e«n  per  ccttt  discount  to 
himself  on  oil  of  'cm ;  and,  if  any  tradesman  ob- 
jects, he  soon  sliifts  his  master's  custom,  and  does 
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f«y  the  till  into  the  bArgain ;  but  if  they 
da  not  obj«et,  tlien  he  don't  overhaul  their 
utont  like:  and,  moreover  and  bcaiide*,  he 
Kgubdy  pays  the  great  firm  of  [Iauhn<^,  Fleece, 
and  Bone  twice  over;  and  they  divide  erery 
aWUlirilh  him." 

"Aaddoes  Sir  AlexBsder  never  find  this  out  ?" 
■aquiitd  the  Squire. 

"Xever,  sir,"  replied  Gilea:  "  for.  Lord  blcM  ye, 
how  ihould  he  ?  ^Ir.  Skinner  keejM  no  books — 
^  he  can't  write,  though  he  cau  read — so  he 
""■(((aU  to  memory,  which  he  says  never  fails 
"o ;  nor  does  it,  CTily  his  muster.  Then,  you  see, 
"'■  ke  keefM  the  reeeipu  for  vouchers,  except 

|''''ta  IS  be  lo*es  on  purpose ;  and,  besides,  Sir 
"^  oe^  looks  at  'em,  but  trusts  him  quite  en> 
^J,  poor  easy  geatlemau.    Only  about  twice 
^fear,  be  has  what  he  calls  an  audit,  and  then 
Mr.  Skinaer  telU  him  about  how  much  he  bae 
J»id,  and  about  how  much  he  has  by  Iiiui,  and 
*tN)ia  iiow  uucJi  he  owes :   and   that  he  calls 
puKDg  his  accounts.     And  then,  sir,  he  ilcaU 
n(h  Mr.  Coni,  the  bootmaker,  who  supplit^s  all 
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MrvanU  of  his  proper  customera  for  notbiiig,  quite 
gracious  tike ;  and  sets  them  dowo  itt  tlie 
^master's  bills.  By  the  bye,  that  makes  mc  Uiink  I 
Sir  Alec  once  did  say  to  Skinner,  VSkin,'  said 
he — he  calls  him  Skin  for  short — '  Skin,  you  talk  1 
of  paying  Hauling,  Fleece,  and  Bone  for  thow 
linens  for  tny  Hhirts  last  summer ;  I  think  you 
bavr  paid  them  already :  you  remember  telling  me 
so  laat  time  you  told  me  the  state  of  afl'ain  V 
*  Mo,  sir/  replied  Mr.  Skiuner,  '  I  said  it  n-us 
owing,  and  you  've  forgot,'  ■  Well,  Skin,'  replies 
Sir  Alec,  '  no  doubt  you  're  right ;  you  "re  always 
nght,  Skin.'  And,  sir,  do  you  know  Mr.  Skin* 
ner  is  married  (tliough  his  master  docs  not  know] 
to  Mrs.  Picket,  Lndy  OuH's  housekeeper,  and 
whenever  Sir  AUc  goes  to  his  aunlfe,  Mrs. 
M'Cttckle,  tlie  nabob's  nidow,  who  is  very  odd, 
and  very  rich,  (so  she  has  a  right  to  be  odd,  no 
doubt,)  and  who  won't  allow  of  a  man> servant  near 
the  house,  he  pul»  Mr.  Skinner  on  boerd  wages, 
sometimes  for  n  month  togctlicr,  and  then  Mr. 
Skinner  pockets  all  the  money,  for  he  goes  and 
lives  ivith  bis  wife  at  I.adv  CiuH's  ;  und  this  has 
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gone  on  frcqacnUy  for  the  last  three  or  four  ym«. 
ind  to  soul  in  ber  Udy»hip's  kitcben  has  ever 
•queaked— and  then—" 

"  VeUi  well,  Giles,  this  is  enough  for  once ; 
■0  DOW  be  still, — 'faveie  Haguit ' — not  that  you 
koo*  Horace,"  said  the  Squire- 

"  Bm,  sir,"  replied  the  loquacious  Giles,  "  do 
Hme  tdl  you  of  Mr.  Gulf,  Lord  Decker's—" 

"  X«,  no   more   now,    Giles,"  said    Mr.  Mu* 


"Veil,  sir,  then  next  time  I  most  tell  you 
^Iwu  him,"  replied  Giles ;  "  and  ahout  the 
*^y  Mr.  Spare's  serranis  do  him.  He  's  very 
■^'oMlloolu  to  all  bills  bimseir;  but  they  do 
■*:  (x  instance— the  fishmonger's  bill  is  made 
*"  u  one  price,  and  the  steward  really  only 
P^Slile  more  than  half,  and  the—" 

"  Stop,  Giles,"  said  the  Squire, 

'  'Gmlin  Iwne  qosndo  eoMuoui  cuaquc,  loquacn 
SMahi ' 


^1  you  may  scratch  your  head  ;  I  know  you 
<v>'t  Dttke  it  out.     I  must   have  a  man  about 
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me  that  kiwws    latin,   and  Uiat  eao  appreciate 
my  alluBioira." 

"  I  '11  larn,  if  you  *ll  consider  it  in  my  wages, 
■ir,"  exclaimed  the  ready  Giles.  "  Tlwre  's  a 
linkist  aa  teaches  all  the  tongues  of  Babei  to 
any  capacity  in  a  new  way  in  a  fortnight.  I  *re 
Men  his  adrcrtiAemenl," 

Mr.  Masborough,  seeing  he  could  not  quite 
stop  Giles's  eloquence,  contented  himself  by  di- 
verting it  into  a  new  channel.  He  thefefoFc  asked 
about  the  horses  ;  and  Giles  told  hira  he  had  re- 
moved them  and  the  carriage  to  stables  nearer 
tlteir  Dcw  lodgings,  both  for  convenience  sake,  and 
also  because  he  found  he  was  paying  too  A»arty 
at  their  former  quarters.  He  ventured  to  recom- 
mend his  master  to  make  a  point  of  keeping 
the  fact  of  his  having  an  equipage  with  him  a 
secret  from  Mrs.  Brickmaa;  for,  be  was  snie, 
if  she  knew  of  it,  she  would  not  be  content 
to  charge  him  merely  double  for  every  thing 
she  got  for  him.  Mr.  Masborough  liutaoured 
Giles  by  consenting. 
The  Trbole  period   of   the  Sqaire's  residence 
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11  Mt>.  Brickman'a  vn»  »  cootiowl  wariai* 
Wtween  that  mmt  comnmmste  of  lodging^botue 
bepere,  wJiicb  is  to  say,  most  dishonest  of 
pilbrtts  and  eiDbe2zlei8,  atkl  Giles.  Giles  was 
of  too  pore  eyes  to  bebdd  such  imquity.  He 
vsed  piivately  to  weigh  the  cheese  left  after 
lui  OHs  luQchcoD,  and  daily  mjsacd  a  quarter 
^  t  poaod  at  least ;  tlic  same  with  the  meat : 
<lu  bdy  took,  the  rcctoiiol  titbee  before  it  vna 
^MMd,  and  the  vicanal  after.  If  Giles  re- 
Viitd  bow  simiU  the  j<»nt  looked  —  it  had 
'^nA  bdbrc  the  ftre.  Did  be  say  the  leg  pf 
BBttsa  had  gone  qaickly,  he  was  remindetl  that 
'■>  aaoer  and  be  had  both  had  the  benefit 
ofehiDge  of  air,  a  wonderful  whetstone  to  the 
^  of  the  teeth.  A  tureen  ol'  mock-turtJe 
*<»p«eitf  down  firom  Mr.  Masborongh's  dinner 

IBiiloacfacd;  Giles  resolved  it  should  fare  diife- 
ratjy  b  half   an  hour.      Alas!   the    cat  bad 
iud  tbe  first  torn,   and  the  miechierous  homc- 
foring  animal  bad  eaten  the  whole  of  it !     Greedy 
ereatare!    she  came   porriDg    to    Giles's    knee, 
hoiuag  Tcry  little  like  the  recent  awollower  of 
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II  tureen  of  eoup,  but  rather  the  very  Cassius  of 
the  nine-lived  tribe,  "  with  a  lean  and  hungry 
look !"  Hunger  is  a  Bavage :  the  tender  part 
of  an  Engliehinan  is  his  stomach :  the  Mup 
had  cost  Mrs.  BiiclcimBi  more  than  real  turtle: 
Giles  had  set  his  heart  upon  it :  he  would  have 
sold  his  birth-right  for  it  (if  he  had  had  any),  and 
DOW  to  be  robbed  of  it,  and  the  theft  covered 
by  BO  meagre  a  lie  !  Giles  was  a  ^lomon  in  his 
way,  and  he  might  have  the  celebrated  judgment 
of  the  son  of  David  in  his  eye;  for,  he  seized 
poor  puss,  and  addressing  Mrs.  Brickman,  said : 
"  you  well  know  as  bow  the  things,  what  made 
that  soup,  cost,  or  were  made  out  to  coat,  in  the 
week's  bill,  more  nor  ten  »hillitigs :  there  was  the 
calf's  head,  *Uie  eggs,  the  herbs,  and  all  that; 
DOW,  miless  you  ransom  your  accureed  thief  of  a 
cat — poor  pussy ;  be  quiet,  puss — blow  me  and 
corse  roe,  as  I  'm  a  ChriBtian,  if  I  won't,  na 
master  Hays,  '  suspend  her  habtru%  corptu' 
There!"  snd  he  held  tlie  accused  up  with  his 
band  round  her  neck,  as  if  perfonning  stran- 
gulation.     Puss  struggled  from  fright,  not  pain ; 
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ilea  knew  ber  iaoocence,  and  be  iqueeied 
bijr^tly.  Mrs.  Bnclunan  shrieked  and  S«w 
to  &t  rcKue,  screaming  for  the  aid  of  fi«tty. 

TlioM  screams,  the  piteous  mewinge  of  puss, 
tie  loud  voice  of  Giles,  crying,  "  ten  shillings 
«*«*  htr,"  and  the  fierce  war-cry  of  Betty,  as 
■iKJinied  her  arms  to  her  mistress's,  raised  go 
■imlfol  a  tumult,  that  Mr.  MasboroDgb  serionsly 
iW^t  noleoce,  or  even  morder,  most  be  going 

f  ra-  He  ran  donn  from  the  draning-room,  and 
*lm  he  reached  the  stain,  which  descended 

m  rnn  the  ground-Boor  to  tlic  kitchea,  be  there 
bcbeld  the  situation  of  the  belligcrcntx.  His 
*PpR»eb,  like  that  of  one  of  the  c1oud-d«- 
^'^'■^   gods    oa    the    p1ain:i    of    Scamander, 

Iittjrf  the  fight.      "  My  cat '."—"  My  «oup  !"— 
"  Vj  amaal"  cried   the  three   roiccs  at  once, 
■  bumonioQS  discord. 
"  Cocne  here,  sir,"  cried  Mr.  Masborough  to 
ba  serrant,  aod  retreated. 
Fma  Giles  he  received  an  account  of  the  ex- 
tiunliBary  aoeoe    be   had  witnessed.      He  bade 
Am  be  comforted,   for  Mrs.  Brtckman  would  in- 
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fallibly  pay  Tor  the  »otip  in  th«  next  world,  und 
he  ttcolded  Qilea  for  altacking  the  cut.  Giles 
explained ;  and  Mr.  Masborough  wuh  satisfied 
when  he  found  that  bis  sen-ant  only  '  mot/iter 
monui  impotait,'  as  h«  expressed  it;  and  pc«ce 
was  restored.  Oilcs  afterwards  made  out  tliat 
the  soup  was  sold  by  the  quart  to  a  neighbouring 
conTcctioncr.  This  secret,  with  some  others,  was 
confided  to  him  by  Betty,  whom  lie  had  with- 
drawn secretly  from  the  alliance  of  her  mistress 
by  tender  overturen,  and  a  promise  of  marriage, 
which  however  he  never  had .  the  slightest  in- 
tention of  keeping,  but  made  merely  as  a  stia- 
tagum,  to  learn  the  devices  of  the  enemy. 

The  interriewa  of  Mr.  Masboroogb  with  his 
attomies,  Messrs.  Uootc  and  Crook,  seeaied  so 
uRsatJafactory,  their  tunc  of  confidence  was  so 
much  alteied,  und  tlieir  advice  to  compromise  his 
suit  with  Sir  Charles  C)te«salette  was  so  con- 
stantly repealed,  that  Mr.  Ma«borough  began  at 
length  to  feel  some  misgivings  as  u>  the  result,  * 
It  was  true,  no  new  circumstances  had  occurred 
ill  the  case,  and  he  bud  been  repeatedly  assured 
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of  cbe  utter  tmpouibility  of  ita  being  decided 
■{last  him  ;  but  if  it  tras  so  impoMible,  why 
ihoDM  he  be  recommended  to  compromiw,  espe- 
oailj  wheo  all,  or  nearly  all,  the  expense  had 
twa  iacuired,  and  the  lime  was  so  near  at  hand 
^  his  adreraarj'9  defeat '.  Nevertheleas,  the 
idti  of  loaiag  Rotheiingtoo  began  to  disturb 
him;tiK],  as  hia  hostility  to  his  brother  atiU 
Qxi^ned,  h«  would  not  return  to  his  neiglt- 
twurhoul,  ercn  supposing  the  gcotlemaa  nbo  had 
t^  bis  house  on  a  lease  should  be  witUog 
1^  pn  it  up.  He  therefore  thought  it  might 
not  bo  onuss  to  inrest  some  of  his  moocy  in  the 
puchtse  <^  another  estate ;  and  witb  that  view 
Msoet  Bore  turaed  his  eye  to  the  advertisement 
^'potmeiit  of  the  Times.  It  was  not  loag^ 
bsfen  be  was  attracted  by  the  CoUowing  an- 
Booncttnent: 

"Most  slbcant,  ricTUREtQUB,  amd  i>e- 

"ii«BtE  Estate,  to  be  sold  by  Mr.  Geobos 

i>K«uov.      The    purchase  by  private  contract 

bfiug  gone  otT,  Mr.  G.  S.  is  enabled  to  stale, 

t&al  he   will   have  the    honour^  Belling    by 
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■uction  to-morrow  (eb  ongioaUy  adrertLscd),  the 
tnily  spk-ndid  property  of  the  late  James  Racket, 
£«;.,  M.P.,  *i  LosEOY.  Previous  notices  have 
•0  fuliy  explaiD«d  that  ihi*  little  Edeu  contains 
nil  that  the  heart  of  caan  could  desire,  or  the 
poet's  imagination  devise  in  ita  wildest  orientftl 
dreatn,  that  G.  S.  here  confinea  himeelf  to  the 
following  brief  «N(/  matUr-of-Jact  ilatement. 

"  The  estate  coiisistft  of  three  hundred  and  fifity 
acres  of  arable,  meadow,  and  pasture  land,  \a- 
terepeised  with  tJiriving  woods,  aod  useful  and 
ornamental  dwellings  for  tenants  and  iabourera. 
A  lovely  river  intersects  the  verdant  grounds;  a 
lake — but  here  we  must  borrow  the  impassioned 
lyre  of  the  bard : 

'  Before  tbc  aaiuvm  lay  ■  Iticid  lake, 

Broucl  a*  tmitpawnt,  "Ifrp,  ami  frrahly  frd 
By  1  rins,  which  in  joftcn'd  "-ay  did  take 

In  cuirenb  tlunugh  the  calmer  vntn  iprtad,*  &c. 


"  Of  the  mansion  we  will  say  this  only,  that, 
if  it  want  some  of  the  bncicd  comforts  of 
modem  luxuiy,  it  possesses  one  most  decide*! 
advantage,  tiipicly,  that  scope  is  given,  '  ample 
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•Ofe  ui  Terge  enough,*  for  the  taste  of  ihe 
fottimie  Tuture  occupaot.      H«rc,    uncoHtrotttd 
iy  lit  viimt  and  incongruities  afformtr  postetsors, 
be  vill  find  a  spot  aailitig  for  the  hand  of'  art, 
sod  he  may  here  indulge  his  own  designs  or  those 
of  taj  architect  he  may  beat  rcly  on.     A  view  of 
tbe  nujeatic  sod  untiring  sea  u  to  be  had  from 
the  coore  elevated   points  of  tlie  estate ;  and  a 
pack   of   hounds,    kept    witliin    three    miles  of 
the  hou«c,  gires  auurance  of  the    manly  and 
in  Vigo  rating   sport    of    the    country    gcntlcmuii. 
The   r%ht    of  fishing    and    shooting    orer    the 
whole   manor  of  LoMby  is  annexed.      And  to 
crown    the  whole,   the   house    is  within  a  very 
eooTCtuent  distance  of  the  thriving  tnporiam  of 
le  sontliweiit  of  England,  Bkistol." 
"  •  Jl/e  ttrrarum  mihi  prater  omna  angulat,'  " 
soliloquised  Mr.  Masborough,  laying  down  tbe 
pBper — "  the  very  spot   for   me : — a  good   way 
Trou  Rotherington,  sod  also  from  my  dear  bro- 
ther !     I  're  a  fancy  to  migrate  southerly ;  and 
I  'U  tell  Mr.  Hook  to  make  toquirica  us  to  Uic 
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value.      But,  hang  it,   the    sale   la    to-monow. 
Well,    1  woEk't  bid,  then;  but  I'll  jo»t  look  iu 


what 


for.     It  will 


«t  Swallow's,  ond 

be  a  guide  to  other  purchases.     I  wish  Mark 

was  not  gone — heigho  1" 

The  next  day,  the  squire  drore  to  bU  at- 
torneys', and  he  there  learned  that  Mr.  Froth, 
Sir  Charies'a  counsel,  had  succeeded  tn  gaining 
time  for  some  fresh  affidaviti.  "  1  fear,  sir," 
added  Mr.  Crook,  "  the  delay  will  not  atop 
here.  The  Vice^Iiancellor,  sir,  seemed  to  take  a 
great  intarcst  in  favour  of  tbo  young  heir.  I 
would  seriouKly  call  your  attention,  iiir,  to  the 
cxpc<liei>cy  of  couung  to  lenns  with  Sir  CharlM, 
air.  It  will  he  as  cheap  in  the  end,  and  then 
you  are  quite  safe,  sir.*' 

"  So  you  told  me,  «>,  I  was  before,"  replied 
the  Squire,  in  no  very  amiable  tone. 

"  1  beg  you  u  thousand  pardons,  sir,"  said  Mr. 
Crook,  "  for  corrcciiug  you  ;  but,  in  truth,  I  and 
Dty  partner  have  never  tliought  so,  sir ;  aud  w« 
alway«  wondered  bow  a  man,  lir,  of  Mr.  Cheat- 
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im't  great  expenence  and  profound  legsl  u- 
mDawDts  could  have  eatcrlaiued  a  coalmy 
opinion." 

Mr,  MasboroDgb  angrily  intint&ted  that  he 
oenr  wouM  coin[«oiiuse ;  and  left  the  1aw< 
bdaiy  of  Messrs.  Uook  and  Crook  m  do  good 
hnmoar.  He  had  forgotten  to  speak  about  the 
f^lut  property ;  and,  in  fact,  it  was  not  till 
Giles  Stiles,  who  had  the  night  before  received 
onlcra  lo  that  effect,  pulled  up  at  the  Auction 
Koome,  that  Mr.  Masborough  mcoUcctod  any 
thing  of  the  c«tatc  near  the  "  emporiiun,"  with 
it*  woods,  inters,  and  the  hounds  in  the  imgh- 


Ab  Hr.  Masborough  entered  the  room,  he  heard 
a  loud  end  tingry  diitpute,  from  which  he  col- 
lected that  two  bidders  were  contending  to  which 
of  them  the  last  lot  had  been  knocked  down. 
The  wofda  were  so  riolcnt  between  the  rival 
claimaots,  that  blows  seemed  the  probable  result, 
when  the  auctioneer  temiioated  the  baltiv  by  de- 
ciding that  the  lot  must  be  put  up  again. 

'<  Gentlemen,"  be  exclaimed,  flourishing  that 
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hammer,  to  which  in  compnnBoii  the  sceptre  of 
Jove,  anil  the  trident  of  Neptune,  and  the  caduccus 
of  Mercury  were  feeble  instnuncntc,  "  Gentlemen, 
Hgreeablc  to  the  nilc§  and  conditions  of  sale  (see 
niU  VI.)  I  put  up  again   the  splendid  estate  of 
Loeeby,  tlie  residence  of  the  late  James  Racket, 
Esq.,  M.P.     ThoM   who    know  the    profusely 
libera]  manner  in  which  that  gentleman  lived  ia 
town,  may  well  imagine  the  eort  of  residence  in 
which  he  would  choose  to  live  in  the  country.     It 
ifl  near  to  Bnstol,  the  emporium  of  commerce,  the 
modern  Tyre  and  Sidon,  where  the  ships  of  all  Ra- 
tions and  of  all  sizes  come  and  sit  down  together. 
But  why   should  I  repeat  what  I  baTe  already 
aaid  ?  why  should  I  '  gild  tlie  rose,'  or  '  throw  a 
perfume  o'er  tbc  violet?'     You    yoursclres  have 
witnc#««d  the  competition  of  these   two   Bnstol 
gentlemen ;   they  must  know   the   worth   of  the 
prize ;  they  prove  their  sense  of  shame  at  having 
let  it  appear  to  be  knocked  down  at  the  paltry 
aura  of  sixteen  thousand  pounds — not  fifty  pounds 
an  acre,  gentlemen.    Tliey  contend  for  it  stilL 
At  that  sum  it  now  stands." 


tm  ncnxM. 


161 


Caae,  Mr.  Swallow,  I  'U  say  a  bold  aereDteen 

lad.  Knock  it  down  to  me." 
Mr.  Masborough  perccircd  tbat  the  Bnstol 
gentlemen  were  determined  lo  have  the  lot,  as  it 
"■'^  one  or  the  late  diapotanta  who  mudc  tlic 
tboie  tdd.  The  other  nodded  to  the  auctioneer, 
tod  tile  two  went  on  opposing  each  other  till  they 
badraucd  it  to  seventeen  thousand  eight  hundred, 
lothttbid  had  come  from  the  bold  gentleman 
abo  h&d  epdien  before,  lie  waa  covered  with 
goU  cbaiai,  rings,  and  seals.  The  other  seemed 
qdle  defeated.     He  waa  a  shabby-looking  little 

fWow,  and  the  dandy  eyed  hiin  with  great  con- 
KBpL    The  little  man  turned  round  to  Mr.  Mas- 
Iwougb,  and  whiapercd — "  If  you  want  to  Bpecu- 
^m  late,  sir,  now 's  your  time." 
H      <'Vou   know    the   lot?"    inquired    Mr.    Maa- 

borough. 

B    "Well,  air,"  replied  the  Utile  fellow ;  "it  is 

dirt  cheap.     I  have  laid  out  bo  much  money  lately, 

^kiy  hands  are  rather  tied;  but  if  you'll  buy,   1  '11 

go  you  batre*."     A  knowing  wink  accompanied 

the  last  intimation. 
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"  Is  the  house  really  a  good  one  !"  said  Mr. 
Mnsborough. 

"  Going,  going,"  said  the  au<Kioneer — 

"  Very  good,"  said  the  little  roan  ;  "  lias  been, 
might  be  made  a^in — very.  Bid,  m,  bid,  quick, 
or  you  'U  lose  it." 

*'  For  the  last  time  going — " 

"  Eighteen  thousand,"  cried  the  Squire. 

"  1  shall  bid  no  more,"  cried  the  dandy  bidder, 
KRSwering  the  appealing  eye  of  tlie  auctioneer,  and 
pointing  to  the  Squire's  prompter.  "  I  saw  that  mis- 
shaped hnmp  of  ugliness  perstmde  the  gentleman 
there  to  bid.  He  conid  not  buy  himself,  so  he 
won't  let  me.  But  he'll  hear  of  this  another 
time.  I  'II  be  cursed  if  he  has  a  bargain  thia 
many  a  long  day."  And  so  saying,  be  flung  out 
of  the  room. 

As  soon  Bs  the  little  man  saw  he  was  tiar\y 
gone  he  gave  vent  to  his  reply.  "  Fine  feathers 
make  6nc  birds !  I've  never  been  in  the  gazette. 
The  name  of  Hoggins  has  never  appeared  where 
the  name  of  U  igginbottom  Has  f 

The  rest  of  the  little  man's  philippic  the  Squire 


TIU    PICTDU. 


103 


tlid  not  hear,  as  he  adctiocetl  to  th«  auctioneer,  to 
gire  his  address  and  the  other  rafliaiteB  for  cont- 
pletiag  his  purchase  of  an  estate,  which  he  had 
never  teen,  but  which  he  trusted  would  be  found 
nch  •»  h«  should  be  well  pleased  with,  since  lie 
had  bad  the  cotDmendation  of  Mr.  Hoggins,  and 
bem  &  witness  to  the  disappointment  which  his 
nnliy  bad  occasioned  to  Mr.  Higginbottom. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


Mark  anived  nt  Florence  witliout  ttiy  particiifi^ 

adventurct  except  liis  huviiig  fullcit  in  witli  an  old 
Cambridge  friend  of  the  name  of  Derwent.  Ber- 
went  was  also  on  his  way  to  Florence,  and  so 
tbey  agreed  to  travel  together. 

Mark  was  much  astonished  with  the  change 
which  had  taken  place  in  Derwent's  appearance, 
manners,  and  sentiments,  since  he  Md  known  him 
at  the  University  a  few  years  before.  Now  be 
appeared  quiet,  thoughtful,  and  nr^nng;  at  tJiat 
time  he  had  been  the  gayest  of  the  gay,  idle, 
and  apparently  thoughtless ;  yet  )ie  had  obtained 
a  character  for  singular  talents,  both  with  his 
tutors  and  his  associates.  The  former  considered 
that  he  must  Icam  every  thing  by  a  species  of 
intuition,  as  they  coold  never  hear  of  his  reading. 
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and    ret    found   him  always   prepared    with    liii 

lectoies  ;  and  the  Utter  never  mw  him  flinch  from 

his  j^asB  or  from  any  tcheme  of  miichicr;  but,  oa 

the  contrary,  aJtnys  prepared  to  enter  into  freah 

frolics  and  fre«h  exceues.  The  truth  was,  that  Der- 

wenl  had  a  m^od  in  bb  madneis.  The  exuberance 

orbisaoimnl  spirits  prevented  hi*  retiring  fromlbut 

•ociety  where  he  ever  fuund  himself  so  wi-leome 

an  addition,  and  the  applause  that  his  jokes  and 

hrs   aongs,  nhich  were  always  allowed  to  have 

niore  point  and  wit  than  those  of  any  other,  never 

tailed  to  obtain,  held  hira  fast  by  tho«c  "  ndamun- 

tioc  biHids"  of  vanity,   which  have  such  a  spell 

over  children  of  ri|)er  years.     Uut,  when  the  last 

echo  of  mirth  had  died  away,  and  the  last  merry 

companion  had  staggered  from  his  room,  he  would 

retreat  from  the  scene  of  debauch  to  the  quiet 

receM  of  his  study,  bind  a  wet  towel  round  his 

baming   temples,  and  with  that  hoad'drees  sit 


down  lo 


"  Vmfhen  iW  ipiht  of  PiMo," 


or  pursue  tbe  subtle  distinctioos  of  the  Stagyrite. 
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Nor  did  be  confine  his  studies  lo  th«  routine  of 
tutorial  guidance,  or  expect  them  to  lead  bim  to 
the  prize  of  academical  diEtinction.  Such  a  prize, 
if  worth  any  thing,  he  considered  merely  as  the 
means  of  intnxluction,  und  &  testimonial  of  recotu- 
nendation.  His  real  aim  was  to  qualify  himself 
for  his  Bpparance  on  the  grand  stage  of  life,  tbc 
theatre  of  the  world. 

Tlic  only  di«tnction  which  tus  plan  had  under- 
gone, had  been  when,  in  pursuit  of  his  study  of 
character,  he  had  dipped  deeply  into  Uic  dramatic 
authora  of  the  Elizabethan  era.  Fuscinatod  by 
their  attnctirc  pages,  and  led  on  to  familianu 
biowelf  with  all  tlieir  cotcuiporarie.«,  he  had  very 
nearly  run  into  the  swoct  error,  tlie  dear  delusion, 
of  the  Muse.  But  he  saw  his  danger :  be  steered 
his  vessel  from  the  latent  rock  in  lime,  and  he 
ever  »tlf.r  skirted  that  syren's  shore  with  caution 
aitd  distrust. 

Fearing  test  any  accident,  nay  orcrlonkit^  of 
minute  accuracy,  might  prerait  his  attaining  the 
highfit  honours,  be  withdrew  from  tlic  attempt, 
left  tbc  University,  spent  a  short  tin>e  in  l^ondun, 
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vuiutig  every  thing,  aixl  mixiDg  in  all  companies, 
aud  finally  set  oat  to  pass  several  months  in  each 
of  the  prindpal  couotrics  of  Eorope. 

He  was  older  than    Maik,   and  had  nlrtady 
been  abfoad  some  yean,  when  they  chanced  to 
meet.    Their  ac^inaiDtanci!,  however,  w&»  chccr- 
foliy  RDcmd  on  both  sides.     Mark  had  alwsTs 
been  accustomed  to  look  upon  DervrcDt  as  a  &a- 
perior  being,  a  youthful  Mentor,  whose  opinions 
he  ereDtoally  failed  oot  to  adopt,  where  they  ori- 
ginally differed  firom  hie  own ;  and   Dcnvent,  on 
tliK  oCber  hand,  had  regarded  Mark  as  a  young 
man  endowed  by  nature  witli  a  love  and  apprecia- 
tion of  truth,  and  by  edocalion  with  a  plentiful 
nipply  of  antiquated  notions  and  prejudices;  and 
when  he  found  him  so  docile  as  to  yield  to  his 
master  mind,    be    adopted   him   for    his    chosen 
disciple. 

*'  I  admit,"  Derweot  used  to  say  to  bis  willing 
hearer,  "  you  can  »ay  by  heart  more  odes  of  Ho- 
nee  than  nasi  men,  can  spin  very  musical  verses, 
are  a  capital  ciitic  of  the  quantity  of  a  proper 
nUM,  imd  have  a  most  suiprising  accuracy  in 
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ebrooology,  aod  unciect  geographv, — but  what  is 
the  uM  of  nil  this?  Yoti  ututt  get  worldly  know- 
ledge ;    study   your    oJd    autbon'  maxifos,    not  I 
their  words ;  familioxise  yourself  with  the  exam- 
ples, not  the  diulvct  only,  of  untjquity ;  and,  still 
more  than  cither,  witli  the  csomplm  of  niodem 
tiukcs,  autl  alxiTe  all,   lho»c  of  lo-day.     But,  as 
the  alpha  and  omega  of  all  things,  eschew  poetry, 
—it  is  a  habit,  a  bad  one,  acquirable,  and  to  be 
got  lid  of,  as  I  well  know.     Do  poets,  or  men  of 
the  world,  ride  in  coaches,  and  ennoble  families?" 
Here  Mark,   who  bad  hioisclf  sacrificed  at  die 
Parnassian   altar,   at    first  would   make  a  slight 
show  of  resistance ;    he  would  quote  thoec  who 
have  found  "  poetry  its  own  exceeding  ^cat  re- 
ward," and   he  would  point  out  glorious  names 
dcsoendiog  lo  the  remotest  posterity.  Then  would 
Derwent  scarcely  retain  the   patience  becoming 
such   a    philosopher.      "  Now,"    he   would   cry, 
"  out  of  tbine  own  mouth  will  I  judge  thee.     By 
tlie  very  lines  of  a  poet  n ill  I  condemn  tbce  ! 

■  Crd  bonoui'*  Knc«  provoke  the  tilmt  dusi, 
Or  >«Uf7  wathe  thr  dull  cold  Mr  of  Dcadi  ^ ' 
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^J  B  right.     PotihumoHs   fame  is  the  mereRt 

sWcFn  of  s  shade.     If  fame  has  any  worth  at 

■U.  itis^inumf  fame.    Had  you  con6ned  yourself 

■o  ihal,  I  would  not  have  disputed  your  po«ilioD ; 

i>  it  irotild  be  idle  to  deny  that  he,  whose  opirit 

^   »  Kfrcthed  and  cheered  by  the  breath  of  the 

fnpilv  breeze,  is  not  the  better  for  obtaining 

*!>■*■  agreeable  to  him!  He  has  an eDJoymenL 

loata  the  better  for  going  to  the  opera?   Yes, 

«f  be  i»  fond  of  muMc.     Or  to  a  bull  ?  Truly,  if 

to  likes  to  gaze  on  beauty  adorned,  and  is  food 

■rfteidi^.    Besides  the  active  and  vivid  pleasure 

H  tt  the  nomcnt,  he  has  got  moreover  a  subject 

™*Aer'recollection,  to  which  his  thoughts  may 

*!!>iii  and  agun  recur.    So  it  is  with  your  '  great 

hdrofbiDe;'  beenufis  up  the  incense  of  praise 

uSaei  to  him  with  delight,  and  can  constantly 

ndect  with  self-satisEuction  on  the  influence  he 

bu  acquired  and  the  attentions  he  has  received. 

But   though   they   have  all   this  grati6cntton  in 

their  lifetime  (which   by  the  bye  is  not  always 

the  caoe),   what  are  they  the  better  for  it  after 

they  are  gathered  to  their  fathers  ?     Whut  docs 

VOL.    1.  H 
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Milton'*  fame  STail  him  now? — Shakspeare^* 
Houter's  ?  W' hat  does  the  late  applause  of  pot- 
leritif  avail  (hose  poor  dvvik  who  have  uppcaled 
to  that  righteous  judfje  from  the  oonteinpt  or  in- 
difference  of  their  cotomponiries?  Are  lliey  coti- 
Kious  of  what  the  world  they  have  left  ao  long 
thinks  of  them  now,  or  unionsciouB  t  It  matten 
not.  Suppose  tliem,  if  you  cau,  conscious :  and 
you  will  find  it  difficult  to  imugine  them  so,  with- 
out at  the  sautc  time  feeling  assured  that  they 
muDt  have  learned  to  form  but  &  humble  estimate 
of  the  importance  of  a  life,  which  their  Dew 
«xiiitciice  allows  to  be  only  temporary  and  a 
Rtep  to  another.  Suppose  them  uncoiwcious: 
and  then  indeed  will  be  evident  how  more  than 
vain  waa  the  desire  to  extend  their  nameit  beyond 
their  own  limit,  and  encroach  upoit  futurity  ;  for 
their  only  enjoyment  was  their  anticipation,  and 
that  is  passed  even  without  their  leaniing  its 
falsehood,  aimx  they  can  no  longer  Icum  any 
ihin;^.  A  great  man  thinks  he  will  be  talked  of 
a  thouwand  years  hence,  fie  may  or  may  not> 
seeing  tiiat  poitetity  is  not  to  be  depended  upon 
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aAaali;  and,  at  all  eveoU,  it  would  Iw  wis«  for 
bimio  eojojr  what  lie  can  ensure.  Tbe  love  of 
fniie  is  ao  useful  aft  a  stimulus  to  exertion  vriUi 
tboit  whom  a  sense  of  duty  might  not  safitdently 
ntile,  that  there  is  no  doubt  it  ought  to  be 
timwifed,  to  keep  the  world  progressing ;  but 
ii  ii  jmt  as  well  to  have  it  directed  to  a  real 
(Ajcd,  and  a  man  may  have  do  luck  of  motive 
n  looUag  for  the  good  opinion  of  the  friends  he 
Bitt  amoD^rt,  without  waiting  for  that  of  people 

^■il■aboal  be  will  never  hare  communioa." 
$0  mnild  Dcnveiit  h»migue ;  *0  would   Mai- 
Imaagh  Utteo,    in    their    College    days.       Itut 
tboo^  Mark   did    but  tcldom  strenuously  dis* 
pMe  tbv  doctrines  of  his  friend,  and   lliough 
whoi  fie  did  be  was  invarinbly  wonted  in  argu- 
■HU,  ret  in   secret  tie    indulg;ed   his   favourire 
fmpensttics ;  be  epun  verses,  as  Derwent  snver- 
i^y  termed  his  poetical  occupations,  aad,  when 
the  latter  left  the  Uuireruty,  Mark  relapsed  into 
mmj  bereses,    and   returned    to    sutidry  ideas, 
wliich  be  had  been  persuaded  to  renounce. 
Mark  coold  Dot  but  observe  that  his  friend 
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had  DOW  tost  much  of  his  dogmatic  maDoer, 
nnd  had  even  chuugcd  a.  few  of  his  opinions. 
He  scciucd,  too,  to  bv  mure  (olvrant;  in  sbort, 
leas  a  theoretical,  and  more  a  practical  jihilo- 
soptier.  Beflides,  though  it  was  true  that  the 
snmc  number  of  years  that  had  gone  over  tl>e 
one,  since  they  were  last  together,  had  no  less 
gone  over  the  other,  yet  the  difference  between 
them  in  point  of  seniority  tiecmcd  to  be  lessened ; 
and  so,  in  fact,  it  wan,  relatively  speaking ;  for, 
it  cannot  be  denied  that  two  or  three  yeaM  make  a 
greater  diSiarcace  in  boys  or  very  young  men  than 
tliey  do  in  people  of  more  advanced  age.  Xor  vras 
this  all;  th«r  worldly  distinctiua  was  roiuoved: 
Mark,  instead  of  the  irksome  life  of  tiic  youi^r 
son  of  a  clei^man,  bad  the  inlieritance  of  thoa- 
sands  before  him ;  and  I>crwcnt,asheknew,lhotigb 
ftttll  independent  in  fortvmo,  bad  had  Itiii  income 
reduced  ^  llic  subatantiation  of  an  adverae  will. 
This  vras  ao  3u)>lle  a  cuune  for  their  feeling  oq 
terms  of  more  ejiact  equality  tlian  formerly, 
tliat,  wbUe  it  operated  on  both,  it  was  not  per- 
ceived, much  less  analysed  by  either. 
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Oiiciisni^  otd    fricads   and    6\d   times,    tfaey 
fbood  the  bouts  of  tbeir  trarelling  6y  rapidly, 
and  they  seemed   to   reach  their  joamey's  end 
vilb  mucti  greiilcr  tpecd  than  they  h<ul  udvanccd 
before  they  met.     Mark  compared  tbem  to  two 
6mft  of   rain   nioning  down  a   pane   of  glass, 
vbicli  go  with  doable   rapidity  when  they  have 
joncd    themselves   into   one-      This    comparisoa 
prodoced  the   first  sneer   on   the  curled   lip  of 
his  friend    that  he    had    seen    sincv   their   last 
dilute  at  Cambridge.     Mark  had  almost  made 
op  his  mind  to  tell  Derwent  part  of  his  object 
ID  coming  to  Florence — that  soeer  deterred  him. 
He  said,  however,  that "  there  watt  an  English 
Amily,  which  be  wished  to  inquire  about." 
Tbey  established  tbemselree  at  an  hotel,  and 
no  time   in  exploring   the  beauties   of  the 
place.      &Iark  quickly  made  out  where  tlic  Chcs- 
■alettes  were  lodging,  and  he  called  there  in  the 
evening  of  the  nest  day.    The  servant  told  him 
that  Mr.  Cbeasalette  was  gone  out  for  u  day  or 
two  oa  an  excursion  into  the  neighbouring  coun- 
try,  but  Uic  ladies  were  at  home.      Mark  said 
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that  he  had  not  tli'e  honoar  of  tb^r  ft^qiiAiiitAJl 
but  would  c»ll  agiiin.     As  he  and  Pcrwcjit  vet^ 
[eaving  the  houMc.  they  heard  fcmsJv  voices  iiniJ 
music,  Biid  Mark  caught  the  words — "  now,  do 
be  Blill,  whilst  Mutilda  eings  lo  this  nir," 

The  nnmc  "  Matilda"  stopped  Mark  as  tliough 
he  had  been  touclird  by  the  wand  of  an  enchanter, 
and  turned  to  stone. 

"  Conte,"  said  Derwent,  "  you  arc  not  going  to 
play  thehatener?" 

"  One  moment,  dear  Derwent,"  ciied  Mark,  as 
he  heard  the  strings,  as  ho  conjectured,  of  a  piano 
and  a  guitar. 

The  serraot  had  shut  the  door  and  gone  inlo 
the  bouse,  and  the  open  window  whence  the 
sound  proceeded  overhung  n  gartlcx,  which  ims 
divided  from  the  street  by  a  wall.  Tbe  two 
friends  were  ont  of  sight,  and  the  street  ma 
uafreqtientt^d. 

"  Why,  yoii  are  as  mad  and  poetical  as  ever !" 
exclaimed  Oerwent. 

"  Xo  ;  only  as  musical. — Hush  !" 

The  instrumenta  stopped,   and  a  «^ice  ' 
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Mvk  thought  more  melodiout  than  aught  «vcr 
dimned  of  by  poet  or  enthuaiast,  said  ^ly, 
"  Wei),  DOW,  1  *U  Biog  the  ballad  Charles  brought 
*ie  fmm  Ei^lBad.  Mary  and  I  have  agreed  it 
suit  admirably  to  our  new  air,  better  than  to 
out  you  set  it  to,  Jaoc.  Wc  have  beeu  ro- 
Wthi^  this  moming." 

"hu  wt*  Mark's  amaxcment  to  hear  his  owii 
words  from  tlie  mouth  of  his  Matilda ! 

It  na  a  little  ballad  which  he  had  writtea  on  a 

Uoiy  (ttid  to  be  founded  on  fact,  and  which  he 

bad  accidcntly  met  with  in  an  old  book  at  Rothrr' 

■i^itoD}  of  a  Troabadoor  falling  in  love   with  a 

lady  by  descripUoii,    aod    undertaking  a   long 

joutney,  eren  to  another  qoaxter  of  the  globe,  to 

seeber.    The  drcumsUnces  struck  him  as  being 

•omewhat  coincident  with  his  own,  and,  after  he 

bad  read  tbcra  in  the  dniwing<room,  he  versified 

tbem  in  bis  bed-room.     He  had  given  the  lines  to 

Edward  Sileby,  with  strict  injnnctioDS  to  show 

ibeffl  to  nobody,  and  espedally  not  to  Charles 

lelte.     He  might  well  then  be  a^onished 
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at  hearing  tliein  ftt  Florence,  or  Kt  aU ! 
ballnd  was  as  follows : 


The 


THE  TROliBADOUR  AND  TilE  COUNTESS 
OF  TRIPOU. 

1. 
"  Every  voice  prockiini  thy  jnabr, 
CcninlcH  fiiir  of  Tiiiioli ; 
I  upon  Ihy  clmnii*  muM  gaie, 
I  will  VTOSt  ih«  Hverint;  ma. 

a. 

*'  Id  my  gniTO  I  caaM  not  »lc«p. 
Should  1  die  with  thee  unMcn ; 
Thru  all  Wjlf,  «ho  'tc  cro«'d  (lie  litfp, 
tioMtj'i,  Virtue's,  pcerlcR*  quwn. 

3. 

"  Many  iiJgrinu  Pimr  hath  led 
Fnt  away  in  I'alcstitK  : 
Lovr  ^llIkll  be  my  giitdn  liuKad — 
Holy  Lanil  lo  ntc  b  ihiae. 


4. 


"  Gnal  me.  Cod,  one  »ingte  gwe ; 
Then  my  death  may  Liucuit  bel 
EtcpT  pipim  tpuk*  Ihy  pniw, 
Cwmte»  fcif  of  TripoU  l" 
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5, 
So  Roda,  Ott  TftNibadoui, 

Gaibai,  jmw(,  «od  han^Mnr,  *pake, 
QuiliiBe  Ike  Pmrcnfal  Shore, 

Fix'd  cm  dMxu  tiiiM«i  to  look. 

a. 

Fiotvly  Iilew  ihe  Southeni  tsecMv 
III  RiiiMI  couJil  bfook  May  j 

ToM'd  upon  Ac  rapBf  mu. 
Sick  and  men  Ibf^  mautrrl  bjr. 

f. 
nim  die  TOMl  iCKk'd  dM  dwre, 

I^uHliof  «wiA,  s  ftitUU  6i«Dd 
Tiimgt  10  th*  lady  boft 

Itow  Bud£l  Uy  ngh  hit  end. 

a. 

Quick  cotDpanion  loarh'd  Im  bfint ; 

To  the  aUf  the  lady  camr. 
And  bii  dyinK  Iniid  nhr  |n«fsM, 

And  she  call'd  '  Rud^l '  by  urns. 


9. 
yjfc  i<i|rini1hii1  u  the  light ; 

f*  OrantMl  ■>  loy  ti'iyef/'  ti«  cri«d ; 
M  J  tr»»*  Been  iby  beauiy  hngbt; 

Tluuika,  uid"— in  her  unu  he  iiei  I 


in 
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Neu  0\t  shore  a  lomb  is  placed, 

(So  relununtt  pilanm*  lell,) 
With  Arabian  iciilpiun  tmecd. 

Save  ooc  well  known  nantc, '  Rudfl.' 


11. 

On  the  clilT  &  conmit  Icme 
Looks  ((xratdA  FniM«  acrott  ihe  M> — 

Then  thou  miche»  oiill  tn  itone, 
CouoicM  fair  of  Tttpolj  ] 

As  the  last  echo  died  tremblingly  ftwny  on  tlic 
evening  uir,  the  other  voices  were  heard  compti- 
menting  the  tuogcr.  The  two  young  men  liad 
Btood  silent  and  motionless,  with  folded  una*, 
like  two  statues,  Derwont  do  less  than  Mas- 
borough,  lie  had  yielded  to  the  single  8)M:il  of 
the  voice  and  the  melody,  hut  Mark  had  a  thon- 
ftand  conflicting  emotions. 

"  Beautirul— nioet  beautiAil!"  at  length  Der- 
went  exclaimed.     Mark  only  sighed. 

"  Come,  Masborough,"  said  bis  (liend,  taking 
his  arm,  and  moving  liim  aw«y.  "  You  must  in* 
troduce  me  to  tbia  seraph.  Is  she  as  beautiful  in 
fonu  as  in  sound  1" 
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fei ;  oh,  yes !"  exclaimed 
Db,   then  you  have   eeea 


Marie. 


r,  though  you 
don't  kncnr  her  well  enough  to  call  I"  said  hia 
friend. 

"  Why,  DO — I — meant  to  say,  yes;  what  did 
yoD  say  ?"  said  Mark,  pcicciving  at  once  that  he 
would  have  to  go  into  explanation.  ud1c:)s  bo 
evaded  the  question. — "  I  iierer  spoke  to  bar," 
be  added. 

"  Well,  when  hfir  brother  returns,"  replied 
Derweot,  "  you  will  not  fiu)  to  call,  and  mind 
you  take  me  and  introduce  roe," 

Mark  said  he  would. 

The  next  day  the  fnendii  visited  the  cele- 
brated Florentine  Gallery,  aud  looked  on  llie 
wonder  of  the  world,  the  go{ldess  who  "  fills 
the  air  around  with  beauty."  They  hoped  to 
•ee  the  youi:^  ladiea.  whom  they  had  hcurd  tlic 
eteniiig  before  enter,  but  they  were  dinappointed. 

The  day  following  there  waa  to  he  a  gmnd  (cte 
at  the  palace  of  an  Eo^linh  nobleman,  where 
ail  the  principal  natives  were  to  be  present ; 
and,  in  additjoa  to  the  >pocial  invitation.  Bent 
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round  to  all  the  English  Tisitora,  a.  general  in- 
vitation was  made  public,  in  cas«  any  one  shonld 
happen  to  have  been  omitted.  Thitlier,  tliere- 
fore,  the  friends  repaired,  mutually  noUcing  Ute 
accuracy  of  each  other's  toik-t,  and  Mark  ob- 
serrii^,  tltat  "  he  thought  Uerwcnt  must  have 
quite  forgotten  that  he  had  renounced  all  the 
pomps  and  ranilies,  and  assumed  iJic  philo* 
sophcr."  Tliey  walked  about  the  gay  gardens, 
now  joining  in  the  dance,  now  listening  to  the 
imprwisaiore,  now  to  the  musician.  At  length 
they  heard  the  same  air  as  the  one  they  had 
listened  to  when  it  came  from  the  window.  They 
hastened  to  the  spot,  and  were  grievously  dis- 
appointed at  seeing  two  Italian  ladies  ptaj-ing, 
and  one  siring,  not  the  ballad,  hut  Italian 
words. 

Great  was  their  wonder  at  not  meeting  any  of 
the  Chessalettes.  They  agreed  that  it  was  quite 
impoasible  to  believe  that  Charles  would  not  have 
been  certain  to  return  for  the  f&le,  which  they 
fouiM)  had  been  talked  of  for  the  last  week ; 
and  Mark  was  persuaded  that  be  ehould  know 
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Milidft  if  be  saw  her.     Tbe}-  saw  two  Englislt 
gntlBDnen  lalkiog  together,  and  Derwent  con- 
trind  to  join  their  coDvcrvation.     IlaTiDg  led  it  to 
the  Kubjcct  of  the  English  in  Florence,  he  inquired 
vhetlier  they  knew  the  Che««alcttcs,  and  one  of 
the  ^DlU-meD  isid  he  knew  them  well,  aiid  was 
itur{)tiM(]  he  had  not  »een  them  in  the  gardens ; 
but  perhaps  they  might  be  in  the  palszzo.     Ue 
added,  be  knew  tlwy  would  be  there,  as  Miss 
Matilda  had  told  him  so  not  three  days  ago ;  aod 
he  ioquired  whether  Mark  or  Derwent  had  heard 
any  particulars  of  Mr.  Chessalctte'fi  quarrel  with 
the  French  Cotmt '.     They  had  not  even  heard  of 
it.     "Oh,"  replied  the  gentleman,  "yon  must 
know  the  Frenchman  admired  MImk  Matilda,  who 
could  not  bear  him,  and  he  wrote  her  a  letter, 
which  Chesialette  sent  back  with  a  message  de- 
suing  him  to  send  no  more,  and  this  led  to  a 
correepondeoce,  and  it  was  still  going  on  when 
they  happened   to   meet,    qaarrellcd,   and  chal- 
lenged each  other ;  but  the  thic^  was  settled  by 
•ome  mfiuential  French  gentlemen  here  making 
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their  man  »end  a  written  apology  to  our  country- 
man." 

The  day  passed  o<r^,  and  Mark  and  Derwent 
were  greatly  disappointed.  Tlie  Ch«sealettes  did 
not  appear. 

The  VQXt  morning  tbcy  set  off  to  make  their 
eall,  and  were  not  a  Hulc  aHtoiiisliot)  at  being  told 
by  the  old  woman,  who  let  ihcm  in,  "  that  they 
■wens  all  t^one.  They  had  left  Florence  early 
ihe  day  before.  Something  was  the  matter,  she 
was  sure.  Mr.  Cheesalette  came  home  in  the 
night,  and  called  his  asters  up.  They  packed 
their  things,  and  paid  her  for  the  house,  which 
they  had  taken  for  two  months  longer.  She 
could  not  tell  which  way  they  had  gone." 

I>erwc4it  and  Atark  were  amazed.  They  went 
(o  the  diftl'rent  hotels,  and  made  all  tltc  inquiries 
they  couid.  After  some  time  tliey  learnt  that 
Charles  had  been  followed  on  his  excursion  by  the 
French  Count,  who  had  insulted  him:  they  had 
fought,  and  Charles  had  left  his  adversary  dan- 
gerously wounded.     Hi*  friends  hnd  advised  him 
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[to  coocefti  liiniMir,  nr  fly,  till  it  could  be  known 
[whether  the  count's  wouiul  was  mortal.  Charhts, 
'it  was  supposed,  hnd  takea  hit;  tistera  nwuy  with 
btCD,  not  Iikiog  to  leave  them  without  n  pro- 
tector, especially  after  the  notoriety  the  duel 
wQoid  occaeioo. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Florbncb  had  lost  all  cliarms  for  Mftrk.  He 
looked  u]>on  every  thing  he  saw  with  an  altered 
eye.  Tlie  ol^ect  be  bad  come  so  lar  to  heliold 
wus  toni  away  from  his  gaze  just  at  the  time 
when  bis  curiosity  had  been  raised  to  tlic  highest 
pitch,  and  at  the  momviit  when  he  had  fully  be- 
liercd  it  was  upon  the  point  of  being  gT»tiiiod. 
Derwcnt,  too,  he  thought,  Ihongli  he  would  gladly 
have  made  light  of  it,  appeared  to  share  hia  dift- 
appointmcnt  more  than  agreed  with  BO  philoGophi- 
cal  a  character. 

"  It  i»  a  much  harder  caM  willi  me  than  you," 
b«  observed  to  Mark.  "  Vou  have  seen  the  lady, 
and  t  have  only  heard  her.  You  cui  tell  what 
she  is  like,  and  it  scorns  I  must  be  content  with 
lieamy,  unless  we  set  out  in  pursuit.   Come,  now, 
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yog  natl  fpve  mc  a  descriptioa  of  this  siren.    Vou 
luiafr,  for  anything  1  can  tell^  she  may  be  b^r  a 
"'Oman  and  half  a  fish,  like  the  real  sirens  of  old, 
DTflhemay  have  only  one  eye,  or — " 
r"  She  has  tno most  beautiful  ones  !"  interrupted 
very    little    rcliiihiiig   «o    ticasonable   an 
besis. 
"And   her  figure ?"   inquired    Derwent,  "is 
that  perfiect  ?     I  wunt  a  regular  description.    Give 
it  me  as  we  walk  to  tlic  rrcQchaiaii*3  lodgings 
nod  inquire  the  state  of  his  wound.     Perhaps,  if 
be  is  recoTcring,  the  Cheasaleltes  will  return." 

^"  1  should  think  Dot,"  said  Mark  ;  "  they  would 
B  objects  of  too  mucli  curioeity,  especially 
latilda." 
"  Is  she  shy,  then  ?"  inquired  Derwent.  "  By 
the  bye,  where  was  it  that  yoo  saw  her  t" 
^h  Mark  affected  not  to  bear  the  latter  question, 
and  to  the  former  he  returned  only  a  general  and 
vague  answer  aboot  the  universality  of  shj'ness 
aoioogBt  young  unmarried  ladies. 

This  potilton  Derwent  would  at  another  time 
probably  bare  combated,  but  now  he  was  not  to 
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be  \c.A  away  from  Iiis  point.  Me  rctamed  to  tli« 
diarge. 

"  Come,  Masborough,  I  am  detenDuted  to  have 
B  full,  tnie,  and  particular  accoust  of  this  young 
lady  fnnn  head  to  foot,  from  tlie  colour  of  her 
bair  to  the  contour  of  her  ancle.  It  will  be  a  Hat 
subject  for  a  poetical  youth  hke  you — therefore, 
begin." 

"  Well,  then,"  said  Mark,  rather  peevishly, 
findini;  he  could  not  distract  Uern-ent  from  tiie 
subject,  "bcr  hair  is  auburn,  eyes  dark  gny, 
figure  good,  ancles  I  did  not  noticC'" 

"  Uz,  ha,  ha."  said  Derwent,  "  an  admirable 
precedent  for  a  horeo  advertiwment !  A  Aestnut 
filly,  long  mane  an<l  tail,  good  ehoulder,  feet,^ 
O  most  lame  and  impotent  conclusion  ! — feet  not 
worth  notice:  so  it  would  run.  Why,  man,  you 
should  always  look  at  a  |pH's  ancVcs  the  rcry 
first  thing.  I  always  surrey  a  woniao  upwarda." 
~  Mark  bit  his  lip-  It  was  tender  ground  that 
Derweiit  was  beading  upon.  Fortunately,  they 
at  that  moment  renchcd  the  Count  de  Sadis's 
hotel.     There   were  several  other  inquirers,  and 
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ftftBtUf  Frenchmen,  who  tiiron,  if  the  Count 
died,  ibey  iroiili]  make  it  a  nutionsl  afiur. 

"Wh&t!"  said  one  of  them,  lookiog  in  a  very 
udud  nftuneT  at  Miwboroa«h  ntuj  Derwent, 
vfiich  prared  he  knew  them  to  be  English — 
"What*  b  a  gentleniBa  to  be  raurdered,  because 
'•e  nalus  honourable  propoeds  to  a  lilUc  ehe- 
(>ol-duii»e?  He  did  her  too  moch  hooonr.  I 
ihould  havo*thouglit  she  might  faare  been  his  on 
OMrtetms.     Ma  foi— ncrc  Dicu  !" 

"Hie  k«t  exclamation  tras  an  interjection  of 
ptt).  Mark  had  lost  nil  controul  onr  bis  tem* 
per,  and  applied  a  taper  little  black  )^U1-iiead«d 
<siK,  which  he  happened  to  have  in  his  band, 
"oi^Uy  to  the  »lioulde»  of  Monsieur.  The 
OBe  thirered  into  splinters.  The  Frenchman 
danced  and  twisted  about  the  room. 

Another  Frenchman,  pale  with  rage,  swore  be 
would  have  the  English  God-damme's  life, 

Alark  tamed  towards  him :  "  I  will  meet  you 
where  yog  please — now,  if  you  like." 
"  Agreed," — said  the  Frenchman. 
Derwcot  interposed  :  he  said,  '■  he  hoped  all 
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would  b«  settled  amicably.  The  FroDch  gentle- 
niait  sboul<l  npologise  for  speaking  before  hi« 
ftiend  in  the  ternifl  he  had  done  of  a  lady  of  bin 
acquaintunce,  and  then  his  friend  should  apologise 
for  the  tiolonce  he  bad  used." 

"Tain  his  apology,"  aajd  the  one  who  bad 
been  beaten:  "will  hi»  apology  cure  even  my 
•boulder  t  and  my  honour  ia  wounded  no  leas. 
Blood  ooly  can  wipe  out  the  stain,"  • 

"  Which  of  the  tvro  shall  I  attend  first  ?"  said 
Murk. 

"Me,"  said  the  one. 

"  Me,  me."  said  the  other. 

"  Gentlemen,"  said  Derwent,  "  one  of  you  must 
have  the  politeness  to  take  up  with  me.  You 
seem  dispoMrd  to  (uni  a  private  affair  into  a  na- 
lioaal  ooe ;  and  therefore  I  have  a  right  to  go 
■bares  with  my  friend." 

"  Very  well  —  swords,  then.  Wc  will  attend 
you  in  half  an  hour; — we  will  send  our  friends," 
■aid  the  quieter  of  the  two  Frenchmen. 

Derwent  told  them  which  was  their  hotel,  and 
tlien  bavms  been  inrorroed  that  the  Count  de 
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^>&'»  wound  was  going  cm  very  farounibly,  be 
vd  Mark  set  out  to  look  for  some  Ei^lish  g«D> 
lleaiea,  to  act  as  their  5«conda. 

As  they  were  walking  towards  their  hotel,  an 
ftthan  boy  came  up  to  Mark  aitd  gave  bim  a 
lelicr.     It  was  from  Cfacesalctte,  deeiring  Mark, 
H  who  be  foond  was  in  Florence,  to  send  hini  word 
^^fcow  the  French  Count  wont  on,  and  slating  his  rc- 
HgfCt  at  being  out  wlien  Mark  called,  and  liis  sorrow 
that  be  should  not  see  him.     He  and  his  flisters 
were  cooccaled  at  a  smnll  village  abont  six  milea 
from    Florence,    Bad  tbey  were  going  tbeoce  to 
Paris,  by  e»&y  stages.     He  hoped   Mark  woold 
oonae  back  with  the  bearer,  taking  care  that  no- 
body wat«bed  him,  lest  he  should  be  traced.  )lurk 
told  the  boy  to  wait,  and  be  would  acrompaay 
bim  baick  in  an  hour's  tinic.     Ho  and  Derwent 
succeeded  in  finding   the  same   two   gentlemen 
wbuoi  they  bad  met  at  tlie  nobleman's  fC-te,  and 
who  readily  consented  to  lend  ihcir  assistance. 

On  tlietr  return  to  tfacir  hotels  they  found  un 
old  French  gentloinan>  who  saidt  "  he  was  come 
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to  have  the  honour  to  conduct  the  English  Mi- 
lords to  Uie  spot  xvher«  tliv  two  Frenclimcn  witli 
whom  they  had  had  a  little  unpleatwintness,  were 
wvting,  close  to  the  city.  He  was  to  hare  Oie 
l>le«anre  to  be  second  to  one  of  ihcin."  The  four 
Englishmen  Accompanied  the  civil  old  gentleman, 
who  handed  tbera  his  snufi'-box,  and  chatted  to 
tlKRi  on  the  fincnctis  of  the  weather,  and  the  gfticry 
of  the  £ngli«li  nobk<inun's  fL-te,  and  proaiiBed  to 
tell  a  droll  adventure  that  occurred  there,  after 
the  tittle  affair  was  over,  to  all  the  survivor*  of 
the  party. 

Mark  felt  ratJtcr  nervous  on  the  occasion.  He 
wM  DO  swordsman.  Derwent  was  an  admirable 
fvncer.  He  had  studied  the  art  on  principle,  in 
order  to  put  himself  on  an  equality  with  the  fire* 
eating-race;  he  llicrcforc  had  no  fear.  Mark  in 
a  whisper  dc»iri-<l  him,  "if  he  fell,  to  write  to 
hia  uncle,  explaining  the  circamstancies,  and 
conveying  his  Inxt  thniiks  for  all  Itts  kindn«S3, 
and  to  send  his  trifling  worldly  wealth,  and  his 
watch,  and  trinkets,  to  hU  sitter  Amelia."    I>er- 
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rent  foiiled,  and  b«de  him  "  take  auv  only  to  be 
cool,  mad  lie  hoped  hU  tnjuoctioDS  would  be  su- 
perfluous." 

They  found  their  &ntagoni«t»  waiting  for  lliem 
in  a  sDisIl  open  »pace,  in  the  centre  of  a  lai^c 
orebut).  It  vm  agreed  that  Mark  and  the  one, 
[Vrliom  be  had  airuck,  should  first  et^age,  and 
len  Uern-ent  and  the  other.  Mark  suggested 
Derwenl  that  as  they  were  the  challeogied 
ly,  they  had  a  right  to  bare  chosen  the  wea- 
pons, and  that,  as  fenciag  was  a  common  accom- 
plisbnient  with  the  French,  they  would  engfuge 
on  very  aneqnal  terms. 

"  J  wi»ii."  said  Dcrwent,  "  my  dear  fellow, 
yoo  had  thought  uf  that  aooner.  It  nerer  uc- 
curred  to  me  that  you  were  not  so  experienced  a 
■wonlaDnn  as  J  am,  and  I  should  m  fact  have 
taken  this  weapon  for  choice.  It  would  not  be 
too  lalc  to  chum  your  right  now ;  1  'II  speak  to 
yoar  aecood  about  it." 

•*  Ho,"  sud  Mark ;  "  not  now." 
Mark's   aecoad    inquired   if   any    thing    vrtta 


1S2 


rns  ^ror(^tB. 


amiss,  aiid  being  (old  all  was  ready,  he   went, 
orer  to  th«  Fre»chui«n  to  measure  the  Bwordft.      % 

Hiis  preliminary  l>eiiig  setlled,  the  two  princi- 
paU  took  their  places.  The  second  pass  the 
FreiK'hinau  made,  his  sn'ord  would  have  ran 
through  Mark's  breast,  had  it  not  run  tbroti^ 
his  hand  and  arm.  It  entered  a  little  below  the 
wrist,  between  the  thumb  and  finger,  passed  out, 
and  entered  the  arm,  running  along  the  bone. 
Mark's  sword  fell  frxun  liis  liand,  and  he  tur 
very  sick. 

T1)0  Frenchman  said  he  was  quite  satisfied ; 
the  hand  that  had  inflicted  the  blow  had  been 
puDishc<l.  '^1 

Oerwcut  a»ked  Mnrk  how  he  felt.  Ilic  latter, 
uuble  to  answer,  fainted. 

"  Take  care  of  Iiiro,  «r,"    said    Derwcnt  Iffl"" 
Mark's  second  ;  and  then,  addressing  his  own,  he 
asked  him  "  to  inquire  whetlicr  tlic  other  gen- 
tleman wished  to  proceed  in  the  aflair,  as  th«, 
one,  on  whose  account  he  had  embarked  in  >t 
bad  expressed  himself  satisfied." 
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Mark,  Rcovcrir^,  opened  bis  eye*,  ond  saw 
IDfnrent  itandiDg  by  him.  I>erweiit'*  second  re* 
.  from  the  Frenchman,  and  raid,  "  the  affair 
[nutt  proceed  with  fain,  unless  both  the  English 
||eiiUeinea  would  apologiM  to  liis  friend,  in  whose 
ptnoa  the  whole  of  la  grande  nation  bdd  been 
iotnlttd."  Dement  made  no  aiuwer,  but,  telling 
^ink  to  watch  his  fencing,  took  his  grxxund.  His 
xlrtnuy's  attitude  and  contortions,  when  he 
nude  pus  af^r  pass,  which  Demcut  parried  with 

Iw  ilBiMt  coolness  and  the  most  masterty  skill, 
"cre  to  riilicnlous.  that  Derwvnt  actually  laugtied 
outngirt,  and  said  uloud,  "  A  truce,  sir !" 

»      The  Frenchman  ttopped.     Derwent,  oMnming 
*  gnier  look,  coaUnued : 
"Momopur,  [  wish  to  God  you  would  wear  a 
uuk,  and  dance  about  like  a  monkey  a  little 
km.    Yon  will  kill  me  with  laughter,  which  is 

The  furious  Ftenchman  made  no  other  reply 
tlian  a  thnist,  with  which  he  meant  fully  to 
avenge  the  taunL  Oenvent's  sword  tunie<l  that 
of  bis  adfersary  aside ;  and  the  Frenchman,  who 
VOL.  I.  t 
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had  quite  overbalanced  iimiself,  would  have  fallen 
against  liini,  iiad  he  iiol  stepped  aside.  As  it 
vrus,  lie  went  past  him  head  •foremost,  and  Der- 
went)  unable  to  resist  the  impulse  of  the  moment, 
swung  round  and  followed  hira  with  a  kick, 
which  aggravated  his  fall,  exclaiming  at  the 
same  time,  "contemptible  mountebank!" 

Tlic  English  seconds  laughed:  the  Frenchman, 
who  had  wounded  Murk,  boiling  with  rage  at  the 
eight,  rushed  up  to  Derwcnt,  crying,  "  Defend 
yourtelf ;"  at  the  same  moment  making  a  thrust. 

"  Nay,  two  at  once  is  puitl  a  joke,"  said  Der- 
went,  parrying  it,  and  returning  it  througli  the 
body  of  the  Frenchman, 

He  groaned  and  fell.  Hia  second  ran  up  to 
him.  Derwent's  original  antagonist  had  risen  and 
was  again  close  upon  him. 

"You  shall  suffer  the  same,  air," Mid  D«i^ 
went,  now  roused  to  fury.  The  next  ntoraent, 
the  Frenchman's  sword,  stiuck  by  UCerwent'a, 
flew  from  bis  hand ;  and  Derwent  exclaimed,^ 
"  There,  your  life  is  at  my  mercy.  Take  il 
be  off." 
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The  FrencbmaD.  terrified  at  the  sight  of  hi» 
Me<ding  coiopatiion,  and  frightened  by  Derwent't 
Uill,  »liicb  to  him  seemed  supcmaturel.  picked 
up  bis  (word,  nod  retired. 

"  Come  akjog,  Muborough ;  how  do  yaa  feel  ?" 
uid  Derwent,  taking  his  Icfl  ann :  his  right  had 
been  bound  up  by  his  second.  Tlul  gentlc- 
nsD  prouiiscd  to  stay  and  see  liow  the  wounded 
tniidionn  got  on,  and  to  bring  iheni  the  report 
0)  the  medical  man.  The  other  accompanied 
i^E'WRtsnd  Mark  to  Uieir  hotel. 

A  medical  man  aUo  alteodcrj   Mark,  and  saki 

tbtn  «u  great  danger  of  a  lock-jaw  ;  and  that 

Mfflust  be  very  qtuet  for  a  day  or  two.     Mark 

tliCD  CEEtpIoyed  Dcrwcnt  to  write  to  Ches»alelte, 

"^Voing  him  of   the    favourable   state   of  the 

I   Count,  and  of  his  own  inability  to  come  and  see 

bio,  oa  account  of  his  wound.     He  desired  him, 

bonnnr,  not  to  tell  the  reason  of  the  duel.     But 

this   direction   was    rendered    nugatory   by    tlie 

drcuntstaoce  of  the  presence  of  the  messenger, 

wbo.  daring  tlic  tioK  he  had  eerted  Chessalette 

Dd    bis  falbcT,   had   acquired  sufficient  English 
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fniMn  the  young  ladies'  maid  to  comprehend  all 
that  nae  suii),  nnd  had  Icanit  al«o  at  the  hotel 
some  paiticulare  of  the  duel.  He  delivered  the 
note  to  Chessalettc,  and  told  him  all  he  knew 
of  the  affray,  in  the  presence  of  the  fair  cause  of 
it  and  her  tno  siUers,  Mary  and  Jane. 

In  half  an  hour's  time  Mark's  second  came 
to  them.  He  said  he  had  accompanied  the 
Frenchman  to  their  hotel,  and  tliat  the  me- 
dical attendant  pronounced  his  patient  mortally 
wounded.  A  iimgixtratc  was  «.>nt  for  to  take 
bis  dying  declarations,  and  he  thought  it  would 
be  advisable  for  Derwent  and  himself  and  friend 
to  be  present.  The  three  accordingly  left  Mark, 
and  found  the  magistrate  already  eeatcd  by  the 
dying  man's  bedside.  The  wounded  man  fully 
exonerated  Derwent.  He  said  they  themselves 
had  been  the  aggressors  and  tlie  cliallengcn, 
and  if  then^  had  been  any  unfaimo»t,  it  had  been 
oo  his  part,  in  attacking  Derwent  before  he  had 
fully  terminated  his  affair  with  bis  friend.  He 
bc^cd  him  to  exchange  forgiveness.  Derwent 
was  much   orercomo   with    the   scene,    and    he 
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buiricd  back  to  Mark,  more  ag;itated  thau  be 
^li  ercr  eceo  him.  The  wounded  man  expired 
won  ifter,  and  the  mapetrate  thinking  the 
FRudimai)  decidedly  in  the  wrong,  prudently  re- 
i^nmneDdcd  that  be  should  be  buried  quietly, 
■ad  that  tbe  afiair  alioiUd  be  kept  as  MCret  a» 
pwnible. 

tt  JuppcDcd  with  Mark  as  his  physician  bad 

predicted  ;  iock>javr  carae  on,  and  his  com  took 

*  serioia  turn.     Derwent  sat  up  with  him.     In 

'^  tniddie  of  the  nli^ht  word  was  broaght  that  a 

geattcnu)  wanted  to  see  them.     It  was  ChesKu* 

Wt.     He  had  come  into  Florence  in  the  dark- 

'""of  the  night,  anxious  to  inquire  about  Mark, 

*°d  to  bid  liim  good>bye,  before  he  »et  off  with 

^*  iitten  for  Paris.     Seeing  the  tttate  Mark  was 

■■>)  be  ttu  almost  indined  to  alter  bis  plan,  al- 

^ogb  every  arrangement   had  been   made   for 

"tc  joumey ;   and    he  had    moreover  written  to 

bil  fsllier  to  stale  when  he  should  be  in  Paris, 

tad  he  thought  it  probable  he  might  come  to 

join  Ibem  there  for-  a  short  time.    Whilst  be  was 

Jlifl  Bndecided,   the   physician  came  in,  and  re- 
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ported  lliat  Mark  wu  goinjt  on  v«iy  well.  Hi» 
lock-jaw,  lie  had  no  doubt,  would  cease  when  liw 
haad  healed,  which  he  beliered  it  would  soon  do. 
lie  would  fluficr  inconvenience,  but  be  thought 
lie  wu  in  no  dan<;cr  whatever.  It  happened  that 
this  was  the  same  person  that  attended  the  Count 
de  Sadis,  and  from  him  Chessalette  got  tlie  latest 
intelligence  tlmt  he  too  was  in  a  fair  way  of  ra- 
pidly recovering  from  liis  wound. 

Promiung,  therefore,  to  corriMpoiid,  Mark  and 
Chessalette  bade  each  other  adieu.  Derwent  and 
Mark  now  fouii<l  Florence  «o  disagreeable  and  so 
full  of  unpleasant  recol lections,  that  they  re- 
solred  to  quit  it  as  won  as  Mark  should  be  able 
to  travel.  Mark  eaid  he  thought  he  should  be 
for  turning  his  course  to  Paris,  to  join  Edward 
Sileby,  who  had  written  him  word  he  should  io 
all 'probability  take  the  opportunity  of  being 
there  at  the  saoie  time  with  his  sister  and  Lonl 
Hranville,  and  he  urged  Mark  to  come  too. 
Derwent  agreed  to  go  willi  him  :  lie  said  he 
thought  the  gaiety  of  the  place  would  tend  mor« 
tliaa   any  tiling   to  diiaipate   the   gloomy  ideas 
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*w  haunted  liiio  ever  since  be  bad  seen  the  poor 
raKluBftn  Mrrtchcd  on  the  grass  before  him, 
b  ns  decided  Ui>t  tbey  should  spend  a  week 
^  ten  days    ac    Milan,    and   then  proceed    to 

hnt. 

Miric  speedily  recorcrcd  ;  and  tbc  last  evening 

^  arrired  for  their  stay  in  FlocGace.     So  they 

thought:   but  it  vns  not  ao  to  be.      Derwcnt  had 

i^ked  oDt  aloae,  and  Mark   began  to  be  sur^ 

("iMd  at  his  staying  »o  late.     Surprise  gradually 

""^feiMd  into  anxiety  and  alarm.     The  stories  he 

had  beard  of  Italian  aaita««i»atioii»  came  into  his 

'Election,   and    he   recalled   to   mind  the  r^m* 

'•Was  and  malignant   look,   with   something  of 

'"O'opli  ID   it,  with  which  the    Frcndiman  who 

^  fi>u^ht  Derwcnt  had  passed  tbcm  that  mom- 

'■%■    He  began  to  suspect  that  lie  had  employed 

tiagger  of  the  hireling  to  avenge  his  own  de- 

/«!  and  the  death  of  his  friend.     Uneasy  at  the 

tbougfat.   Mark  put  his  pistols  into  his  pocket, 

in^pcd  his  cloak  roand   liim,  and   went  to  all 

tbeir  nsual  walks  in  quest  of  Derwenl.     He  did 

lot  succeed,  and  returned  to  the  hotel  with  his 
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fears  deepening  into  certainty.  Whilst  be  wa^ 
consideritig  vrhat  course  he  had  be*t  punue,  an 
(rificer  of  justice  brought  bim  tbe  ibUowing 
note: 

"  I  am  in  prison. — Yon  can  have  access  to  me 
in  the  morning  at  ten.  This  is  all  1  am  permitted 
by  the  gaoler  to  write." 


Marie  asked  the  officer  when,  and  on  what 
charge,  lii»  friend  had  been  anested  ?  The  officer 
knew  notlitng  about  iL 

"  I  am  sorry  Tor  that,"  said  Mark,  "  or  I  know 
you  would  tell  me.  You  have  a  hamaoe  and 
beneTolejit  look,  and  I  am  greatly  distressed. 
You  must  permit  me  to  m&kc  this  small  acknow- 
ledgement for  the  &rour  you  have  already  done 
me  in  bringing  me  this  note,  which  has  reliered 
me  from  apprehensions  yet  worse  than  the 
tnith." 

The  man  took  tbe  bribe,  and,  looking  round 
to  see  that  no  one  was  listening,  he  said : 

"  The  gentleman  was  arrested  close  by  the 
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The  Frenchman  that  fought  him  de* 
pated,  ihkt  he  had  stabbed  his  friend  whilst  be 
mengaged  with  yon.     The  magistrate  Buid,  the 

Iitetmi  had  stated  difTcrcntljr.  Th«  Frcochman 
Kplied,  that  )i«  wu  dying,  and  delirious  at  the 
liiiUiand  be  insisted  on  aii  irivc«tigatioQ,  saying 
I  he  lad  written  to  tlie  French  miniaterG.  This 
ftfbleiKd  the  magistrate,  and  so  he  eaid  there 
Bim  be  a  regular  trial,  though  he  had  no  doubt 
'^  tite  English  gentleman's  innocence:  and  eo 
he  cQunitted  bim  to  prison,  and  there  he  will 
haw  to  remain  till  the  w  Itnexiies  am  be  examined. 
Bat  jxiu  can  see  him  once  a  day."  Saying  which, 
m    the  aao  dep&rted. 

^      "So,  here  'a  an  end  to  our  scheme  of  going  to 

Jliian  uid    Paris   for    the    present !'"   exclaimed 

Hfttfc,  aa  he  retired  to  his  room,  to  pass  a  slecp- 

kM  n^bt.    The  nest  momiog  at  the  appointed 

lias  lie  visited  DerwenU    He  found  him  in  a 

•epaiale  room,  grated  and  barred,  but  otherwise 

not  BapJeasant.    The  magistrate  had  given  orders 

that  his  ctmfinement  should  be  made  as  easy  aa 

possible,  as,  thoogh  be  dared  not  rcfune  to  have 
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the  caw  investigated,  he  was  p«rfeet1y  GtilisRed 
how  it  would  end.  Tlie  FrcDchnian  had  taken 
the  opportunity  of  tlic  departure  of  the  sccorals 
on  both  sides  to  revive  the  charge ;  and  he  had 
written  to  the  government  at  Paris  a  flaming 
account  of  the  murder  of  a  French  gentleman  by 
an  Enghshman.  Derwent  seemed  only  to  regiH 
the  adventure,  as  it  prevented  them  from  pursuing 
the  more  agreeable  one  of  following  the  fiur 
singer,  whose  strains  had  made  so  great  un  im- 
pression upon  thcni  both, 

Mark  was  more  impatient.  He  longed  to  set  out 
for  Paris,  but  felt  it  would  be  quite  unjustifiable 
to  omit  vi&iting  his  friend  every  day ;  though 
Derwent  begged  be  would  by  no  means  keep 
himself  tied  to  the  Hpot,  arguing  that  it  woold 
be  quite  sufficieitt  if  be  took  steps  for  insutii^ 
the  appeiirance  of  the  two  English  seconds,  and 
returned  himself  in  lime  for  the  trial  ;  but  that 
in  tlic  mean  time  it  was  by  no  means  necessary 
that  he  should  be  also  a  prisoner ;  and  (hat,  as 
he  was  allowed  only  to  visit  him  one  hour  oat  of 
every  four- and -twenty,  it  w-as  not  worth  his  while 
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to  remaio  for  that  object.  To  this  Mark  would 
not  lul«n,  and  it  was  well  that  be  did  not ;  Tor, 
the  lime  when  tliey  ought  to  rcceire  answen^ 
from  the  Englishmeo,  whoce  atteodaace  they  n- 
quired,  elap«ed  without  any  arriving ;  and  they 
therefore  held  a  council  in  the  prison,  as  to 
what  course  it  would  be  best  to  pureuc.  They 
ascrrtaincd  thut  the  gtntlcmen  )iad  deviated  fn 
the  route  tbey  had  been  understood  to  have 
taken,  and  for  that  reason  their  letters  had  not 
reached  th«ni.  Subsequent  inquiries  rendered  it 
probable  that  they  had  returned  to  England. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


Whilst  time  events  had  been  Uking  place  at 
FloreiKC,  Mark's  fneiida  in  England  did  not 
remain  entirely  in  $tatu  quo.  The  Squire  resolved 
to  see  his  purchase  at  Loseby,  and  to  ha?c  ocular 
demoiifltmtioii  of  the  fidelity  of  Mr.  Swallow's 
description.  He  did  not  mean  to  remain  there 
for  above  u  day  or  two,  as  his  trial  with  Sir 
Charles  Cheftsalette  was  now  fixed  to  come  oo 
in  about  a  week's  time.  He  therefore  thought  it 
would  be  best  to  leave  Giles  and  his  establish- 
ment at  Mrs.  Brick  man 'f,  aiKl  to  go  to  Bristol 
by  tlic  mail.  But,  previous  to  his  departure,  it 
occurred  to  him  that  he  had  taken  no  steps  to 
defeat  his  hrotlicr's  fraud  upon  Mark's  super- 
annuated godmother.  He  accordingly  lost  no 
time  io  writing  her  a  letter,  in  which  he  briefly 
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^Mlberr^t  bb  to  the  true  name  of  ber  god«on, 
[snd  pKiiaised   to  pay  her  a  visit  whenever  be 
VMaltber  part  of  the  country. 

On  the  Squire's  arrival  at  Bristol,  be  waHced 
off.  ill  eageroeiB  to  explore  his  tofrcstrial  pantdtse. 
Re  felt  the  more  anxiety  to  fmd  all  his  anlici- 
FUioiA  realised,  as,  contioaally  as  the  day  for  bis 
"••I  drew  nearer,  the  countenaDceB  of  bis  aitor- 
■"«»  grew  Igngcr,  and  his  own  fears  waxed  stronger. 
'Ic  had  not  got  above  a  qmirtcr  of  a  mile  beyond 
^  laft  houses  on  the  road,  which  he  had  been 
'"^cted  to  take,  when,  on  a  guide-post  to  bis 
^>  be  saw  the  words,  "pbivatb  boad  to 
""■^'tSY,"  and  round  the  post  itself  was  still 
"Sug  a  Urge  posting-biU  of  the  Himounccment 


sale. 
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(think  I'm  here  before  M'Adam,"  muttered 

Squire,  as   be   scrambled  along  under  tlie 

&,  bopping  from  one  little  clayey  island  to 

^^*her,  OTcr  various  small  straits  of  liquid  mud. 


**ti 


o 


^connected  one  tiny  Ked  Sea  with  another. 


*M 


*^  his  foot  betrayed  him,  and  he  slipped  down, 


lolled   quite    over.     He  got  up  again,  and 
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found  himself  unhurt,  but  bis  gr»alH»>at  well 
crusted  over.  "Ah,"  thought  he,  "  William  the 
Conqueror  tumbled  oo  his  nos«  trhcn  hts  landed 
At  Pevcnsey,  coming  to  take  posseBsion  of  Rng- 
luid  ;  and  it  was  held  a  good  omen!" 

On  a  smttll  hill  to  his  right  he  saw  a  farm- 
house,  and  he  resolved  to  go  and  get  a  bni»h, 
before  he  went  on,  and  reveal  himself  n»  owner 
of  the  Meut  of  the  Ititc  .Fames  Racket,  Eitq..  M.P. 

He  wondered  much  whether  the  farm-bouse 
stood  on  his  own  land.  It  was  an  old  and  dila- 
pidated building,  with  one  immense  elm  in  front, 
and  a  little  way  down  the  hill  was  a  thririi^ 
plantation  of  young  lirs.  Behind  it,  and  on  the 
top  of  the  hill,  was  another  plantation  of  the  same 
sort ;  in  the  midst  of  which  toxc  h  baltlcmentcd 
brick  tower,  which  Mr.  IMa^borough  tli ought 
must  be  either  a  gamekeeper's  station,  or  an 
object  from  the  Manor  House,  which  he  doubted 
not  lay  not  far  beyond. 

He  met  a  boy  carrying  a  bundle  of  sticks, 
and  asked  him,  "  who  tired  at  the  house  before 
him?" 
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"There's  nobody  Uterc  but  me  and  Mother," 
•Jud  iJic  boy. 

"It  your  moUiertn,  my  man?"  iiujaired  tfac 
Squire.  , 

"E«,"8aidaicboy. 

"1  wilt  B  bnntlt,"  Naid  Oic  Squire. 

"  Ry  (}oy,  you  may  say  that,  and  tell  no  lie 
^tW/'  cxcUtiined  the  gtinning  urrltiii. 

"Soppott",  now,"  said  the  Squire,  "you  were 
juil  to  ran  in  and  bring  me  one." 

"  !t'«  no  laitber  for  too  nor  it  in  for  me,"  said 
waonof  the  sod  ;  and  off  he  walked,  whistling 

"If  Squire  resolved  to  establish  n  school  in 
•iio  oaghbourhood.  lie  advanced  to  the  houuc, 
^1^  knocked  at  the  door. 

^<:  waited  a  tniniitc,  and  no  one  coming,  he 
I'fted  ibe  liiich.  A  little  ugly  cur  flew  out,  and, 
'^'''"'g  his  leg,  tore  his  trousers  ;  but  ere  fa«  could 
commit  further  mischief,  the  Squire's  toe  was 
"odwhis  throat,  and  ihenrelchcd  little  quadruped 
•rat  bttck  into  the  kitchen,  whirUng  through  the 
»ir  like  a  foot-ball. 
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Brandishiog  a  spit  in  her  hmd,  the  mother  of 
the  boy,  and  the  mistress  of  the  dog,  rushed 
to  the  door.  Tlie  Squire  lield  hi«  stick  up,  on 
the  defensiTC,  and  began  the  paHey. 

"  ^'y  good  womau^" 

"  Good  woman  me  no  good  womanH,  my  good 
■Md!"  cried  the  angry  dame;  "what's  your 
business  ?  we'  ve  no  end  to  trampe  and  beggara — 
and  wome  than  either,  too.  What  do  you  want, 
I  say  ?     Vou  've  killed  my  dog.". 

"  Nolumque  furens  quid  famina  pottel,"  mut- 
tered the  Squire. 

"  Oh,  you  know  English  enough  besides  'good 
woman,'  I  dare  say,"  cried  tlie  dame ; — "  But  may 
be  he  'a  sonie  outlandish  countryman :  what  do 
you  want,  1  say  I — do  you  understand  that,  oh  t " 

"  I  did  want  a  brush,  my  good—"  said  the 
Squire,  checking  himself  from  adding  the  offend- 
ing  vocative.  "  I  came  to  borrow  a  brush  ;  but 
I  shall  now  be  quite  content  if  you  will  forgive 
me  for  hurting  your  pretty  htlle  dog,  who,  you 
see,  took  me  unawares  by  (he  leg;  and,  poor 
fellow — poor  fellow,"  contiaued  Ihc  Squire,  ap- 
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to  the  inimal  itself,  who  sat  upon  its 
Mbj  llie  firu-placc,  "I'mrfo  fond  of  dogs;  I 
vodld  not  Itare  hurt  him  for  the  world — poor 
fello»— poor  fellow." 

Tlie  iog  retreated  from  the  Squire's  offered 
nieai,  but  the  old  lady  was  appeaned. 

"Ah,  dear  little  houI,"  she  cried  ;  "it's  got* 
nd  trick  of  flying  at  folks.  If  it  was  our  new 
Sqtire  himself,  it  had  been  all  the  some ;  gentle 
wvople.     It  would  ba*e  made  no  diSetence." 

"A  »ety  just  and  sagacious  little  creature," 
'*>i  Mr.  Maflborough*:  "  Might  I  beg  a  brush, 
""'*■    I  believe    1  am  going   to  the  house   of 

rtte  S)]gire  yon  spoke  of.      Pray  what  is   his 
"W 
Mubu 
uulcoi 
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"^y>"  replied  the  old  woman,  "his  name  is 
Mubu^^  or  something  of  that  kind;  but  he's 
"ul  come  into  these  parts  yet-  Where  were  you 
•t«ng  to  look  for  him  ?  " 

"I  was  goti^  as  far  as  the  Manor  House," 
Old  the  Squire,  "  and  made  bold  to  call  by  the 
■ay  for  a  brush,  in  case  any  of  the  Ute  Mr. 
Rscket'i  family  should  be  still  there." 
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"  Why,  Lord !  don't  you  know  (Am  is  the 
Manor  Honse?"  cried  the  dame;  "and.  Wees 
you,  none  of  the  Rackets  have  been  here  since 
tlie  ok)  man's  time,  as  was  father  to  the  member.** 

"  Tkh  Loseby  Manor  House ! "  cried  the 
Sqniro.  "This  miserable  dwelling,  fitfornothing 
but  rats,  old  women,  and — " 

*'  What  do  you  mean  by  that,  yon — "  the  old 
lady  interposed,  bat  the  Squire  proceeded. 

"  I  meant  nothing — never  mind.  Tliis  Loaeby 
Manor  ?     Im|)os3ible  !  where  are  the  vooda  ? " 

"There,  and  there,"  Ihe  old  woman  cried, 
pointinfi^  to  Ihe  two  fir  plantations. 

"And  the  laker 

"  There,"  she  said,  pointing  to  a  square  piece 
of  water,  at  the  Twy  ootside  iwt  exceeding  two 
acres  in  size. 

"  And  the  river?" 

"  Why,  it  runs  through  the  pond,  to  be  satt, 
and  then  down  by  that  hedge,  on  the  other  side  of 
'it  or  else  you  'd  sec  it,"  replied  titc  lady. 

'See  it!  where 's  the  sea,  too?"  toc|uired  the 
ire. 
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"  We  don 't  see  the  sea  rrom  the  Manor  HouG(^, 

bat  yoD  can  from  tbc  Folly  ;"  and  slie  pointed  to 

I     the  brick  tower  in  the  fir-plantation.     "  Vou  sec 

Ihenaand  Uriatol,  wbich  is  a  finer  sight  still.     I 

m  by  your  questions  you  knew  something  nbout 

theffcct." 

"bdeed,  I  knew  nothing,"  replied  the  Squire. 

"Mtyhap,"    iiiqoired   Uie   dunie,   "you    may 

WW  Mr.  Masbug,   or  whaterer  liis   nnoie   is. 

I'm  told  he's  a  queer  one,  but  1  should  notSAy 

*^'<  ytni  may  be  his  agent,  or  ranniDg-bailiff', 

o  nDUbing  of  that  sort,  come  to  surrey  V 

"  Ttt,  I  am  come  to  survey,"  replied  the  Squire 

^  oltl  woman  now  invited  the  agent,  as  she 

^''"^dertd  bicn,  into  her  house,  und  »aid  he  was 

■"•rtSiy  weleome  to  dine  with  her  and  her  lad. 

^  ^eire  said  he  could  not  stop ;  but  the  old 

*<Mm  pressed  him  so  much  that  he  thought  it 

■*viiid  hurt  her  to  be  refused,  and  lie  felt  safe  in 

bk  incognito.     She  raid  they  were  going  to  liavc 

anicceel^e;   and,  in  a  few  minutes,  the  table 

was  spread,  the  pic  np{H-ared,  and,  punctual  to  the 

licking  of  hi<  stomach,  or  sagacious  of  tlic  <;ni»t 
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from  afar,  entered  the  Squire'n  Ant  Acquaintance, 
the  Ud  (if  little  refiiiement. 

The  old  woman,  bending  over  the  pie,  «atd, 
"  The  Lord  make  us  truly  thankful !"  to  which 
the  Squire  responded,  "Amen;"  and,  breaking 
through  the  fioury  Muperfieies,  she  thrust  her 
pewter-spoon  into  the  savoury  contents. 

Pull  dcril,  pull  baker '. — what  rouse  could  sing 
whose  plate  wan  the  ofUner  repleoiahed,  the 
Squire's  or  the  young  clod's  ! 

The  Squire's  plate  was  once  more  adranced  to 
the  dish,  like  a  ship  to  the  wharf  for  its  freight, 
when  the  good  lady  said,  with  all  the  delight  of 
an  aKist  whose  work  is  approved  of,  **  Ab,  you 
may  well  say  it 's  good  !  Joe  there  says  they  'ra 
ju»t  as  good  for  all  the  world  as  real  ceta.  Ar'nt 
they,  Joey,  lad  1" 

"  I  bcliere  ycr,"  stud  Joey,  drawing  back  his 
broad  knife  from  the  inside  of  hi»  throat,  like  an 
Indian  juggler. 

"  Real  eels?"  cried  the  Squire.  "What,  tlien, 
in  Ood'M  nanu;,  have  I  been  eating?" 

"  Why,  what 's  just  a*  good,  and  what  we  often 
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'    replied  the  lady,    "  nice  young  bedge- 
Mike*.    Joey  calcli«s  'em." 

Hie  Gods  of  old   did   not   avoid  wttli   more 

tmiTOT  the  dish  of  bis  hathcd  heir,  which  Tantalus 

Kt  before  tbem,  than  did  the  S<]uire  shua  hi* 

Kfitltd  plate.      Xot  Uarpi^uti  himxclf  rose  witJi 

gtealcf  disgust  from  the  cruel  repast  of  his  own 

>UD  Btfred  up  to  him  by  Kiug  Astyugu,  than  did 

itu  Squire  now  rise.     He  swallowed  ua  cnorniou* 

Biiig  of  beer,  and  neglected  to  aay  "  Aiiieii,"  whvo 

>hi!  old  lady  devoutly  cried,  "  For  what  nc  have 

tvtmtA,  tli«  Urd  make  us  truly  thankful !"     His 

Imi  impulse  was  to  fly  the  horrid  place:  his  second 

'wVAion  ira«  not  to  go  without  making  a  few 

<tqinnes;  in  answer  to  which  the  mistresa  of  the 

featt  lokl  him  that    "Mr.   Racket's   executioner 

I    bad  diluted  her  to  tcniaio  there  bll  Mr.  Masbug 

would  cone  or  seitd;  that  Mr.  Racket  had  neitr 

fttided  tliere  at  all :  hv  once  came.  Intending  to 

■pend  part  of  the  shooting  acasoa  there,  but  found 

OD  game,  thanks  to  the  Bristoliaii  poachers ;  that 

on]yp«ckof  hounds  in  the  neighbourhood  were 

a  few  couples  of  beagles  ;  that  all  the  old  timber 
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bad  been  felled  nnd  sold  ;  nnd  that  two  in«n  (whom 
the  Squire  knew  by  (be  descriptioti  to  be  Mews. 
Hoggins  and  Iligginbottom)  had  bwn  tlicro  s  few 
days  previous  to  his  visit;  that  they  oppcarwl  veiy 
good  friends,  aud  she  had  heard  them  regretting 
they  had  lost  such  a  bargain  by  holding  separate 
interests,  and  wishing  the  sale  had.  to  come  orer 
again.  "  So  do  I,"  sighed  the  Squire.  He  then 
desired  the  good  woman  to  let  her  lad  auk  Mr. 
Fallow,  who,  he  fumid,  had  been  Kfickct's  prin- 
cipiii  tenant,  and  who  lived  in  a  farm-houM:  not 
fur  off,  to  meet  him  the  next  day  at  the  manor- 
house  on  buiiinet)ti ;  and  then  shpping  a  half- 
crown  piece  into  the  hand  which  had  caught  the 
nice  yoang  hedge-Rnakcs,  and  patting  the  head  of 
Hector,  his  half  pug-dog  iiasnilnnt,  (and  wlio 
might  also  have  ({uaTtered  tlie  coals  of  the  terriers 
and  tuniHptUt,)  he  set  oil'  on  his  return  to  his  inn 
at  Dristol,  avoiding  the  lane,  and  going  across  the 
fields,  in  spite  of  the  remonstrances  of  the  old 
lady,  whom  he  heard  screaming  a^r  him  not  to 
make  gaps. 
A»  be  sat  at  the  inn,  the  thought  struck  bim 
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iuteul  of  going  over  the  estate  next  diiy  with 

3(r.t^low,  as  be  had  proposed,  he  would  make 

uioStrof  itto  M(.it»n.  Iio<^in»  uiid  Higgiubot- 

tom.   They  could  but  decline  it,  if  tbfi  old  vrotnan 

had  Iwea  miKtiikcii  in  lier  inturpreta6oii  of  what 

ibcT  hnd  said  ;  and  if  she  was  fight,  he  sliould  be 

god  ti>  be  well  lid  of  his  blind  purchase,  mud  lane, 

'■Hnei,  Folly,  and  all,  at  piitae  cost.     Hanog 

Inttrore  inquired  of  the  waiter,  be  found   that 

•^rs.  Hoggins  and  HiggiaboUom  had  oow  en- 

^"ti  into  purtncrahip,  and  hud  lately  built  a  laige 

ctumili  by  oontraet,   from  which  it  was  supposed 

uKy hul  cleared  a  considerable  suoi.    Mr.  Maabo- 

^""^  thought  it  would  be  a  good  opportunity  for 

tlun  to  purchase ;  aad  be  accordingly  wiote  a  note 

eSering  to  sell  if  they  could  agree  upon  terms. 

An  answer  came  back  to  say  that  "  Messrs-  H. 

ud  H.  fell  grateful  for  the  refusal,  and  begged 

to  uy  they  ahould  be  moat  happy  to  take  Mr. 

Masborougfa's  bargainor' his  hiinds."  The  Squire, 

ieeing  theai  so  r«ady,  thought  he  might  as  well 

be  psid  for  his  disappointment,  aiid  he  therefore 

said  they  should  have  the  estate  for  twenty  thou- 
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saad  pounds.    To  this  note  he  received  an  imme- 
'diate  answer,  saying,  ttiey  accepted   hts  terms ; 
tad,  in  the  evening,  Mr.  Hoggins  called  on  the 
Squire,  &nd  agreed  to  return  witli  him  to  town,  to 
have  the  conveymices  lUHdc  and  the  purc!ms<  com- 
pleted.    He  also  undertook  to  send  vrord  to  Mr. 
Fallow  that  tlie  Squire  would  not  vrant  to  see  him. 
The  Stgiiire  returned  to  London  not.  af^er  at), 
much  diseatiBficd  with  his  expedition.    On  arriving 
at  his  lodgings,  he  found  a  note  from  Messrs.  Hook 
and  Crook,  desiring  him  to  attend  n  final  consultm- 
tion  with  Counsel  the  next  day,  and  also  a  long 
Ivote  from  hiti  landlady  Mrs.  Brickman,  detailing  ft 
grievous  story  of  a  most  base  outrage  upon  her 
honour  by  his  man  Giles,  who  had  entered  her  bed- 
room at  midnight  for  the  most  improper  purposes, 
and  saying  that  it  was  only  out  of  respect  to  bis 
master  that  »lie  had  not  had  him  up  to  receive  bis 
'deserts  at  the  hand  of  the  magistrate. 

Mr.  Masborougb  summoned  Giles  to  hia  pre- 
■ence,  and  showed  him  Mis.  Brickman's  letter. 

"  Sir,"  said  Giles,  "  I  know  what  it   is  all 
about,  without   looking  at  it.     Betty  quarrelled 
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mr  landlady,  and  Icfl  the  day  before  yester- 

daj  j  ud  the  bst  Ihing  before  she  went,  she  told 

<H,  sajni  the,   'Giles  Stiles/  says  she,   'Mrs. 

firidman  hu  read  every  letter  your  master  has 

W,  and  every  thing  he  has  has  felt  her  finger  and 

■liumh.    She  has  duplicate  keys  of  every  drawer 

vA  cipboard  in  the  house,  and  skeleton  keys,' 

— onnd  that,  air — '  that  would  unpick  the  lock  of 

^  Peter  himself:  and   those  kej-s  she   keeps 

"^  ber  pillow  a-nigbu !'     Dot*  she  ?  thinks  I. 

^  W  night,  after  Betty  was  gone — Betty  used 

liitlapiD  the  same  room  with  her,  and  last  sight 

■'Wii  all  alooe— I  waited  till  all  was  still,  and 

""^  I  got  out  of  bed,  and  crept  lightly  into  her 

'"'""i-'aiid   then  was   a  gashly   light  from  the 

•^p,  and  she  looked  like  tlie  black  man's  wife  in 

"*[>lay  like,  and  I  stealed  up  to  her,  aad  insini- 

'^'cd  ny  hand    under  the  pillow,   and  felt  the 

*^— and  she  mOTcd — and  she  woke — and    I 

t^M^  she  woald    have   been    frightened   and 

Uien  me  (or  a  gfao«t,  for  I  vnt»  all  while,  in  my 

■fcitt.    So,  to  sare  her  from  fright,  I  whispered, 
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'  It  'b  me,  Gitcs' — and  she  lay  Etill  a  minute ;  and 
lltcn  she  sighed,  aud  said  eoflly,  '  \\~hat  made  you 
cuine  hi:re  t  you  know  there  s  do  one  in  the  house 
but  me  i  what  do  you  want  with  me,  Giles  V  and  I 
did  not  know  what  to  say,  you  oeo,  «r;  so,  1 
said,  '  Uush,  I  will  ^  away  ;'  and  ju«t  then  the 
keys  made  a  ttoise,  and  1  tried  to  draw  them 
anny.  and  she  caught  at  them  before  1  was  aware, 
and  put  tlicin  donn  eomuwhcrc  into  the  bed  with 
her,  and  screamed  out, '  murder,  rape,  iirc,  ifaieres, 
help,  watdi,  murder ! '  And  ao  I  ran  out  of  the 
room.  And  t  do  believe,  sir,  she  was  only  angry 
about  her  keys." 

"  Giles,"  eaid  the  ^uire,  "  I  am  partly  of  your 
opinion.  But  you  acted  indiscreetly  and  impro- 
periy  in  going  into  Mrs.  Drickmau's  room.  1  wilt 
tend  tier  down  a  bit  of  a  note,  apologizing  for  your 
rvdeness,  and  I  may  venture  to  say  you  won't  go 
to  her  when  she' is  in  bed  any  more  V 
~  **  l^jMD  my  sacranieulal  lionour,  sir,  I  do  not 
mean  to—" 

"  Nerer  miud,  you  cant  undo  the  past — '  infte- 
(umi'e  reddel  Quod  /'ii»iens  lentl  Aora  vesil.' " 
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'lean  |jarlly  guefia  what  llial  tacaiig,   sir," 
'*■'  Giiei,  reddening — 

"Itliat,  hare  you  bwu  taking  lesMOs,  then, 

•rbilst  I'tc  been  at  Bristol,  Giles  1     I  'm  glad  of 

t,"  said  the  Squire.     "  But  now,  Gil«8,  we  moit 

■djoum  this  debater  and  you  must  take  a  note  to 

Tbvnea'  Inn;  or  a  mess^e  will  do.     Mycotn- 

plimenta  to  Mcssn.  Hook  aiid  Crook,  and  1 11  be 

wiiJi   them  a  little  before  the  hour  appointed  fot 

Uie  conmltalioo,  as  I  have  another  afl'air  to  speak 

about;  and  tell  them  I   bIibU  want  the  Loscby 

title-<laed8." 

H     Giles  set  off  with  bis  measage,  and  Mr.  Mas- 

^■borough  was  saved  tbv  trouble  of  writii^  to  Mrs. 

Briclcman,  as  tliat  lady  happened  to  come  iiUo 

his  roooi,  and  he  took  the  oppoHuuily  of  apolo- 

gixing  for  Giles.     Mr*.  Krickman  said  she   felt 

eonrinced  he   would   iK>t   have   insulted  a   poor 

looc  belpleu  widow,  if  it  had  not  been  for  the 

minx   Betty,   who  had  told   him  a  story  about 

akeletoa  keys,  which  were  things  she  only  knctr 

bf  from  report.     Mr.  Maeboroogh  begged  licr  (o 

tliink  no  more  about  the  affair. 
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Whilst  these  things  had  been  occupyiog  the 
Si)uire,  eTcnts  of  importance  had  been  hmppeniog 
to  other  parties ;  uor  bad  the  sanda  failed  to  be 
ruDning  out  of  the  hour-glass  of  old  Time,  even  in 
the  eyea  of  the  noble  bride  and  bridegroom.  Lady 
Brannlle  already  thought  hereelf  an  old  married 
woman,  and  his  lordship  was  tired  to  death  of 
tfite-^-tJtes  in  romantic  glens,  or  on  cloud-capped 
mountains.  Picturesque  old  ruins  he  voted  « 
bore,  meandenng  strcamH  he  consigned  to  all  the 
Furies,  and  he  heartily  sympatbiud  with  Ro- 
clK&ter's  malediction  upon  the  dog  that  bit 
him;  — "Curse  you,  I  wish  you  were  married 
and  lived  in  the  country." 

At  length  the  honeymoon  was  over,  and  be 
proclaimed  his  intention  of  hastening  to  town, 
where,  he  said,  urgent  bu»ii«ss  require  his  pre- 
sence ;  hut  if  his  dear  Rosa  wished  to  remain  in 
the  country,  he  would  not  control  her  inclina- 
tion for  tJie  world.  Should  that  be  her  desire, 
be  would  fake  her  to  Renstone  Cattle,  leave  hot 
there,  and  return  as  so<»i  as  he  could.  Lady 
Branrille,  howerer,  preferred  a  trip  to  Loodon. 
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:sh  to  be  buried  at  her  age;  and, 

»»  the  thould  be  sure  to  find  plenty  of  frieods, 

^  taid  >he  could  answer  for  being  no  tax  on  his 

ImdAip's  time.    Ui9  tordihip  looked  as  pleased 

*t  he  could,  and  wiUiout  loss  of  time  they  di- 

f^i  Ibetr  course  to  the  melropolia.     London 

■UMt  fell,  and  they  agreed  they  had  come  too 

•WW-    What  was  to  be  done!  They  were  tired 

w  the  country.     A  tnp  to  Paris  was  her  lady- 

diip's  bright  idea.     She  invite<)  her  brothers  to 

jnatben.    Sebastian  declined,  fearing  to  Icara 

»t.  Smitii  in  possession  of  the  field.     He  pro- 

'"■'t  boirever,  to  visit  them  on  their  return,  as 

«  otqieiied  to  overhear  Mr.  Smith  telling  Miss 

iumler  tbftt  his  lordship  had  written  to  beg  him 

'^  go  aith  them  to  Parts,  but  that  he  had  felt 

onfrillin^  to  leave  his  present  agreeable  quarters 

W  their  house  for  so  lonij  a  journey,  and  therefore 

it  lud  proonised  to  visit  tliem  in  Loudon  on  their 

Warn.    Edward    had  never  been  in  Paris,  and 

the  temptaiioQ  was  in  his  case  irrens^ble.     lie 

bwi  no  rival  to  keep  him  on  the  alert,  and  ho 

thought  be  ahould    have  a  chance  of  falling  in 
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with  his  friend  kStark  Masborough,  who,  be 
(JoubtAd  nut,  would  join  the  party,  as  he  knew 
his  siater  meant  to  try  (o  persuade  tlie  Chessa- 
lettes  to  meet  them. 

To  Paris,  therefore.  Lord  and  Lady  BraoviUc 
set  off,  accompanied  by  Edward.  On  their  wri* 
vai,  they  found  Uic  CheosaleUes  were  not  there, 
and  tliat  they  had  nritien  to  the  people  with 
whom  they  were  to  have  lodged,  to  say  they 
were  not  coming.  Lord  Branville  was  grien>iisly 
disappointed,  as  Charles  wait  (lie  greatest  friend 
he  had.  They  tliert-rore  resolved  not  to  continae 
long  where  they  were ;  and  accordingly  Lord  Bran- 
ville wrote  to  Mr.  Smith  to  say,  "  he  should  be 
back  again  in  London  in  a  fortnight,  when  he 
abould  expect  to  nee  him  without  fiiil,  and  on 
pain  of  his  bcin:;  u(  a  discount." 

On  the  receipt  of  thi»  letter,  Mr.  Smith  read 
part  of  it  aloud,  and  added  an  ex(«mpore  post- 
script of  his  own,  to  the  effect  that  his  lordship 
Mid  he  should  feel  much  hurt  if  Sebastian  did 
not  accept  the  invitation  his  sister  had  previously 
nnt,  and  accompany  liirn.    Tliis  Sebastian  dc 
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dared  hU  readiness  to  do,  and  Kir.  Smith  now 
rdtSMired  that  his  Iriumph  would  not  bo  long 
ddiyed. 

Xorwasit:  the  echeme  he  had  designed,  t!ir 

owne  he  bad    meditated   anil   matured    iu   hiK 

ind,  ever  since  the  fatal  day  of  hia  disaster  vrilti 

Sclle  Saarage,  were  but  too  well  accomplished. 

AJtjM  two  afier  their  arrival  in  town,  in  an 

"D^iided  moment,    when   Sebastian   had    risen 

frao  the  fustivc  board,  after  he   had  "put  an 

cnmy  in  his  mouth   to  steal  away  his  biaiits,' 

^nith  {imposed  to  take  a  tuni  out  of  doors,  to 

•  "'^  iheoiselves.     He  liad  been  on  bis  guard, 

•d  only  teemed  to  drink.     Edwurd  had  nccum- 

P>»>td  Udy  Branville  to  the  opera.     Lord  Uraiw 

"He  was  fast  asleep.    **  One  more  glasn,   Sib," 

lid  Mr.  Smitli,  ventimng  for  the  firet  time  to 

ue  the  diminutive  which  Edward  and  Lord  Rran- 

Tillc  alaays  adopted.     "No  more,  or  my  name 

must  be  Sip,"  said  the   already  far-gone  young 

OMb    *'JiBt  one,  to  our  absent  host,  and  then 

we  irill  take  a  refresher  in  tJie  open  air."     Scbas- 
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tisn  took  Uie  glass  or  ma<3c;ira  which  Smilli  R\M 
for  him,  and  then  they  walked  out  of  the  room 
together,  having  rung  the  betl  and  told  the  wr- 
vuit  to  attend  to  the  lamps  and  caodles. 

They  walked  to  St.  Jamee's.  Mr,  Smith  hap- 
pened juEt  to  6CC  a  very  purticulur  fhcnd  go  into  a 
house  there.  He  begged  Sebastian  to  follow 
him ;  it  was  n  gumbling'bousc.  There  w«>re 
plenty  of  confederates.  Smitli  invited  SebastiaQ 
to  go  shares  in  just  one  trikl  of  luck  :  tliey  wod 
fifty  pouiiiis.  Aloit,  too  literally  the  die  was  east: 
the  first  step  is  all.  Sebastian  had  entered  the 
fatal  rings  of  the  deadly  vortex ;  lie  was  tn  the 
bands  of  the  demon  of  gambling.  Tlie  state  he 
wu  in,  the  Dorclty.Buccessatfirnt, — all  conspired 
to  his  excitement  and  to  his  raiu.  At  one  time  he 
had  won  two  hundred  pounds ;  but  before  be 
came  out  of  the  house,  be  bad  given  promissory 
notes  to  the  amount  of  six  thousand.  Smith  led 
him  home,  stupificd  and  bewildered. 

The  next  day,  on  avraking  and  recalling  the 
scenes  of  the  night  before,  the  memory  of  his 
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katavae  upoD  him:  lie  felt  horror-struck.  He 
nwtred  to  consult  Iiu  brother  as  to  what  course 
be  ^oold  adopt,  haviug  moie  confidence  in  Ills 
jnlgmcnt  Uian  tn  hi«  ovm  on  evciy  point,  except 
Oily  the  points  of  a  horse.  As  b«  handled  his 
rauff  nith  a  nenrous  and  uusieady  hand,  and 
looked  upoD  hU  skkiy  face  in  the  glass,  an 
imfiiilse,  that  he  fl'lt  a  difficulty  in  rcsiatinj;. 
prompted  him  to  cut  the  gordian  knot  of  his  em- 
buneement,  and  his  throat  at  the  same  time. 
Tliere  was  a  knock  at  the  door  :  ho  breathed  an 
Mulible  "  thank  God  !"  for  the  interruption  to  his 
hanii  thought,  and  even  the  appearance  of  Mr- 
Smith  seemed  a  relief! 

"  How  are  you,  Silcby,  this  morning  ?"  in- 
quired Mr.  Smith. 

"  Ob,  rather  headachy,"  replied  Sebastian. 

"  By  the  bye,"  continued  his  evil  genius, 
"what  a  cureed  run  of  ill  luck  you  bad  last 
night!     I,  too,  shared  your  fate,  hut  in  a  leas 


Did  youT    I   thought  you   won,"  said   Se- 
[butian,  going  oa  with  the  toosonal  operation. 
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"  Well,  only  tell  mc  what  U>(lo,"said  ScbastiiLi], 
f*  I  mean  to  consult  Edwanl ;  or  perhaps  Lord 
'  Snorillc  would  adraoce  mc  the  money  ;  only,  I 
cannot  see   how    1   shall   erer  repay  it  till   my 
ither's  death.     My  allowance  i»  tliree. hundred 
year,   and  I  '*«  a   huudred   and  fifty   of  my 
}irD,   the  same  ok  Edwanl  has.     Now,  how  am 
to  pay  ftix  thouHand  ponndit,  which,  I  tliiok,  is 
irbat  1  owe  ; " 
"  I  am  goii^  to  tell  you." 
Whilst  Mr.  Smith  expounded  his  plan,  Schas' 
tian    «nt  down  opposite  him   in   an  cosy  chair, 
leaving  the  lather  unmowed  off  to  crust  on  oue 
side  of  his  chin. 

"  You  know  a  debt  of  honour  ought  to  be  paid 
promptly.  I  don't  say  Uiin  on  my  account,  for, 
God  knows,  I  'd  truMt  you  till  the  day  of  doom. 
if  I  did  not  want  to  pay  my  own  losings;  but,  as 
you  must  raiec  the  money  for  the  others,  you  may 
well  do  it  for  all-  Now,  1  know  a  Jew,  as 
honest  a  koave  a*  a  Jew  well  can  be,  who  will' 
raise  you  the  money  on  your  reversion.  Siloby  \» 
I  entailed,  I  know." 
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"  Bat,"  uid  SebuUiui,  "  I  've  heard,  that 
is  ft  ruinous  way  of  proceeding.  Had  not  I 
better  tiy  whether  BmnTillo  won't  help  me 
outt" 

"  Bjr  ao  mean!!,"  said  Smith ;  "  Lord  Branritle 
would  be  quite  sure  to  tell  fats  wife;  &he,  in 
turn,  would  infonn  your  mother — and  then  your 
fathiT  would  be  made  acquainted  with  it.  In 
short,  the  whole  country  would  know  of  it.  My 
plan  inrolven,  it  is  true,  a  certain  ncrifice,  which, 
al^er  all,  you  roay  not  lire  to  fee),  and  secures 
present  secrecy  and  ciuicl." 

This  plausible  reatoning  succeeded.  Mr.  Smith 
that  very  day  introduced  Sebastian  to  the  most 
honest  of  the  peculiar  people,  who  agreed,  m 
soon  as  ever  the  deeds  c(.-ild  be  engrossed,  to 
advance  him  a  nominal  tweWe  tJious&nd,  of 
which  he  actually  paid  him  eight  tliousaiid, 
taking  bis  receipt  for  the  whole ;  and  with  this 
sum  Sebastian  paid  his  debts  of  honour  and 
■omc  hundreds  of  bis  previously  existing  debts 
to  tailors,  horse-dealers,  and  saddlers ;  and  had 
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left,  wben  all  this  wu  done,  little  more  than  a 
tftomud  pounds  clear,  of  which  the  lion'a  share 
wu  not  long  in  gradually  finding  its  way  into 
Mr.  Smith's  pocket,  by  the  magic  of  the  dice- 
boi  ud  the  cue. 


run  picTvis. 


CHAPTER  XI. 


As  the  hours  of  hii  confinement  proceeded,  and 
the  time  for  h'n  trial  drew  Dcarcr,  Derwcnt  grew 
more  patient  of  his  restraint,  and  awaited  the 
period  for  his  release,  which  he  never  for  m 
luonient  doubted  of,  with  grentcr  calninn*. 
Mark  showed  more  anxiety.  They  had  had 
letters  from  the  French  gentlemen,  who  bad  acted 
u  seconds  to  the  deceased,  proniiMng  to  attend 
at  the  time  appointed.  Tliese  Derwent  con- 
sidered would,  in  addition  to  the  testimony  of 
Mark  himself,  he  quite  sufficient;  but  Mark  waa 
of  a  dill'crcnt  opinion.  He  thought  it  not  im- 
possible that  the  wily  prosecutor  mi^ht  have 
ei^agc<l  tlicm  fb  make  an  assnnince  which  they 
were  nftcrwaids  not  to  fulfil,  and  he  felt  per- 
suaded that   the  only  safe  course  would   bo  to 
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•Kflit  the  presence  of  thu  Englitli  secotitls  like- 
*iK.     SulRcient  clue  of  their  movements  hod 
^Q  received    to  ooannce   him   tliat   tlicy   hud 
goat  to   Looilon ;   and   as   there   was  y«t  limi- 
enough  lel\  to  allow  of  bis  going  to  England  and 
httuming  before  the  trial,  he  re6olv«d  to  set  oH' 
without  fimber  delay.    He  had  friends  at  home, 
oo  doubt,  who  woald  gladly  have  made  for  him 
ini]uir)- which   he  might  choose  to  direct; 
lest  any  delay  should   inturranv,  owing  to 
the  absence  of  those  to  whom  he  miglit  write, 
or  the  removal  of  the  parties  themselves,  he  de- 
cided that  it  would  be  much  better  for  him  to 
go,  as  be  knew  them  by  sight,  and  would  be  able 
follow  them,   and  act  as  occasion  should  re- 
quire.     He  travelled   express,  and  was  so  fbr^ 
natc  as  to  discover  the  objects  of  hts  search 
the  day  allcr  hix  arrival  in  I^ndon.     He  found 
them    to   l<c  persoos  in  such  a  situation  of  life 
that,  tbou<;li   they  had  been  enabled   to  gratify 
Ihcir  inlanders'  locomotive  pmpenaitiefl  for  once, 
it  had  been  at  such  a  sacrifice  that  they  could 
lot  well  afford  it  a  second  time.     He  therefore 
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advanced  them  the  necessary  sum  ;  and  on  tha 
b^ng  supplied,  tliey  showed  no  want  of  aUcrit^ 
to  render  their  serrices  to  their  couDtiyman  im 
distress. 

T)icy,  however,  required  a  week  to  make  tr— 
nngcmcnts  for  their  unexpected  trip  ;  and  Mark; 
thioking  that  he  should   put  all  risk   of  their 
loitering  on   the   road   out  of    tlio   question   by 
tmvelling  with  them  himself,  agreed  to  wait,  and 
that  tJiey  should  all  start   together.      He  had 
originally  intended  to  keep  his  being  in  LoDdon 
a  secret  from  his  uncle,  but  us  he  was  to  prolong    S 
his  stay  beyond  what,  when  he  formed  that  re- 
»otutk>n,  he  had  thought  probable,  he  dctemiaed 
to  join  bim  at  Stevens's  ;  for,  he  argued  to  him- 
self, though   1  were  to  remain  in  the  city  near 
these   two  witnesses,    eome  one   I    know   might 
pop  upon  me  and  tell  my  uncle.     On  reaching 
Stevens's,  be    was   informed  of  the   Squire's  re- 
moval  to    Mrs.   Brickman's.      To   tlie    Regent's 
I^ric,  therefore,  he  bent  his  steps,  and  amused 
himself  with   thinking   of  the   kind   old    gentle- 

I'l   surprise  at  seeing  him  so    unexpectedly. 
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"f  W  written  twice  to  his  uncle,  but  had  not 
"ttnJ  from  tiini  since  ihey  parted. 
Be  knocked  at  the  door.    Mrs.  Brickman  her- 
MTappeared. 

t"b  Mr.  Maitborough  within?"  be  inquired. 
"  No,  sir,— he  'a  left." 
"Do  ]rou  know  where  he  U  gone?'*  inqaired 
Mark. 
"  r   believe  he  U  gone  into  the  country,"  re- 
lied  the   lady.      "  I   heard  his  man   Giles  say 
lis  master  swore  he  would  never  see   London 
^Bin  ;  there  were  nothing  but  knaves  in  it ;  but 
I  'm  sure  I  can  say,  for  one,  he  was  always  fairly 
done  for  by  me.     I  'd  scorn  to  wrong  any  gcnllc- 
tn&ii  B«  lodged  with  me — I  would." 
K     "  HaTC  you  any  idea,  ma'am,  to  what  part  of 
^The  country  Mr.  Mosborough  is  gone  ?     Whether 
to  bis  own  house,  or  whcrv  ?"  inquired  Mark. 

"  I  have  no  idea,"  replied  Mrs.  Brickman  ; 
and  Mark,  finding  that  nothing  was  to  be  ob- 
tained to  guide  him  in  that  quarter,  resolved  to 
inqnire  of  Mesure.  Hook  and  Crook. 

At  their  office  be  found  no  one  but  a  clerk,  who 
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could  give  him  do  iiifonuatitHi,  as  he  bad  noL 
seen  Mr.  Masboroiigii  ttince  the  r)uarrel. 

"  Whut  quarrel  ?"  inquired  Mark. 

"  Oh,  sir,"  replied  the  man,  "  Mr.  Masborou;;!! 
came  one  day  in  a  thundering  passion,  and  swore 
by  all  the  eaints  in  heaven  and  hell,  and  all  the 
must  shocking  oaths  in  Christendoni, '  that  lie  'd 
have  maatere  struck  off  the  rolls  for  a  couple 
of  Koundrds,'  and  bchuvcd  in  the  most  sbame- 
fal  way.  that—'" 

"  Well,  my  friend,"  said  Mark,  "  this  is  what 
1  cannot  hear,  and  it  would  be  as  well  for  you 
not  to  tell.  It  is  natural  you  should  take  your 
DiastCfx'  part ;  and  not  less  natuml  that  I  »liould 
believe  loy  unde  hod  received  provocauon  before 
be  aaid  any  thing  harsh  to  them." 

*'  1  beg  pardon,  sir,"  said  the  cleric,  "  I  did 
not  know  Mr.  Maaborough  was  your  uncle.     I  'in 
sure,  if  1  had,  I  would  not  have  said  anything! 
about  his  behaving  so  violently,  though  1  should 
have  tboi^bt  it  all  the  same." 

"  No  matter,"  said  Mark.  "  We  II  drop  the 
subject.     Your    masters  will   no  doubt  give  nic 
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™  ■ddfcH,  nutwithstatuiing  any  luittumJeTstand- 
■    '"S-  m  just  kare  a  line." 

"I  ilan't  think  they  know  it,  sit,"  swd   ttu 
clerk;  ••  bat  you  can  write." 

Mark  did    to,  and    returned  to  the  Albion, 
wiieiT    be    had    Uken  up    hi*    (]u&rters,    as    he 
tovui  his   ivro  witnessefl    resided   in   the  ocigh- 
bonrhood. 

In  the  coarse  of  the  same  day  he  received  a 
note  to  the  foUonitig  effect : 


"  Sii, 

"  I  va  directed  by  Me«n.  Hook  and  Crook, 
in  u»wer  to  yoor  note  of  this  moming,  to  My 
that  they  arc  anacqnainlcd  willi  llic  prcHCiit  ad- 
d res*  of  Mr.  Masborough,  as  lie  a'ao  longer  a 
clicDt  of  thein ;  nor  will  they  in  future  hare  any 
interooBfte  with  u  pcr«on  wlio  has  been  guilty  of 
such  eitnordinary  oonduct  as  the  aforesaid  Mr. 
M.  bat. 

"  I  am,  sir,  for  Me^era.  If.  &  C. 
"  Yoor  obedient  sc^rvant, 

'*  CoBiiitANUs  Snigclb." 
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This  epistle,  and  th«  statement  he  had  heard 
from  Mre.  Unckmaii,  convinced  Mark  that  some- 
thing serioua  had  happened  to  ruffle  hia  uncle. 
He  had  Uttle  doubt  he  would  betake  himself  to 
hia  ravourite  Rotherington  in  his  di^ust;  and 
be  thought  hie  own  unlooked-for  aniral  there 
might  serve  to  allay  his  angry  feclingif,  whatever 
might  have-   been   the   cause   which    had   called 

thctn  fortti.     He  took  his  place  for  L without 

delay;  and,  before  the  coach  started,  he  bad  just 
time  to  call  on  one  of  his  witnesses  and  tell  him 
he  should  be  back  on  the  fourth  day  at  the  latest ; 
and  also  to  leave  a  full  written  account  of  the 
circumstances  of  Dcrwent's  detention  in  Italy,  at 
the  foreign  secretary's  oflice,  together  with  a 
letter  requesting  the  secretaiy  to  interfere,  and 
saying  be  should  call  for  an  answer  befor«  he 
left  England. 

Ue  met  witJi  no  adventure,  and  notliingout  of 
the  ordinary  line  occurr«d  to  him  during  his 
journey  to  L— — ,  cxcvpt  Uiat  at  one  of  the  inns 
by  mistake  a  waiter  brought  him  a  beautiful  roast 
'licken  and  bread  sauce,  which  had  been  pre- 
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psial  for  the  landlady's  own  diiuier,  instead*  of 

'^ttik  Mclbusalem  of  the  naoGt,  wlio  hud  been 

&ber  lo  all  the  roaat  and  boikd  fowU  in  that 

house  for  (hn  last  three  or  four  yean ;  uid  who, 

«Teo  after  death,  had  been  served  up  four  sevenU 

tunes  to  four  differrat  seta  of  coach-passengers. 

without  having  tbe  look  lo  cocouoter  the  knife  of 

the  carver-     TIic  maid  flew  into  tbe  room  to  the 

le,  but  arrived  just  in  tinic  to  see  Mark  and 

bis  only  fellow- passenger,  that  dined,  diWde  the 

last  of  the  spoil.     She  ran  out  of  the  room,  and 

tbef  beard  ber  mistress  give  her  imiant  warning 

for  her  eternal  carelessness  and  blundering,  and, 

the  eune  time,  an  order  to  charge  three  and 

sispence  a  head  for  the  dinner  instead  of  balf<a- 

crown. 

Iq  dae  season  the  coaclt  stopped  at  L ;  and 

while  a  cliaise  was  being  got  ready,  Mark,  who 
had  travelled  all  night,  liad  time  to  cliaitgc  hts 
dresa.  His  rapid  toUet  being  finished,  he  was 
quickly  vihiHed  away  to  Rothcrington.  He  won> 
deted  as  he  went  along  what  could  have  bceo 
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tixh  r«u«;  of  III*  uncle's  ru|Hiirc  witli  liig  pio- 
feitsioiial  uim  ;  and  he  feared  the  Iswuiiit  was  not 
goin;  on  so  {iroeperously  or  eo  speedily  as  h« 
could  have  wished,  llis  not  having  heaid  from 
liltn  leA  him  entirely  at  sea,  and  he  had  no  n>«in» 
of  verifying  hie  conjecturee.  Then,  tlie  picture ! 
The  thought  of  that  made  the  blood  tingle  in  hit 
veins,  and  he  gave  way  to  fancie«  of  the  most 
rapturous  kind,  and  emotions  of  the  wildest 
enthnsiaem.  The  sweet  Italian  air  and  the  ex- 
quisite English  voice  echoed  in  his  brmin;  tbr 
whole  scene  of  the  evening  when  he  heard  them 
rose  before  him  '.  Hut  with  thtm  was  asMciatcd 
the  form  of  Derwent.  —  Derwent  was  now  in 
prison ;  and  that  thought  cooled  the  heated  inia- 
ginalioo  of  the  day-dreamer. 

Mark  resolved  not  to  lo4%  the  opportunity  for 
an  agrccublc  surpiisc.  He  bade  the  post-boy  not 
drive  up  to  tlic  Ilall,  but  stop  in  the  lane  just  out 
of  siglit  of  the  old  gate-lionsc.  There  he  got  out 
of  the  chaise;  and,  climbing  through  a  high 
hedge,    let  himself  by  a   nanxnr  gate  into  tlw 


I 


^iUW^aideo.    A  moa  vns  digging  Utere.     He 
'(■oW  evDestly  at  Marit,  thea  touched  hiii  hat 
and  "wrt  on  with  his  work. 
"  h  pur  msstcr  nt  hooie ! "  inquired  M»rk. 
"  Ves,  Kir,"  said  the  roui ;  "  I  seed  bim  go  into 
the  Hall  not  three  minutes  ago." 
3Iaflc  was  now   satisfied  he  was  right ;  the 
ire  was  at  home ;  and  he  had  not  uiKl«rtaken 
his  long  journey  from  London  for  nothing. 

He  passed  through  a  door  into  one  of  the 
fiower'gardeos,  and  etooping  under  the  breaktuiit- 
room  wiodow.  tUI  he  got  beyond  n  tall  bay-tree, 
he  arrivnl  ut  the  hall-door  of  the  norlh-eaitt  front. 
He  opened  it  gently,  and  looked  round  the  en- 
trance-hall. No  one  wa«  ihcri: :  he  glided  swiftly 
through,  and  knocked  at  thv  Kludy-door.  There 
was  DO  answer.  Ui^  heart  beat.  He  knocked 
sgwn,  and,  still  finding  no  answer  was  retumodi 
be  thought  his  ancle  mast  be  dozing.  He  turned 
the  handle  of  the  door,  poshed  it,  and  found  it 
locked.  He  knew  it  was  his  ancle's  habit  to  put 
the  key  into  his  pocket  when  he  was  afraid  any 
one  mighl  disturb  his  papers  in  presuming  to  bmah 
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cbuged  the  character  of  the  place  witfa  his  own  ! 

Cmjj  it  be  possible  that  io  bb  old  age  he  had 

tikni  a  wife  to  the  Hall  ?     But  his  e^e  rested  on 

tlie  tvalt  near  the  door  of  his  bed-room !     There 

Jtung  the  beautiful  form  of  his  ndoratioD,  the  fair 

senibUnee  of  that  origioii],  which  he  had  heard. 

but  which  he  had  still  to  see!      He  folded   hii 

arms,  gazed  on  the  picture,  and  sighed.     Again 

were  Floreooe,  and  (hat  evening,  when  he  had 

beani  ber  si»«,  before  him. 

*     "Ah,    Matilda  V   be   exclaimed,   "  the^e  are 

difTereot  and  imromantic  days ;  yet  hare  I  followetl 
e  fair  phantom  of  thy  exquisite  bcfiuty  to  Minny 

Itsly  ;  and  I  will  follow  thee,  whom  I  have  so  lot^ 
orihipfied,  till  I  Rod  thee !  If  1  were  to  die  at 
e  end  of  my  pilgrimage,  wouldat  tbou  ptly  me 

like  poor  Rudel  ?" 

He  Ivmed — in  an  attitude  of  amazement  stood 

before  him  Matilda  Chossaleile,  the  hving  image 

iOf  THEPICTUBE.' 


*  J- 1 


CHAPTE 

The  astoniBhment  of  bo 
Miss  Chesealette  had  ent 
door  which  Mark^ad  left  i 
close  to  htm  ere  she  sa 
other  band,  had  not  heard 
faiiy  step,  and  had  broken  i 
at  the  rery  moment  the  attt 
it  fell  upon  faim.  To  heai 
tioned  by  a  total  stranpftr  *• 
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^■Hdi  of  seeing  her — in  Englaad,  m  the  house  oC  I 
«t&iher"s  angry  foe.  Yet,  howerer  unexpected 
*u  ha  appearaace,  the  impression  ou  hit  uiind 
of  the  animate  (though  stamped  there  hy  the 
""Bointle,)  was  too  accorale  and  too  true  for  hiiu 
"M  to  blow  her  at  once.  His  surprise  was  stf 
St«(  thti  it  BlupiGed  Jiini,  and  in  some  degree 
"witdliiiu  fTum  feeling  tlie  full  eensc  of  his  em- 
''ViUHiig  tiluatioR. 

The  lady  was  the  first  to  raco\-er  herself  and  to 
""^  the  silence:  "I  am  not  aware  who  it  i* 
"'U  4oe(  us  the  honour  of  tlu«  risit,  and  the  gen- 
Ufitaa  has  certainly  tJie  advantage  of  me,  if  t  am 
'""niohim,  B»— " 

"yti,  madam/"  iiitcmipted  Mark.  "  1— I— 
"'wu]^  I  perhaps  might  be  surpruied  at  the 
^  woonr  of  your  visiting  us.  I — I  am  well  aware 
■  thct  certain  exprcssious  —  certain  —  in  short, 
HAadsB,  pardou  my  oonfusioa  at  b^ng  heard 
Bi/iu;  aloud  what  I  have  hitherto  only  breathed 
Id  n^f  in  KCiot  and  in  silence." 
It  vaa  now  Mist  Cbcttaleite's  tura  to  be  con- 
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fused.     Sh«  cast  her  eyes  on  the  ground.     Mark 
proceeded: — 

"  Although  this  is  the  first  time  1  have  etcr 
stood  in  Mifis  Chessalette's  presence,  yet  in  my 
frequent  visits  to  my  undo  here,  I  have  grown  so 
familiar  with  her  picture  that  she  must  pardon 
me  it  1  addressed  that  in  the  lungunge  of  an  old 
acquaintance.  But  I  must  not  forget  that  the 
acquaintance  is  not  mutual.  I  hope,  how«rcr. 
that  I  shall  have  the  pleasure  of  not  remaining  a 
total  stranger,  aa  I  perceive  Mies  Ches«alctta  is 
not  in  a  traveUing  dress,  and  therefore  1  trust  that 
I  Me  her  as  my  uncle's  guest,  and  that  some 
happy  event  has  occurred  to  reconcile  our  respec- 
tive families." 

"I  conclude,"  said  Miss  Chessalette,  "that 
1  am  uddressiog  the  nephew  of  Mr.  Mas- 
borough?" 

Mark  bowed ;  and  the  young  lady  continued  : 

"I  have  heard  my  brother  speak  much  and 
warmlyof  you,  sir,  and  of  the  essential  service  yoa 
rendered  him  in  this  county  when  out  hunting. 
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PtmiTe  yon  iKbonr  under  •ome  great  mis* 

•*»*•    Can  it  be  pos«ible  that  yoa  arc  in  igno- 

ntwe  t^t  my  father  bw  Utcly  won  hi*  cbaocery 

suit,  utd  is  Festofed  to  the  poM«ssion  of  lliit  our 

&mily  r«-fiiden<%  ?" 

Jlark  absolutely  started  l>»ck  with  astooish- 
metiL  Bis  uncle's  anger  nith  hia  attomiefl  was 
now  partly  accounted  for ;  but  then  the  servant- 
nuid  had  said  her  master  wa«  at  home.  Ho  men- 
tioned  this,  and  Miss  Chcssalctte  readily  ex- 
lainetl  that  she  miut  have  supposed  he  in- 
.uired  for  her  new  master.  Sir  Charles,  who  had 
taken  tier  into  bis  service,  as  being  a  native  of  the 
village.  Mark  recollected  the  girl's  surpriae  at 
«eetag  him,  and  wondered  at  it  no  longer.  He 
ioifaired  whether  Miss  Cbessalcttc  knew  his 
node's  sddms,  and  she  told  htm  they  did  not 
w  it ;  but  all  lelteix,  which  came  fur  bim,  tliey 

led  to  Mr.  Cheatham  at  I. .     She  did 

know  whether  he  knew  his  address  or  kept 
Jetten  for  bim  till  he  did.  She  requested 
JVf  ark  to  be  Eeated,  and,  tben  turning  the  convcrsn- 
lion  to  Florence,  abe  inquired  after  bis  wound,  aiul 
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expressed  her  groat  regret  and  that  of  her  brother 
and  HJatcrs  at  the  uDfortuotttc  business,  *ad  it> 
ratal  termination  to  the  idvcrsary  of  Demrent 
Mark  related  the  story  of  Derweiit's  cnptiritj, 
and  the  object  of  his  own  journey  to  England. 
Miss  Chcssalctte  told  him  that  on  their  way  (o 
Paris  they  received  a  letter  Iram  tbeir  father 
requesting  them  to  return  home  without  delay, 
and  see  him  take  possession  of  Rotberington. 

TTieir  conrersation  was  interrupted  by  the  en- 
trance of  a  little  old  gentleman  with  powdered 
hair,  a  blue  coat,  black  tigbts  and  black  silk 
itockings,  and  a  moat  portentous  length  of  shirt 
frill.  A  thick  gold  chain  supported  a  glass;  bis 
(ore-finger  bore  a  large  antique  ring;  and  bis 
&c«  was  plain  and  marked  with  the  rmall-pox. 
Miss  Matilda  Cheasalettc  introduced  Mark  to 
her  paps.  That  gentleman  bowed  formally,  and 
seemed  to  wait  for  an  explanation  of  the  object  of 
the  visiter  in  presenting  himself.  Miss  Chessa- 
lette  volunteered  it:  "Only  think,  sir,  of  Mr. 
Masborongh's  baving  come  here  on  purpose  to 
■ee  his  ancle !" 
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'Itasorry  for  bis  disappoinlmeot,"  Mid  the 
flMM 

""So,  papa,"  said  Vatilila,  "don't  speak  in 
tint  loao.  Whtttcvvr  raisoudentandiDg  might 
ft  we  ariien  bdwceu  Mr.  3I&»bofough's  uncle  and 
yiOiiS,  litis  gailkinan  has  be£n  no  party  to  it. 
^  tbt  toDtrary,  you  forget  he  rendered  Charles 
*  dmU  CHential  service." 

"  1  did  certainly  forget  it  for  the  moment,  Ma- 
liUi,'  replied  the  Buronct :  "  hot  you  hare  well 
'""inM  me,  and  I  shall  he  prood  to  lighten  my 
""^ of  obligation  by  any  return  in  my  power, 
*^  by  sbovi-ing  Mr.  Masborough  all  the  hospi- 
'^h  Mr  old  place  iflbrds." 

^'^taid,  he  "  was  mncli  obliged,  hnt  he  wai 
""Boot  to  sec  his  tmclti,  artd  his  stay  in  England 
■*  10  be  only  m  day  or  two." 

"I»  England  ?"   inquired  Sir  Charles.    "  Ab, 

n't  1  Rooilcct  my  son  telling  me  of  an  unfortu- 

aatt  a&ii  in  Floreiwe,  and  of  your  being  hurt. 

I  hope  yon  have  recovered.    Arc  you  going  again 

laltalyr 

Mark  told  him  of  Oerwent's  being  tliore,  and 
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the  necessity  for  his  rotum.  The  Baronet  said 
he  should  he  glad  if  he'  would  «tiiy  nt  Rothcring- 
ton  the  same  time  u  ho*hud  intended  to  hare 
doDC  if  bis  uncle  lind  been  there ;  and  Mark  con- 
■enled  to  remain  his  guest  Tor  that  day  at  all 
event-t.  He  iixiuired  whether  bit  ton  CharieS 
was  at  home,  and  fouiu]  he  had  gone  to  join  lh« 
Branvilles  in  Loudon.  Sir  Charles  desired  his 
daughter  to  see  that  Ahe  and  her  sisters  took 
care  of  his   visiter   till  dinner-time,   as  he   mts 

expecting    n    dc])ulation   from   L .    reiipect- 

ing  his  standing  for  that  borough  at  the  next 
vacancy  of  Parliaineut.  So  saying  be  leA  the 
room. 

"  Shall  wc  wtillc  into  the  garden,  sir  ?"  said  Mtu 
Chessalelle.  "  My  sisters  ere  there  with  Mrs. 
Sileby,  whom  I  have  heard  speaking  of  you  as 
acqumiited.  She  is  visiting  us  fur  a  few  days. 
My  brother  formed  her  acquaintance  through  the 
Lumleys,  who  used  to  be  verj-  old  friends  of  ount, 
eNpecially  ta  Mrs.  Lanilcy's  and  my  mother's 
lifetime." 

Hark  said  be  had  beard  so,  and  that  it  was 
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Ukw  two  inttmste  frieitds  who  had  designed  the 
grouping  of  the  picture  of  the  Seasons. 

"Ye»,  ve  were  quite  girls  then,"  said  Miss 
Ch«8ra)ett« :  "  sboald  jroa  kaow  my  sisteni  from 
their  likeness  at  that  time  ?"  she  continued,  look> 
ing  towards  th«  three  ladies  who  were  now  in 
sight. 

"  Mr.  Misborough,  I  declare !"  exclaimed  Mis. 
Sileby,  adTancing  to  meet  liim.  "  Oh,  I  see  yoD 
are  not  acquainted  !  These  arc  M\t*  Chessalette 
and  Miss  Jaae — Mr.  Masborougfa.  Well,  aad 
lOW  have  you  left  all  friends  ?  and  how  long  have 
yoQ  beta  in  Eoglaad  ?  and  hare  yoa  seen  dear 
Row?" 

Mark  said  be  had  not.  ^ 

"Then,  you  cannot  have  been  in  London,  or 
I'm  suTc  she  would  have  found  you  out,"  said 
Mn.  Sileby.  "  She  never  writes  witliout  naming 
Well,  now,  to  think  of  Hcing  you  here, 
wben  I  heard  you  were  in  Italy !  Ah,  and  I  heard 
joa  were  wounded,  too.  I^t  me  see,  they  said 
Tou  fought  for  some  lady  you  were  desperately 
lore  with,  who  was  spoken  lightly  of.    How 
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WKS  that?  I  must  hear  the  wliole  etory.  Pe 
it  won't  do  for  these  youDg  ones;  ttiose  Italiai 
are  such  odd  people  for  adrenturrs.  Well,  (h 
yoa  shall  tell  me  when  we  can  have  a  litf-i'tif 
And  to  think  of  aiy  being  heret  and  yoa,  tua 
I'm  ^ad  of  tliat,  and  to  see  all  is  smooth  an 
friendly."  ^ 

Mark  said  nothing  (o  this  torrent  of  qnettio 
and  observation,  and  it  continued : 

"  You  see,  Mr.  Charle»  Chessatcttc  came 
called  on  us  at  Sileby  as  soon  as  tlie  Barooet  gi 
bock  to  KottieriDgton — By  the  bye,  I  am  aorry  li 
did  for  one  reason,  aa  your  uncle  I  understood  ha 
left  it  by  will  to  you.  But  we  are  all  liable  I 
disappointmAts  in  this  life — I  won't  speak  i 
that ;  and  so  Mr.  Sileby  and  I  c^led  on  th 
Baronet,  and  he  would  have  me  come  and  vis 
his  duugfaters  here,  as  be  said  tbey  had  n 
awmoia  and  1  had  no  daughter  now.  Poc 
Rom  ! — vns  she  looking  as  pretty  as  before  hi 
marriage  ?  Ob,  I  forgot,  you  did  not  sc 
her !  —  There,  these  girls  are  Utugbbg  at  m 
nuBtakal" 
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Thi  youi^  ladies  laogbed,   not  at   the  mi*- 

r,  but  at  Mark's  look  of  amazement  at  tJi« 

.<Mi  lady's  flow  of  words,     lie  KcoUected  that 

c  bad  not   formerly  bccii   so  fluent ;  and  the 

re«a(«  did  cot  occur  to  him,  that  she  bad  at 

tli.al  tiige  bma  ci^agcd  in  a  deep  game,  which, 

likttbedccp  games  of  vrliist  and  ches»,  induced 

■Riaux  ual  ol>>cn'ation.     Now,  she  had  nothing 

^  check  the  natural  vivacity  of  her  tongue,  and 

*Cci][jiQg{y  g{ie  seemed  to  be  making  it  pay  for 

^  Ibnner  rest.    Tlic  half-hour  bell  summoned 

™^  pvty  to  (in.-pare  for  <linner.     3Iark  did  not 

"■nabii  bLi  old  quarters :  tliey  were  occupied  by 

■■Utildg,     Mrs.  Sileby  was  in  the  tiger-room ; 

^'^  u  there   was   nothing   lell  for  him  tut  to 

"'^l  a   story  higher.      He   was   the   &nl   in 

""  <liBwiagTuoin,    and    Mrs.   Sileby   was  the 

»Mond. 

'  And  io  you  did  not  sec  my  poor  Rosa  ? ' '  said 
'^'xiy.  starting  a  subject  which  Mark  had  no 
■Bi  to  poisue. 
"  i'o,  ma'am,"  he  replied,  "  1  did  not.    I  fear 
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you  cannot   lusUt  tuc  in  iJiscovcring  my  uncle's 
addrcser 

'■"ReBlJy,  no.  You  know  I  never  had  the 
honour  of  hie  acquaintance.  I  am  sorry  he  lost 
the  lawsuit,  for  your  sake.  You  were,  a^re 
nous,  from  the  first  a  bit  of  a  fa»ourilc  of  mine," 
Mark  bowed;  "and  somebody  eUc's  too,  I  can 
assure  you.  1  considered  it  my  duty  as  a  parent 
to  promote  Rosa's  prosperity  in  life  ;  and  besides, 
she  was  actually  engaged  to  Lord  BranviUe ;  or 
else,  1  "m  sure  I  should  have  been  very  proud  of 
you  for  a  son-iii-law ;  and  she  would,  I  now  be- 
lieve,  have  been  full  as  happy  with  yon." 

Again  Mark  bowed.  But  he  disclaimed  the 
ambition  of  having  aspired  to  what  he  was  cod- 
acious  of  being  very  unworthy  of. 

"  By  no  mean«,  Mr.  Masborough,"  raid  the 
lady.  ^  We  mothers  have  quick  eyes ; — bat.  u  1 
said  before,  it  did  seem  such  a  match— and  you, 
though  you  arc  not  u  lord,  arc  so  clever  and 
accomplished,  and  so  brave,  and  so  good-looking, 
tnd  BO—* 
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"Pray,  spare  uie,  my  dear  Mr».  Sitcby,"  eja- 
culitwl  >I»rt.  "  You  quite  oremlielni  mu  with 
»uch  i  profusion  of  praise,  so  uadeserved." 

"  Why,  did  nol  you  write  thai  pretty  ballad 

1^  Miss    Matilda    aiogs    every    day    without 

iniaiiig?— ood  did  not  you  save  her  brotlier  from 

'i*jam  of  the  river  1 — and  did  not  you  fight  a 

'^^Kt  foFugner  with  mustachios  ? — and   did   not 

T<'»lKnilch  nay  poor  dear  Rosa,  and  Miss  Lniulcy 

««» the  bargain?" 

"  Madam !  madam  '.      Mercy !  mercy !     I  to* 

tnll  tnAi  fierce  lore  to  yon  yourself,  if  you 

•iM't  «op,"  cried    Mark,  laughing  at  the  enu- 

■ucniioa  of  his  own  exploits  and  r|iialificationa. 

'Oh, you  impudent  young  thing !    I  'vc  a  great 

'I'lud  lo  box  your  ears,"  said  the  lady.     "  I  'm 

""6,  Mr.  Mark,  it  will  beyour  own  fault,  after  all 

*  *tlMani  Ray  of  you,  if  you  don't  heal  all  family 

(UBtrtates  in  this  quarter.     I  am  sure  you  may 

tlKWe  whichever  of  my  three  young  friends  here 

pnptefer; — but,  of  course,  what  I  Hay  is  all  in 

the  striclGBt  coDfidenoe.     I  don't  speak  without 

book.    J—thtiik  we  shall  not  have  run." 
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Mark  irax  astonistwd  at  the  last  remark,  of 
whicli  he  did  not  perceive  the  coniiciuon  with 
the  i>revious  ones.  Tlic  iwand  of  the  door  closii^ 
behiitd  him,  howevcfi  explained  th«  turn  of  the 
convcrration  to  have  been  occasioned  by  the 
entrance  of  >ome  one  into  the  room.  It  iras 
the  Baronet  himself,  who  ssid,  instead  of  the 
deputation,  he  had  received  a  message  to  say 
they  could  not  attend  on  him  till  the  next  morif 
iag.  Ue  was  followed  shortly  by  the  yoiu^ 
ladies,  and  they  by  the  anDounccment  of  dinner. 

"  Yotmg  gentleman,"  said  Sir  Charles,  "  my 
eldest  daughter  shall  show  you  the  way  into  the 
dining-room  —  but  you  know  it.  Come,  Mn. 
Sileby." 

Mark  led  Miaa  Mary  Cbessalelte  down  stain ; 
and,  as  i>ir  Charles  and  Mrs.  Sileby  followed 
them,  he  could  not  help  overhearing  that  lady 
make  some  remark  about  a  Jiaadsome  young 
couple.  He  thought  that  the  lady  on  his  ann 
bad  heard  it  too,  as  he  perceived  a  slight  tiiq^ 
spread  over  her  cheek. 

He  sat  next  to  her  and  next  to  Matilda.    Tlw' 


mi    PtCWMB. 


256 


UKwaUion  turned  on  tlio  poets  of  Italy  and 
Eogiind.     Mark,  preferred  tlic  lutter ;  the  ladies 
wetefortUe  fonner. 
"  I  like  to  bear  yoo^  sir,"  said  the  Baronet, 
Aodii^  op  for  your  own  country.     Our  poeto 
*n  Ibt  best  poeb  that  ever  set  pen  to  paper ; 
"*  W  that  ever  were,  or  erer  will  be  :  and  flo 
"** ow stateemen,  and  so  arc  our  eoldicrv.    U  is 
*  Htd  ucertained  fact,  sir,  tliat  one  Coglioliman 
^'kutbtee  JrnQChtatn." 
"why,  papa,"  «aid    Mi«s  Jane   Cbessalette, 
%•  Masborougl)  citn  hardly   agree   with  you 
''>"«■    Hedidnotftodilsout  FloKDcc" 

Ynu  talk  like  a  woman,  diild,"  said  her 
'^l-apa;  "that  is  toHty.  inativiially.  Prey, 
^'^  m  iU.   Derwejit    »end    his   man   off  to 

"  Oil,  papa  I"  cried  AliM  Chessaleltc. 
iMltilda  turned  very  pale :  the  tliought  of  that 
soair  was  very  uupleanant  to  her,  as  she  knew  it 
f^'i^  be  traced   to  her  brother's  duel  with  the 
Cotut  lie  Sadif,  of  which  she   had   been  the 
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cauw.     Mark  obeerred  her,  and   quickly  tamed 
the  convereatiofL 

"  I  acn  partly  of  your  opinion,  Sir  Cliaries, 
daid  be ;  "I  do  thiak  three  EnglishoieQ  equal  to 
tlirne  Frenchmen  —  at  least  in  poetry,  of  which 
we  were  speaking  ;  but  it  was  Italian  pocliy  and 
not  French,  to  which  I  must  recall  attciition,  for 
1  am  not  to  be  led  from  thu  point,  e«pvcially  when 
1  think  1  shall  have  your  vote.  Did  not  you  ny 
you  were  lu  favour  of  the  Eagli«h  as  conip«rcd 
with  the  lulian  poeU  ?" 

"  Yes,  yes,  the  Engliah,  to  be  sure,"  cried  the 
Baronet,  who,  however,  was  scarcely  entitled  to 
pronounce  so  decided  nn  c^inion,  as  he  bad 
never  read  one  line  of  Italian  poetry,  and  he  had 
read  some  portion  of  the  "  Kli;^pu)t  Extract*." 
"  1  should  hke  to  hear  any  thing  in  Italian  half 
BO  good  ai  Chevy  Cluise,  or  God  lavt  Iht  King. 
or  Crew  rude  Boreat." 

"  Chevy  Cha»e  is  a  fine  old  ballad,  certainly," 
said  Mark. 

"I'm  glad  you  agree  with  roe  so  entirely," 
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BaroDet.  "  For  my  part,  I  hate  ftll 
poetTf,  anil  ttiiak  it  infcnial  folly  to  stick  words 
iulo  lioea  with  u  jingling  rhyme  at  the  end  of 

"You  are  quite  of  Hotspur's  opinion,  girt  it 
mint,"  s«i<l  Mark. — *'  You  'd  say  with  him,  1 
»ttppOM. 

*  I  'd  nllMT  be  •  kitten,  acd  aj  ntv, 
Than  one  of  that  nmcmtiicbttlail-inongnst"* 


"Yc8,  of  course,  1  am  of  his  opinion,"  said 
SirCharles;  "  and  a  very  wise  opinion  it  is,  too. 
Pw,  is  that  in  his  worits  ?*' 

"  Soi  DO,"  said    Mark ;  "  don't  you   recollect 
hi*  opeech  to  Gkadower  ?" 
"  Glmdower !— who  waa  liel     Do  you  mean  a 

ch  in  partiameDtl"  iitquircd  thu  Baronet. 
Uis  daughters  looked  uneasy,  and  Miss  Chessa- 
I  inlemipted  him :  "  You  have  forgotteo,  papa. 
If,  Masborough  was  quoting  from  Shakspearc." 
'■  Sbakapeare,  you  puss!" said  her  papa.    "  He 
UoUpur ;  and  he  ought  to  know  best  whom 
ke  was  quoting.    But  suppose  it  was  Shuk^peat 
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what  lUiliaii  chnp  have  you  equal  to  Sliakspeare, 
I M  be  glad  to  know  V 

"  None,"  Haiti  Marit. 

"  CoRtp,  comci"  snid  t)ic  Baronet ;  "  it 't  no 
use  arguing  with  vromen.  You  and  I  have  the 
best  cF  it,  and,  in  hotiour  of  our  Tictory,  let  na 
have  a  glass  of  wine  together." 

They  took  their  wine,  and  Sir  Charlee  whis- 
pered to  Mrs.  Silcby  tliat  he  looked  upoo  his 
visiter  as  a  very  ck'vcr  yonng  fellow.  The  lady 
gladly  assented.  Ilcr  eyes  bespoke  her  triainpfa. 
She  felt  like  a  mtsstonary  perceiving  that  a 
heathen  is  about  to  be  a  convert :  she  scented 
a  match  from  afar.  It  was  all  the  aamo  to  her 
which  of  the  sisters  it  should  be,  so  that  it  was 
one.  Her  own  daughter  was  settled ;  her  sons 
were  from  home ;  and  she  had  ik>  occupation  of 
that  kind  which  Indies  of  a  certain  age  so  often 
hare  nc(jttir<Kl  a  taste  for,  and  for  which  Mr*. 
Silcby  was  pi-cuHarly  fnnioits, —  the  ministry  of 
the  goddess  Juno  Pronnba. 

After  dinner  Sir  Charic*  passed  the  boUle  in  the 

ue  style  of  the  old  school,  making  Mark  drink 
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the  hdlth  of  Ihe  ladies,  the  King, and  olIicrto*«U. 

He  did  not  o6er  the  moat  remote  allusion  to  his 

liwimt  with  hie  uncle,  and  all  passed  cheerfully 

^  cordially  amid  tlie  duKiiRttion  of  the  merits  of 

^iffmnt  fintageo,  —  different  breeds  of  do^, — 

itid  different    modifications   of   gnn-loeks :    Sif 

CiiariM«trongly  supporting  the  fallibility  of  every 

thiagbut  the  old  Oiat  and  steel.    Mari:  suggested 

"le  danger  of  missiog  fire  on  rainy  days,  and  de- 

^!>edat  great  length,  and  with  great  pains  and 

""fait  aecaracy,  a  curioa*  kind   of  percassion 

°^>  for  which  n  friend  of  his  had  taken  out  a. 

It,  and  "  which  he  had  brought  to  »ucli  pei^ 

'«,  and  was  enahled  to  employ  with  so  much 

'"nts,  t[,2t  hid  gun  might  be  immened  under 

*^ttt  for  tvrenly-four  hours  up  to  within  an  inch 

"fwmnzzJe,  and  yet  it  would  go  ofl';   nay,  it 

*oiiJd  go  off  even  when  so  placed  under  water. 

••iowntJon  was  a  little  hoop  of  paper  painted 

™  gfued  with  varnish,  which  contained  a  grain 

or  (wo  of  the   detonating:  powder,  and   fitted  a 

coorex  cylinder  rising  from  the  bottom  of 
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the    barrel,  and  containing   tlis   priaiing  portion 
of  llie  charge;  and — " 

A  snore  interrupted  hi&  elaborate  picture  of  his 
friend's  ingenuity,  lie  {lerceived  he  had  been 
wasting  tlie  sweetiiesa  of  \m  elo(|uence  on  the 
dewrt  ur  nnd  tlte  deaf  ear ;  and  so  he  tom 
gently,  and  transported  himself  up  stairs  into  the 
drawing' room. 

"  1  suppose  papa  is  asleep?"  said  Miss  Mary 
Chessalette.  Mark  smiled,  and  the  lady  con- 
tinued : — "  it  is  such  a  habit,  that  hardly  any 
thing  can  prevent  or  rouse  him !" 

Mark  said,  "  he  believed  he  had  driyen  him  to 
it  from  a  long  and  tedious  description  be  had 
Iwen  inflicting  on  him." 

"  Of  what,  may  we  ask  1"  inquired  Miss 
CheAtalette. 

"  Of  a  [latent  gun<lock,"  said  Mark. 

"  I  am  answered,"  said  the  lady. 

"Come,  my  dear."  said  Mrs.  Sileby,  "yoa 
must  amuse  your  rieiter.  You  are  the  lady  of 
the  house  ;  uod  Mr.  Masborough  is  very  uiusicaL 
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Vou  muit  play  and  sing  to  hicn.     HoHa  ue«d  to 
fin?  to  you— didn't  she  ?" 

"IoalypUy,"»aid  Mi«s Cbe«italeUe ;  "Matilda 
"ihe  (ineer,  and  Jenny,  there." 

"Tticn  pray,    Miss  Jane,"   raid   Mn.  Silftbyd 
"^'j  pla;  (hat  Italian  air,    vbilst  Matilda  cii: 
tt'ECouBteBs  of  Tripoli." 

^>*lilda  made  Konw  exeus<^,    which  was  over- 

™*ii  and  Mark  for  (he  second  time  heard  liis 

(ninwortlg  sung  to  the  Italian  air. 

"'"ry  and  Jane  next  played  a  duet,  and  Mark 

not  help  telling  Matilda  how  Burpnsed  he 

"^^  >i  hearing  in  Floreaice  wordx  sung  which  he 

ihwigtit  were   unknown   except  to   himself  and 

f-dnard  Sileby.      Matilda    replied    tJiat  she  U8 

littk  dretrat  that  the  author  of  them  was  wilbin 

Deanng  at  die  time.     Marie  said,   with  a  sigh, 

"ilmi  a  curious  coincidence;"  a^  Matilda,  at 

that  iDCHnent  rccollecling  the  words  hIio  hod  over- 

branl  him  utti^ng  on  their  Jinit  mating  in  the 

omnimg  in  the  drawing-room,  felt  a  little  confused. 

To  turn  the  eonrersatioR,  etie  said,  her  brother 

found  them  in  Edward  Siiuby'a  dressiiig-caee. 
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which   a  KPront   had  brought  liita  by  mistake 
instead  of  bix  own,  and  Uiat  Edward  had  at  first 
been  afraid  lie  should  be  ncctiscd  of  a  breach  of 
faith,  but  afterwards  had  given  Charles  IcaTO  to 
show  tbem  to  her.    Tlial  itlic  liked  tlicm  so  much, 
that  she  copied  tlicm  and  showed  tlicm  to  her 
sisters.     Murk  hnlf  sus[>ecteJ  that  Edwuid  had 
thought  he  would  not  be  really  angry  at  his  letting 
his  lines  reach  tlieir  object,  but  be  dctormined  to 
give  him  a  lecture  whenever  he  wrote  to  him,  or 
saw  bim ;  and,  as  he  was  in  London,  bo  thought 
the  latter  would  be  Ukely  to  happen  the  soonest.     , 

Mrs.  Sileby  was  too  experienced  an  observer  not 
to  delect  very  quickly  to  which  of  tlie  tlinjc  god- 
desses present  the  judgment  of  Mark  would  bar 
given  the  prize  of  beauty-    She  resolved  to  aid 
abet,  by  ntiatcvcr  means  flic  could,   the  affair'i 
coniiag  to  1^  eonsHmmation  she   wished.     1 
addition  to  her  usual  motive,  which  sW  styled  " 
desire  to  see  young  people  happy,"  she  recoiled 
that  she  had  used  Mark  a«  a  whetstone  to  bei 
noble  son-in-law's  unenthusiaatic   advances, 
that  tbeiefore  she  owed  him  a  little  debt  of  gnli 
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tudc;  tnd  ihe  thought  also  »tnick  herttttMny^ 
\mt  Uimley  had  shown  him  an  evident  prefer* 
tDK,  and,  that  if  be  were  not  pat  hon  de  combat, 
Im  m  Sebastian  woold  yet  have  another  and  a 
•liogtioui  riral  to  contend  with,  e*eR  if  bU  young 
^^lits,  Edward  and  l^aura,  should  succeed  in  dc- 
loaiii^  Mr.  Smith.  Sbe  was  conacious  of  their 
^'>^*wre  towards  that  object,  and  not  nitboat 
"Nae  htipes  of  their  preraiUng. 

ine  good  htdy,  tlierefbrc,  threw  the  selected 
f^  V  much  together  in  the  couree  of  the  even- 
'°g  u  the  could.  She  got  the  other  two  si»ti'r» 
lo  another  dut-t,  and  insisted  on  Mark's 
Kin^  Matilda  to  tlie  picture  of  the  Seasons,  and 
^  hit  deciding  whether  the  girl  or  the  yooog 
"""In  »aa  the  prettier,  and  whether  her  eyes  bad 
'"^  ^fOKD  full  two  shades  darker,  and  whether 
"^  Ggurc  was  not  much  fuller  and  rounder  ? 
'htn  i|)«  lefi  them  standing  there,  and  went  to 
""  noaeiaiu. 

^k  HIS  quite  uttconscioua  of  ibeee  manwu- 
""*=  but  tljc  opportunities  they  afforded  bim  of 
''^ning  with  the  original  of  tiic  I'icture  were 
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any  thing  but  dbagrecablc  or  uDwelcom«.  His 
conrcmatioi)  uitli  Matilda  intienHbly  Kvertvd  to 
Italy.  Siie  nivnuoiied  Dcrwent;  aad  said  Mm. 
Si]«l)y  had  told  her  he  was  rather  s  eingtilar 
character,  at  least  so  8h«  thought  frucn  what  she 
had  occasionally  heard  from  her  K>n  Edward,  wbo 
had    been  at  college   with    him.      Mark    spoke 

ally  of  his  friend,  and  said  his  singuianty  was 
I  |)re  eminence,  and  what  were  re^rded  Oft  lault* 
were  excellences  above  the  appreciatiou  of  more 
common-place  characters.  His  rye  brig;htened  as 
he  Kpolce :  his  handsome  featares  became  animated 
ill  the  sacred  cause  of  friendship.  Matilda 
Chessaletle  looked  on  his  countenance  glowing 
with  energy  and  generous  feeling,  as  Rosa  bad 
looked  on  tt  on  the  day  of  the  chase ;  and  the 
effect  of  Uie  gnze  wan  not  dissimilar.  Mrs.  Bileby 
seemed  to  give  her  ear  to  the  mu*ic,  but  her  eye 
was  on  the  other  pair.  She  looked  like  a  supe- 
nor  power  watching  the  cU'ect  of  secondary  causes 
set  in  motion  by  itself;  or,  like  a  chemist,  wbo  has 
mingled  two  congenial  substances,  and  waits  to 

the  '  ttrtiam  quid '  result. 


Tbc  houis  rolled  oa  npidly;  the  night  grew 
>Ue.  Miss  Chessalette  told  Mark  her  father  would 
P>«8  to  bed  CD  awakii^,  and  desired  him  Dot 
t^iit  D|>  for  him.  The  ladies  retired,  and  Mark 
^'Ulcft  alone— the  picture  was  there.  Mutilda 
bad  retired  —  his  Autumn  reiuaioed.  Tliought 
after  thought  crowded  through  his  brain ;  a  sort  of 
''tlinam  whirled  hia  senses.     Stmnge  to  say,  his 

i^t  *ks  pot  into  the  back -ground  of  the  vutou 
'^  tOK  before  him ;  hi«  bcnvtiictor  was  in  the 
*''*^!  He  seeoiod  to  be  the  only  ob«tKcle  he 
"ifiiiiA  itMer  be  able  to  remove  in  his  progress  to 
"'*  priie  his  soul  was  now  firmly  set  upon.     The 

tpKtuo  had    been  more   than  surpassed  by  lite 
^'''■iTcrf'the  reality  ;  and  he  could  not  help  fancy- 
tag  Ikt  tiicre  was  a  congeniality  betu  een  Matilda 
osd  hiiQieir  in  <t«ntiment  and  ideas.  Then  t]ie  con* 
'''^HBticai of  dicumstancea  that  had  produced  their 
acquaintance,  the  accident  of  his  seeing  her  pic- 
tim,  of  his  saTtng  her  brother,  of  hia  hearing  her 
AffDg  U»  song  in  a  far  country,  of  his  fighting  to 
Ttodtcale  her  when  unknown,  of  their  unexpected 
meetiDg  here,  all  seeined  to  favour  the  notion  that 
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they  wfrre  made  for  each  other.  Plato's  fancy  of 
no  antistrophic  and  counterpart  soul  b«iiig  eo- 
«xUteat  in  the  world  had  ever  seomed  plausiUe  and 
tbnnd  favour  in  his  eyes— now  he  was  persuaded 
of  ita  troth.  But  hia  ancle,  who,  he  doubted 
not,  must  be  more  tlian  ercr  exasperated  by  bis 
defeat — how  would  he  bear  to  hmr  of  an  atliance 
with  a  Chesnlettc?  Ho  knew  his  amiable  nature 
and  his  aflection  and  partiality  for  him««lf;  bat  he 
knew,  too,  he  waa  far  from  perfection,  was  strong 
in  obstinacy,  inveterate  iu  prejudice.  And  then, 
where  could  he  be  now  ?  Was  he  not  acting  un- 
gratefully in  not  seeking  him  out  in  the  day  of 
his  disappointment  and  vexation  f  These,  and  a 
thovaand  conflicting  thouj^hts  and  vinotioCM> 
arising  naturally  IVoui  recent  events,  and  hi* 
present  situation  in  the  house  which  wan  to  have 
been  hia  inheritance,  and  which  had  now  passed 
away  back  into  adverse  bands,  excited  him  to 
unquiet.  Ue  walked  up  and  down  the  long 
room,  until  a  time<piece  striking  the  hour  re- 
minded him  bow  late  it  was.  Upon  whichj 
bis  lamp,  he  went  up  stairs. 


i 


TBB   PtCrUBB. 


m 


■  of  the  loDg  galleryi 


I 


BiitMin  was  at  one  corner  i 
tail  rtn  from  end  to  end  of  tbe  house  over  the 
■■■tsiog-rooin.  The  blinds  in  (lie  gallery  were  not 
doini,ud  tbe  full  mooa  poored  in  floods  of  l^ht 
attbekrgeold  windowe.  The  earth  at  a  distance 
'**Bih1  enveloped  in  a  silver  rube  of  mitt ;  nearer 
tUhone,  tbe  dew  could  be  teen,  *|mighng  the 
£>**>■    Milk  laid  down  his  lamp,  and  entered 

Il^gldlctj.    Tbe  line  of  hght  from  the  lump  fell 
°°  t  portrait,  whidi  hung  very  low,  and  rcpre- 
KDIed  one  of  the  race  of  Chensalettc,    a  great 
""otliKl  and  mathematician  in  bis  day.    Hit 
''^'d  rcatires,  his  yellow  complexion,  his  knotted 
"""i  bis  proniioent  chin  and   compressed  lip, 
''^ptke  the  perserering  student.     Impleinenta  of 
('■ttuary  were  around  him ;  a  quadrant  vras  in  bis 
baad.    Ills  grave,  stem  look  seemed  to  reproach 
tiK  iriJd  and  fantastic  intruder  of  his  Mletit  reign. 
Mtrk  looked  at  the  face,  and  then  at  the  moon, 
aad  then  gave  way  to  his  former  habit  of  soli- 
loqtiiang. 

Sweet  qnecD  of   the   night !      How  lovely 
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ig  the  lustre  of  thjr  beam  .'     How  b«witcbing  is  thy 
a|icll  tipoR  the  laiulecftpc !     How  eoul-swclling  llic 
stillness  of  thiDC  enrapturwl  hour  !    To  thcc  belon;; 
high  thoughts  and   holy  aspirations ;   ui>d«r  thy 
influence  men   leam   to  repent  of  tlie   p«»t,    to 
resolve  for  the  time  lo  come!     Day's  garish  eye 
is  (lyr  dettii],  for  bustle,  and  for  btisinMs:    it  is 
the  tilbe  for  the  merchant  and  the  lawyer !     Day 
is  for  the  common   hertl,    for  Uie   man  of  the 
v-orld,  for  the  ambitious,  ttie  matt«:r-of-fact  man, 
and  the  mean.     Night  is  the  selected  hour  for  the 
deroted  of  their  kind,  for  souls  of  gentleness, 
spirits  of  e»tliusia«m  !    Enthusiasm !  dear  delusion 
(if  such  thou  must  be  called),  how  much  better 
and  hoher  are  thy  errors  than  the  dreary  tmtha  of 
cvery-day  existence.    Tell  me,  philosopher,  thoa 
who  arrogatcBt  to  thyself  ttie  proud  name,  and 
who  Calient  tlic  cloud  a  vHpour,  and  anatomiust 
the  free  and  ambient  air  into  tliy  wretched  hy- 
'  dn^^  and  nitrogen, — tell  me,   do»t  thoa  know 
what  it  is  to  shed  the  tear  of  rapture,  or  indulge 
4  sweet  pain  of  romance  ?    Yet  why  pursue  the 
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nwditu  inqoiry  with  on«  so  rery  wise  ?  Your 
^n)tch-b«arted  pbiloaopber  is  not  tolerant  of  the 
^tiou  of  poetry;  he  is 


'AfiBgcnagkorw: 
A  btinn  that  wonld  botaniu 
t'poo  lii*  moibcT*!  (iave.' 

lie  juyt  in   Ihc    ologUt,  ftod  to   have  his  name 

WloTCd  by  capiutl  lettcrt,  l-".R.S.E.  ,M.D.  F.S.A. 

He  ii  a  calculator  of  tables,  a  nicknamcr  of  eartlis 

^i  etciQes,  a  classtAer  of  ireeds,  a   picklcr  of 

mustoui  reputes,  a  colleetor  of  fil)h,  a  diiseclor 

of  nftniii,  a  scrutinizer  of  veins  and  arteries— as 

•"jonele  would  say,  'peeloribut  inhiant  tpiroHtia 

wiiWil  ala.'     I  beg  your  pardon,  old  gentleman, 

for  Wing  the  talk  nil  on  one  side,  but — heaven 

«nd  earth !  what '»  this  ?"  cried  Mark  in  a  quick 

ioad  cry  of  surprise   and    fear,    as   the   picture 

Mddenly  niored  round  towards  hiUj  and  he  beard 

)  basty  Mep. 

Ua  iru  worked  ap  to  such  a  pitch  of  nervous 
iritement  that  tbo  incident  seemed  supernatural ; 
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«  cold  sweat  (taited  oo  hit  brow,  and  be  stood 

expectant  of  some  stnoge  event. 

"  Beg  pardon,  sir — did  not  know  any  one  was 
here,"  said  a  female  voice.  It  was  i^Iary  the 
housemaid,  the  same  that  had  lived  at  the  Uall  io 
the  Sqaire'ft  Knriee.  She  was  going  along  the 
gallery  to  her  bed-room,  having  cone  frum  Itfiss 
Chessalctte's  looca  up  a  back  ttaircate,  which 
terminated  at  a  door  in  the  tapestry,  against 
wbicb  the  pictore  hnng.  Mark  quickly  rcco* 
vered  from  his  fright ;  and  it  occarring  to  him 
that  she  might  have  heard  «oiDethi[^  said,  before 
his  micle  had  left  the  place,  as  to  where  he  was 
going,  he  made  that  inquiry. 

"  Why,  sir,"  replied  the  girl,  "  the  first  report 
was  that  the  master  was  going  to  his  new  place 
BMr  Bristol,  and—" 

"  What  new  place  T" 

"  Oh,  sir,"  replied  the  giri,  "  did  yoo  oM 
bear  of  master's  buying  Loecby  estate,  and  being 
taken  in,  and  losing  thoosonds  of  pounds  ?  Well, 
only  think !    People  said  it  would  niin-  him  ;  bat 
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be  was  too  rich  for  that.  However, 
'>r.  Cilet  Stiles  told  me  that  he  knew  it  was  sold 
*8>U;  so  1  rather  believed  the  other  report, 
ohkh  »-tis,  that  lie  went  abroad  afler  yournlf- 
St  Beier  come  here  at  all  a(t«r  be  lost  the 
kMutj  but  he  sent  Giles  to  take  away  h'u  books 
Hid  Aings,  and  to  pay  off  his  workmen  and 
t^ple;  sod  Giles  said  he  thought  he  would  go 
•*«  you,  aiu)  then— oh  d«ar,  there  is  a  light 
owing!  S«>d  night,  sir.  If  any  of  the  MrvwiU 
***  ue  talking  to  you,  sir,  they  would  almost 
Mspccl— '■ 

"WtU, good  night,  Mary,"  said  Mark;  "you 
■■Ul  tell  m«  all  you  know  tn  the  morning." 
^'t^'t^pGd  back  tlirough  the  door  by  which 

W  entered,  and  Mark  went  to  his  room. 

A*  be  left  the  gallery,  he  peiceived  that  it  was 

Sir  Charles's  valet,  whose  presence  had  diaUirbed 

taetr  colloquy.     The  man  advanced  quickly  lut 

if  about  to  speak  ;  but  discovering  who  it  was,  he 

bowed  and  passed  on. 

Mark  lay  long  awake,  thinking  of  his  happiocse 
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in  being  under  the  esme  roof  witli  the  object  of 
his  long  odmirution.  But  nn  uncmsy  ttiought  of 
his  uncle  would  constnntlj  come  aon>»  lii&  mind, 
nnd  be  felt  n  kind  of  alarm,  nhkli  be  half-con- 
slrued  into  a  presentiment,  thai,  whilst  he  w«s  | 
enjoying  the  feast  of  his  eyes,  it  would  have  been 
better  had  he  been  ascertaining  where  the  Squire 
had  gone  to. 

At  breatcfaat  Mark  perceircd  there  was  a  jest 
of  some  kind  lurking  about  the  Baronet's  eye 
and  the  corner  of  his  mouth,  and  he  could  not 
help  suspecting  that  he  was  the  object  of  it. 

'*  Hare  you  slept  well,  young  gentleman?" 

"  Very  well,  sir," 

"  No  fear  of  ghosts  in  the  old  place  ?  "  inquired 
the  Baronet. 

"None,  oh  n<Mie  at  all.  I  dont  beliere  in 
ghosts,"  said  Mark. 

"I  do,"  said  Sir  Cbaries;  "I  knov  them  to 


"  Oh,  Lord !  Sir  Cbarics,"  cried  Mra.  Sileby, 
'  for  God's  sake  don't  talk  so  fearfully.      I  'm 
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gW  it'i  moroing.     I  shoald  never  be  able  to 
4ftp  in  this  great  boose  flgaio.  if  I  thought  it 

"Well,"  said  Sir  Chartea,  "  we  will  not  discuss 
^  point  before  you ;  but  do  you,  Mr.  Maaborougb, 
fnoind  me  after  dinoer  to  prove  this  to  you." 

"You  are  very  kind,  Sir  Charles,  to  make  my 
*•*?  60  much  a  matter  of  course,"  said  Mark. 
"I  iallj  intended  not  to  protong  my  visit  much 
iftCTbreakfnst." 

"Oh,  we  will  uot  hear  of  it,"  replied  the 
^""Wl;  "you  ahall  stay  and  be  convinced. 
Mti.Sileby, — girU, — don't  let  him  go  ;  you  are  hie 
™1'  «nd  responsible  for  hit  uot  running  away.  I 
■Ml  be  engaged  all  the  morning  with  my  good 

™od»  tbe  electors  from  L ,  but  at  dinner  we 

*™1  "Met ;  and  you  shall  stay  here  all  the  time 
V^  *ould  bare  done,  if  you  had  found  the  party 
••"oi  you  cspected." 

"Oh,  yes,"  said  Mrs.  Sileby,  "  you  must  stay, 
™-  ^borough.  Beaux  are  not  so  plentiful  in 
''"» neighbourhood,  and  you  hear  Sir  Charlea  is 
S'ing  to  desert  as  for  politics." 
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"  Vou  will  stay,  sir  ?  "  eaid  Miss  Cbe»salette. 
•  '  "That's  a  good  girl,  Mary,"  said  her  father, 
"  mind  and  keep  him ;   and  yoa  two,  Matilda 
and  Jenny,   have  yoa  nothii^   to    gay — not    a 
worf?" 

"  Wc  eay  the  same  as  Mary,  papa,"  said  Jane. 

"No,  yoq  don't,  you  say  nothing — come, 
Matilda." 

"  i  hope  Mr.  Masborough  will  let  iw  ptuauade 
him,"  aaid  the  lady  appealed  to. 

Mark  said  he  could  not  hold  out  against  the 
kindDcss  of  the  Baronet,  and  the  entreaties  of 
four  ladies,  and  agreed  to  stay  till  the  next  day  at 
least. 

"Right,  air,"  said  the  Baronet;  "of  four, or 
by-tlic-bye,  should  I  say,  five  1  Young  gen- 
tleman, a  word  in  your  ear  ;  did  you  never  read 
the*  lentil  commandment — '  his  man-«enrant,  bis 
maid-senaai' — hum,  hogh,  ha  ?  " 

Mark  protested  his  inability  to  und«tHtand  ibe 
Baronet's  meaning.  At  the  moment  he  had  for- 
gotten his  last  niglit's  adventure,  and  he  bad  do 
Teaaon  to  know  Sir  Charles  was  aware  of  it. 


TBB    PICTTmC. 


275 


Sit  Charles  continued :    "  Wdl,  all  I  say  if, 
mind  that  commandmcnL"    Mark  luddcnly  recol- 
lected that  it  was  the  Baronet's  valet  who  had 
seen  him  in  the  gallery,  and   he  fdt  i>ersua{)ed 
he  h&d  told  his  master  a  wrortg  version  of  thr 
story. 
'      The  Indies   pretended   to  be  tallung  amoDgat 
diemsdvec ;  but,  whether  it  was  their  own  con* 
versation,    or    tlicir    father's    observation,    that 
cftoud  it,  there-  was  a  blush  on  the  cbeeic  of  one 
of  tbem  at  least     Mirk  said , 

"Ah,  I  recollect  I  met  a  serrant  in  the  ptl- 

Icry,  ind  I  did  certainly  Atop  and  speak  to  her, 

Utile  lived  here  with  my  uncle  a  l<Htg  time." 

I  "Well,  all  I  can  say,  then,"  sard  Sir  Charles, 

"i  jealoosy  has  stmngc  cye«-     My  poor  fellow. 

'^CharQiiia,  is  to  love  with  the  girl,  you  mast 

'">ow;  and  ]»  awean  he  saw  yoa  squeeze  her 

^■r™>  and  put  her  tJirough  the  tapestry  door,  and 

^V'^'^'M  to  meet  her  there  ^ain  to-night.     He  is 

^V*  ^tUed  about  it,  that  he  made  me  feit  for 

^^r"")  for  be  burnt  my  head  with  the  eurhng-irona 

^'°'*  "OmiDg.     So  that's  all ; — now,  don't  break 


F"  What  about  your  daagbteni,  air  Co! 
inquired  Mrs.  Sileby,  who  had  Iieaid  ever)- 

"  Nothing,  ma'ain,  notlting,"  said  the  Ba 
"  1  was  only  lecturing  ray  young  friend  b 
La  Chafoiiin'e  calrealy." 

"  The  Baroaet  is  pleased  to  rally  me,' 
Mark,  desirous  of  setting  the  afiiiir  in  the 
light,  "  bccnusc  I  Hpokc  to  Mary,  his  hou» 
and  formerly  my  uncle's.  She  startleil  m 
much  last  nigltt  by  opening  a  door  in  the  ta 
as  I  was  muKing  in  the  gallery.  I  fairly  l 
the  old  oifttlicmaLician  was  coming  out 
frame,  because  I  indulged  in  some  rcmarli 
his  quondam  pursuits." 

"This   from  you,    who  don't  bcIicTe 
^tupematumlt"  aaid  Sir  Cborlc-. 
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He  Baronet  nodded  to  Mark,  bowed  to  Mrs. 
Sileby,  gate  bU  daughter  Jane,  who  wus  ecutcd 
next  to  him,  a  ))inch  on  Ihc  car,  uid  walked  to- 
wards tbo  door.  Ue  waa  met  by  a  footman 
brin^g    op   the    letter-bag,    which    came   daily 

from  L ;  and  at  the  same  time  he  amiounced 

that  tlie  deputation  was  at  the  hall-door. 

"I  irill  receive  them  In  the  dinin-nf-roooi/'  said 
Charle*.    "  Show  thcni  in ;  i 


Si 


Mary, 


the  k^  of  the  bog,— if  there  is  any  letter  for  me, 
send  it  to  me ;"  ftnd  so  saying,  he  left  tlie  room. 


u 


CHAPTER  X 

Trbbb  were  some  newspaper 
Miss  Chessalette  handed  to  M 
which   was   for  Mrs.  Sileby. 
my  hnsbaod,  I  see,"  she  exclai 
thing  is  the  matter."    That  si 
riouB  was  the  matter  would  hat 
any  one  that  had  watched  the  | 
less  scrutiny  than  Alexander  d 
cused  physician. 

After  reading  the  contenta, 
it  up  with  a  trembling  haaiL 
by  the  arm,  she  fwiH  "><■>  --* 
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'  My  dear  Mr.  Masborougb,  1  tnist  I  may 
a8€  the  privilege  of  a  fViend  nitb  yoo." 

Mark   acsored  her  his  poor  abtlitica   were  at 
\  lier  service,  and  alte  proceeded : 

"  Of  that  I  had  no  doubt,  or  I  slionld  not  bsve 
decided  upoa  askiug  such  a  favour,    Yoar  fnend- 
I  ship  far  my  dear  Edward  I  well  know,  and  no- 
I  tbing  could  be  more  gratifying  to  bis  father  and 
kto  myiielf,  tlian  a  selection  which  did  hoooor  to 
bis  head  and  heart.    Whether  you  take  any  in- 
terest in  poor  Rosa,  I  cannot  tell, — 1  once  thought 
you  did ;  and  if  I  appeared  not  to  eacouragc  any 
intimacy  in  that  qoarler,  I  tiad  my  re«- 
t.  But  to  come  to  the  point  of  my  present  inter- 
view with  you.    My  poor  boy,  Sebastian,  1  find  by 
pay   hosband'a   letter  (which   encloses   one  from 
Bdmud,)  is  in  gaol ;  you  may  well  be  surprised. 
Edwud  has  written  to  his  father  a  long  detail 
of  the  rillany  of  Mr.  Smith,  who«e  victim  at  the 
gaming-table,  and  in  bad  company,  my  hod  has 
tbeen.    He  bad  great  ditBculty  in  preraiUi^  on 
his  brother  to  allow  htm  even  in  this  crisis  to 
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mftke  the  comniunicauon  to  Mr.  Sileby.  It  sp* 
pears,  Sebastian  rniecd  a  large  sum  od  his  revej^ 
sion,  with  which  he  relieved  himsdr  from  his 
then  existing  difficulties.  The  remoteness  of  the 
day  of  payment,  the  readicese  with  which  Mr. 
Smith  arranged  the  business,  made  the  whole 
too  light  a  warning  ;  again,  his  debt*  were  press- 
ing. The  Jew,  whom  he  liad  borrowed  from, 
would  advance  no  more  on  the  reversion.  Si- 
bastian  gave  a  bill ; — let  me  sec,  I  must  look  at 
my  letters — oli,  for  nine  hundred  pounds.  This 
became  due— hnw  was  it  to  be  paid  ?  Sebastian 
found  himself  forced  reluctantly  to  apply  to  Lord 
BnuiTillc  Ilifi  lordship,  you  must  know,  bad 
had  words  with  both  him  and  Edward  res)>ecting 
his  treatment  of  Koaa ;  which  they  looked  upon  as 
BO  haish,  that  Edward  had  lirst  interfered,  and 
Sebastian  had  seconded  him.  However,  in  this 
emergency,  Scbastiuu  consented  to  yield  to  Smith's 
advice,  and  allow  him  to  intercede  for  a  recon* 
ciliation,  and  for  the  loan  of  the  money ;  there 
being  tliis  time,  he  said,  do  other  alteruitive. 
!Ie  did  so,  and  his  lordship  gave  Smith  a  che<]U«. 
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I  Sebestiaii  preaented  it,  and  received  the  nine  hun- 
dred pounds.  In  a  day  or  Iwo,  on  looking  at 
tii*  banker's  book,  Lord  Branville  nees  the  entry, 
Itnd  ihc  cheque  for  £900.  lie  is  quite  confident 
[the  one  he  drew  for  Sebastian  was  only  for  six 
[hundred.  Kuiitli  conRmis  him  in  this,  und  says 
llie  well  remembered  it  was  so,  und  that  it  vita 
[six  hundred  pounds  he  a^ked  for,  a*  he  under- 
,  Hood  that  was  the  precise  sum  Setiaxlian  wanted. 
I  Sebastian  says,  that  Smith  well  knew  he  had 
given  hb  bill  for  nine  hundred  pounds  :  tliis 
I  Smith  denies :  he  says,  in  tlie  lir«t  place,  he  did 
[not  know  the  precise  amount  of  the  bill;  and 
ondly,  eren  if  be  had,  he  could  not  tell  that 
tSebaatiait  bad  no  money  lell  out  of  the  large 
■Bum  he  bad  so  lately  borrowed  :  and  he  argues, 
tiat,  as  the  cheque  had  only  passed  through  the 
tnds  of  them  two,  it  must  have  been  altered  by 
of  them :  now,  he  could  have  no  possible 
sgnablc  motive  for  the  forgcfy,  whereas  Sc- 
tran  would  be  the  jiarty  to  profit  by  it,  wa» 
pressed  for  money,  as  it  seems,  and  was  not 
Itely  to  have  been  detected,  had  it  not  happened 
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that  Lord  Bmnville  hid  looked  over  his  banker's 
bo<^  at  a  time  that  was  uot  usual  for  turn. 
Edward  is  fully  coavinced  that  Sebastian,  who  is 
of  a  very  honoDrable,  though  weak  aad  foolish, 
character,  is  quite  incapable  of  the  act  imputed 
to  him ;  sikI  of  thia  lie  endeavoured  to  persuade 
his  lordship.  He  boldly  charged  Smith  as  the 
forger,  suggesting  the  double  motive  of  revenge 
for  former  affronts,  and  the  wish  to  drive  a  dan- 
gerous rival  out  of  the  field.  And  tliis  is  no  doubt 
the  truth  of  the  case:  but  his  lordship,  owiog 
to  the  recent  quarrel  1  told  yon  of,  was  not  very 
f&voorably  disposed  either  towards  the  advocate 
or  the  accused ;  he  listened  incredulously  to  what 
appeared  to  him  so  highly  improbable ;  and,  it 
must  be  confessed,  appearances  scented  much 
more  gainst  my  poor  boy  than  against  Mr. 
Smith.  So  his  lordship  decided :  and  Mr.  Smith 
insisting,  that  after  Edward's  insinuations  he  had 
a  right  to  have  the  matter  fully  investigated  and 
his  character  cleared ;  and  Lord  Bnutville  being 
persuaded  of  Sebastian's  gailt  and  ingratitude, 
he  gave  way  to  present  indignation,  and  forth- 
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inlh  bad  Sebastian  anratcd  on  a  charge  of  Cat- 

guy-    I  bavc  toM  yon  at  great  length  every  par- 

tKulat  cotiUiincd  in  Edward's  lcU4U'  to  his  father, 

In  order  that  you  uiiglit  be  folly  id  posaession  of 

^thvcase.    You  arc  going  to  Loodon :  Mr.  Sileby 

fouit  go.    But  he  writes  word  he  is  ill  in  bed 

1  vofii  B^itatioD.     He  is  liable  to  attacks  of  para- 

'7'>B,  and  I  dare  oot  tiuit  him  alone.    1  wish  you 

Tcorapany  him,  and  to  do  what  yoo  ean  to- 

^^»  httshing  up  this  dreadful  business.     Mr. 

^1«  Cfaessalette  has  a  great  regard  for  yoo, 

^  <>»«  you  a  large  debt  of  gratitude.    He  m 

fics&Tille's  most  intimate  friend,  and  I  want 

'^      *«  urge  liim  to  use  his  influence  with   his 

"■^llip.    I  fully  believe  Sebastian  is  innocent. 

■le  bfts  a  wily  enemy  to  defil  with,    and  1 

^^■<1  fear  the  result  of  a  trial :   almost  equally 

*}rtad  the  ex|>osure  of  one.     At  all  events, 

y^tt  are  going  to  town,  t  trust  you  will  render 

^rrice  you  can ;  and  I  have  little  doubt  of 

■'°*'*  NKCesft,  as.  of  coarse.   Lord  Branville  for 

"^Q  lake,  when  he  cools,  will  drop  all  pr»- 
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ccediDgs.  I  have  Uie  greatest  reliance  on  your 
discretion  and  judgment,  but  poor  Mr.  Sileby  is 
a  sadly  nervous  creature.  I  cannot  go  tnyMclf,  u 
I  must  not  do  any  tiling  to  excite  sospicioa  that 
something  is  going  on  wrong ;  aiid  it  is  arranged 
that  I  am  to  take  the  Misses  Cbessalette  back 
with  me  to  Sileby  in  a  few  days,  and  several 
people  are  invited  to  meet  them.  So  it  would 
not  do  for  Mr.  Sileby  and  me  both  to  be  absent. 
Ifthe  affair  can  be  hushed  up,  it  may  remain  for 
ever  unknown.  He  writes  me  word  he  is  to 
start  at  one  o'clock  to-morrow,  his  medical  man 
having  told  him  that  it  might  prove  fatal,  owing 
to  the  medicine  he  liad  been  obliged  to  admi- 
nister, if  he  moved  sooner.  Is  it  afJcing  you  too 
moch  to  accompany  himt" 

"  By  no  means,"  said  Mark,  feelinfi;  less  san- 
guine than  Mrs.  Sileby,  but  unwilling  to  crush 
her  hopes  of  secrecy  and  a  favourable  terminatiou 
of  the  aflair;  "  I  will  do  all  in  my  power,  and  I 
hope  I  may  be  successful." 

"Tliank    yon,  dear  Mr.  Masborough,"    fer- 
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vently  cxcUitoed  Mrs.  SJlebjr,  the  tears  of  real 
feeling  flovriog  from  her  cyea.  "  This  is  genuine 
kindness." 

"  Oh  no,"  replied  Mark ;  "  you  know  I  was 

going.     I  will  get  some  one  to  go  orer  to  L , 

and  order  a  chaiiie  to  be  here — let  me  see,  not 
later  than  nine  la  the  morning.     I  shall  be  at 

L before  ten.     I  hsTe  one  question  to  ask  of 

Mr.  Cheathatn,  which  will  not  hinder  mc;  and  I 
*bould  be  at  Sileby  by  hair-pa«l  eleven,  which 
*ould  iiaure  niy  being  there  before  Mr.  Sileby 
••adMirtcd." 

'A  thouuod  thanks,"  said  Mrs.  Sileby.    "  Now 

f^tin  clear  up  our  faces,  and  took  a«  if  notliing 

Un  matter.     Let  us  go  back  to  the  girls— 

*iinc  there  »•  precious.    1   appreciate  the 

^our  readiness  in  graatiog  my  request,  as  [ 

caan, 


■ 


the  Baronet  will  press  your  stay,  and  as  I 
*W  but  see  the  favour  one  of  llio  party  finds 
'^Xu  eyL-g,  and  which  I   must  say  seems,  and 


'itliout  good  reason,  to  be  mutual." 
^^  tried  to  look  ionoccnt  and  surprised,  aad 


*  Sileby  continued  : 
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"  Nay.  you  need  not  put  on  th«t  look.  How- 
ever, 1  hope  at  ROfne  future  period  to  insure  your 
meeting  at  our  Iioum.  ThU  bme  of  their  Timtti^ 
us.  you  will,  I  know,  have  to  retnm  to  Fiorrace 
oo  thkt  unpleasant  buiine(>8.  What  a  friend  yon 
are  to  all  who  are  in  trouble  J" 

"  In  the  Morentine  ai&ir,"  said  Mark,  "  I  vns 
a  pnrty  concerned.  But  I  assure  you  I  have  an 
equal  interest  in  what  you  have  just  confided  lo 
me.  You  know,  dear  Madam.  Edward  is  my 
old  and  dear  friend ;  and  though  I  have  known 
your  eldest  son  only  for  a  short  time,  I  agree 
with  his  brother  and  yourself  in  beltevii^  bim 
quite  incapable  of  doing  what  he  is  charged 
with.  I  have  no  doubt  Edward  is  right  in  his 
suspicions  of  Smith." 

Mrs.  Sileby  squeezed  Mark's  hand  warmly, 
to  express  her  gratitude ;  and  they  retaroed  ioto 
the  bouse. 

fiy  the  time  they  rejoined  the  young  ladies,  the 
countenance  of  Mrs.  Sili^by  bore  no  trace  of  the 
recent  scene.  It  wore  its  usual  placid  smile.  Tlie 
shower  was  over,  the  sun  again  shone  forth.    The 
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m&Rageiiicnt  oT  the  idiimIcs  of  the  face  is  one  of 
the  tricks  of  diplomacy,  in  which,  ns  in  most 
otiwn,  thn  muter*  of  that  not  very  exulted  art 
ue  closely  rivalled  by  females  past  the  bloom  of 
youlli.  liolh  of  tiicm  can  eqaally,  insincere, 
wear  the  look  of  sincerity ;  both  of  them  uiider- 
Mtand  how  to  ose  words  which,  shall  he  found 
able  to  bear  a  diflcrcRt  interpretation  to  that 
which  intentionally  they  conveyed  to  the  hearer. 
Mrs.  Silcby  was  tlie  politiciaEi  of  the  draning- 
room,  the  diplamBtiet  of  the  family  circle.  Her 
brain  was  basy  in  derising  by  tvliat  plan  she 
should  pre  Mark  the  most  of  Matilda's  company 
during  tlie  day. 

"The  carriage  is  gone  to  be  p«intcd,  is  it  not, 
Htu  Ch«ss«lette  V  inquired  Mra.  Silcby. 

"Yes,  it  is  at  L ,  at  Mr.  Lacker's,"  replied 

Miss  Chessalette ;  "  however  there  is  the  phaeton 
at  your  service ;  but  it  will  only  hold  two  besides 
the  driver," 

"  Oh,  it  was  not  for  myself,"  sttid  Mrs.  Silcby. 

"For Mr.  Masboronght"  inquired  Miss  Ches- 
salette ;    "  he   can    have    it    ordered    when  he 
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"  No.  dear  child,"  said  the  lady  ;  "  I  have  set 
Mr.  Maeborough  a  task,  to  shoot  me  a  couple  of 
rabbits.  You  know  we  have  none  near  us,  and  I 
should  like  to  send  Mr.  Sileby  a  couple.  He  is 
poorly,  and  I  know  he  would  like  them." 

"  I  dare  say  there  are  some  in  the  boose ; 
indeed,  1  know  there  are — I  saw  tlie  keeper  brii^ 
them,'*  said  Miss  Jane  Chessalctte. 

"  Oh,  but  that  will  not  do;  Mr.  Masborough  is 
a  favourite  of  Mr.  Silcby's,  and  he  would  fancy 
tlicm  better  if  he  knew  ho  had  shot  tliem:  sick 
people  arc  so  whimsical,  you  know.  To  be  sure, 
we  could  send  a  couple  of  these  you  have  in  the 
house,  and  say  Mr.  Masborough  hud  ttbot  them, 
and  that  would  do  as  well ;  or  we  coidd  lay  them 
on  the  grase,  and  he  could  i^hool  at  tlieni,  and  then 
there  would  be  no  untruth." 

Mark  could  not  resist  bursting  otit  into  a  fit  of 
laughter  at  this  distinction.  Mrs.  Sileby  gave 
him  a  look  of  reproof,  and  went  on  : 

"  You  need  not  laugh  ;  I  am  not  going  to  have 
yoa  do  Uiis.  I  dislike  untrutli  and  1  dt^ke 
deceptioo,  I  assure  you,  very  much,  when  one  can 
attain  one's  end  just  as  well  without  either^  so,  I 
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id  yoa  to  the  field  presently.    I  have 

B  lad  beadtclic,  or  1  should  like  to  go  to  L 

m.i'wJf ;  tat  as  I  cannot,  what  I  want  to  know  ia, 

vhtthcr  ynu,    Miw    Chc«sal«ttc,    would    mind 

making  that  yonr  drive  ?    1  hare  a  very  particular 

coouuseion  there,  which  I  should  like  Jane  to 

Wfisl  you  in.    Yoa  know  your  tastes  agree  with 

minci  betti^  than  Matilda's— and  so  I  want  her 

to  flay  at  home   ai>d  keep  me  company,  and 

aane  me,  if  she  will  do  so,  after  I  liave  bcett  to 

rode  as  to  deny  her  taste." 

Matilda  said  she  would  willingly  etay  with  her ; 
and  the  other  two  agreed  to  undertake  the  com- 
misooo. 

The  phaeton  was  ordered ;  and  Mrs.  Sileby, 
g  lo  a  table,   wrote   ft  few  lines,  which  she 
lealed    up,  and,  delivering  the  puper  to    Miss 
Cbcasslette  with  much  mock  formality,  said : — 

"There,  young  ladies,  there  isyourcommtsBioQ. 
Yoa  arc  to  open  it  and  see  what  it  is  as  soon 
«•  yon  get  over  the  bridge.  Yoa  know  sailors 
are  often  sent  to  certain  latitudes,  and  then  told 
to  open  their  scaled  orders  for  instnictioa  an  to 
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their  (urtJtcr  dcstiQation.  It  will  serve  yoa  for  a 
subject  to  exercise  your  ingenuity  on,  to  guest 
what  I  have  set  you  to  do." 

The  young  latlies  ran  out  of  the  room  to  get 
ready,  and  Matilda  went  with  ihem. 

As  Booa  OS  they  were  all  gone, 

"  There,  now,"  wclaimed  Mrs.  Sileby,  exulting 
in  the  Bucceas  of  her  plot.  "  Now,  start  offforthe 
rabbits,  an4  come  back  in  half  an  hour.  Mary 
and  Jane  will  be  oiF  by  that  lime.  I  wUI  have 
my  headache  bo  bad  that  I  will  retire  to  my  ovm 
room  to  lie  down ;  and  before  I  go,  I  will  propose 
a  walk  to  you  and  Matilda.  You  must  not  suy 
above  half  an  hour  out,  lest  Sir  Charles  should  have 
finished  his  speech  to  the  de])utation,  and  cocne 
and  make  one  de  trap — what  says  the  epigram  ? 

"'  Un  «  une sonl  deux, 
Nombr«  fott  lieuteux 

Ed  ^hnterie; 
Mais  qiuuid  unc  fois 
Ca  deux  !«til  traia, 

C'ei  dkbkrie.' " 


"But  the  rabbits?"  said  Mark;  "snppoae  1 
should  not  meet  with  any  in  the  time  ?" 
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'Tbea  come  in  without  them.  Mr.  Sileby, 
yoa  know,  is  going  to  town  to-moirow,  and  will 
not  want  thvm.  If  he  did,  you  know  there  are 
plenty  ready-flhoL" 

"  But  not  of  my  shootii^,  dear  madam,  and 
nek  people  ore  whimaical  you  know  ;  and  I—" 

"  You  'U  affront  me  if  you  go  on  in  this  way," 
intemiptod  Hn.  Silchy.  "  1 11  change  sides,  and 
rain  my  own  cause." 

"  Like  Warwick  the  king-maker,"  said  Mark. 

"  I  don't  know  much  about  Warvrick,"  replied 
Mb.  Sileby;     "but  I  know   yoa   aro  a  eilly       , 
feUowif  you  quarrel  with  me."  ^| 

Mark  uid  nothing  would  grieve  him  half  so 
ottch.  This /afon  dc  parUr  Mre.  Sileby  chose  to 
ia(«ipcet  literally ;  and,  putting  out  hct  band,  she 
ssiil,  "Well,  thb  once  I  forgive  you,  though 
1  think  you  are  not  so  grateful  as  you  should  be 
^  vhat  I  'vfl  done  ;  but  you  don't  know  it  all. 
I  'n  lent  the  dear  girls  on  a  fool's  ocnnd  :  when 
1^  open  my  note,  they  'U  find  directions  to  buy 
a  ituff  gown  for  Rosa  (atuiT  you  know  i>  the  staple 
comaodity  of  L ),  as  a  remembrance  of  me. 
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ecDt  from  the  ndgfabourhood  of  home.  Ealrt 
tious,  as  Lady  Branville  U  ridt  and  Mrs.  SUeby 
poor,  I  shall  keep  it  myself,  but  I  shall  profess 
that  I  mean  to  send  it  by  you.  It  will  have 
served  the  first  object  of  its  purchase,  when  it  ban 
secured  yon  a  long  day  all  alone  with  Matilda. 
I  felt  I  owed  you  sonicthing,  and  this  is  only 
a  small  part  of  llic  payment." 

Mark  felt  ashamed  at  lending  himself  to  such 
a  plot  of  petty  duplicity :  but  the  lady  had  woven 
it  on  his  account,  and  he  thought  it  would  be 
ui^raciooa  to  defeat  it;  besides,  it  was  rery 
tempting. 

Mrs.  Sileby  now  despatched  him  on  his  shoot* 
ing  expedition,  telUng  him  to  take  one  of  the 
Baronet's  guns,  for  which  nhe  would  be  respoo- 
sible,  and  that  she  should  «ay  it  was  by  ber 
orders  for  the  sake  of  her  sick  husband.  Mark 
was  scarcely  out  of  the  room  when  llie  young 
ladies  returoed. 

"Oh,  Mrs.  Sileby,  we  are  so  cuiioos!"  said 
Jane. 

"  What  can  it  be?  "  said  MiM  CbMMlett*.^ 
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"Yob  will  see,  dean,"  nid  the  lady.    "  And. 

^  the  bye,  irh«n  you  are  at   L ,  do  call 

it  Ue^r's  and  nee  how  they  get  od  with  your 
^■"iage.  lie  has  good  paints,  but  knows  nothing 
of  heraldry :  be  made  our  Uona  look  like  three 
H*  rampant.  Gire  them  very  particular  in- 
«n)cfion  about  your  coat  of  arms." 

A'faywcnt  the  two  sisters:  and  Mrs.  Sileby, 
"^ecHi^  her  headache  was  going  to  be  worse, 
^*8»nio  fed  it  throbbing.  Matilda  brought  her 
"tMu-de-Cologne. 

"Iwoadcr,"  sud  Mrs.  Silcby,  "whether  Mr. 
^Miwough  has  met  with  any  rabbiul  Woe 
^tlketa  if  be  has  !  He  is  such  a  shot!  He 
*^  wery  thing  well  that  he  undcrtakei*.  Se- 
^^'^  says  be  is  the  only  man  he  should 
^  ^0  ride  a  steepte'chose  with.  Poor  dear 
^*  "Wed  to  admire  him  so  on  horseback-  Then 
"  V)  clever,  and  so  bandsomc,  and  so  un- 


iffectej. 


Imid 


Don't    yoa    think    him    very,    very 


fk 


l»onic,  dear  ?  " 
'He  ie  good-looking,"  said  Matilda,  screwing 


er  into  the  cau-de-Cotogne  bottle. 
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"  And  be  is  BO  accompliehcd ;  he  waltws  so 
el^antly'  1  used  to  think  him  and  Roiia  such 
a  coupl« !  Heigho!  And  he  is  lo  musical.  He 
says  your  voice  is  the  sweetest  ho  ever  heard," 

"  I  'm  sure  then  h«  *a  no  judge,"  uid  Matilda. 

"  Oh,  but  he  ia :  —  dear  me,  how  my  head 
achea  1    Just  play  me  a  tune,  love." 

"  VTill  not  that  make  your  head  n-orae, 
roa'am?"  inquired  Matilda. 

"  Ob,  no,  love,"  said  Mrs.  Sileby.  "  My 
headaches  are  not  common  ones.  Play  me 
something  sofl,  or  sing  me  '  The  Countess  of 
Tripoli-' " 

"  Nay,  my  dear  Mrs.  Sileby,  I  cannot  sing 
that.  Suppose  Mr.  Mashorough  should  cone 
in  before  he  sets  off  in  quest  of  your  rabbits — 
lie  vould  think  I  'm  always  singing  it." 

"  Well,  love,  then  wait  a  little,  and  sing  it  me 
presently.  I  wonder  how  long  the  deputation 
will  heV 

niatilda  played  some  tow  aoti  lunen,  and  Mrs. 
Sileby  sat  on  the  sofa.    The  Baronet  entered,  and 
ired  for  Mark.      Mis.  Sileby  said  he  ms 
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t  onl  on  aa    errand   for  her,  wbidi  would 

occupy  him  some  time ;  in  l»ct,  ehe  bad  taken 

tbc  liberty  of  lending  one  of  Sir  Charles's  guof 

tbit  be  might  just  shoot  her  a  couple  of  rabbits 

kt  poor  Mr.  Sileby,  who  had  written  to  say  be 

«*a  very  anwcU." 

"  Ah,   I  'm  sorry  for  that,"  said  the  Baronet ; 

Uul  1  'm  glad  IVIasboroagh  hu  found  a  way  to 

«M»e  himself,  and  I  'm  sorry  I  'm  obliged  to  be 

am,j  aii  the  morning ;  and  1  'm  glad  you  lent 

bin  ny  gxin.    1  '»e  been  laying  it  on  thick  to  my 

fricndi  below.     I  've  done  my  speech,  and  they 

uv  going  away  when  they  Ve  bad  something  to 

eat-     1  jmt  came  to  npologtf«  to  Ma»borough, 

and  I'm  going  back  to  my  room;    for  two  of 

tbe  dopautioQ  are  to  stay  and  go  over  the  last 

election  poll-book  with  me.     By  the  bye,  I  think, 

Matilda,  you  girU  have  some  red  ink  amoi^st 

yoor  drawing  apparatofl.      That  will  do  to   set 

down  oar  rotes ;  and  black  for  the  blackguards 

OD  the  other  side  ; — Gad,  now,  that 's  so  good, 

a'nt  it?   I    most   say  it    orer   again    to  them 

below." 
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Matilda  brought  her  father  the  red  ink,  and 
the  Bftronet  bore  it  off,  full  of  the  pun  he  was 
about  to  TC-extcmporiBC. 

Mrs.  Silcby  cast  her  eyes  to  the  time-piece,  and 
perceived  tliat  the  hour  was  advancii^  (or  Maik's 
return.  Accordingly  she  begged  of  Mntilda  to 
play  her  favourite  ballad.  It  was  finished,  and 
Mark  was  not  returned.  However,  he  was  not 
long  after  his  lime,  and  he  announced  to  Mrs. 
Sileby  that  he  had  lefi  the  produce  of  his  expe* 
dition  on  the  hall-lablv. 

"  Have  you  shot  two?"  she  inquired. 

"  Three,"  said  Mark. 
'  "  Well  done  ! — You  do  certainly  excel  id  erery 
thing ;  you  could  not  have  ini««ed  a  shot  I" 

"  I  had  only  two,  and  it  was  purely  accidental 
tliat  at  my  second  fire  I  shot  two  rabbits.  1 
actually  only  saw  one." 

"  Ob,  my  head  does  ache  so !"  said  Mrs.  Silcby. 
Mark  looked  out  of  the  window  to  conceal  a  face 
which  had  not  acquired  the  power  of  conceat- 
ment  of  the  sham  invalid. 

"  \Miat  a  place  this  is !"  she  continued ;  "  I 
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do  beliera  you  have  no  medical  caan  nearer  than 
L ." 

"  No  regular  practitioner,"  said  Matilda. 

Mark  saw  the  lady's  aim,  but  tliougli  he  had 

Iaot  had  Yirtue  enough  to  refuse  tacitly  to  lake  the 
beneSt  of  her  man<Eiivnng,  be  could  not  make 
ap  hie  mind  to  be  an  active  party  in  it  He 
well  knew  that  »he  had  in  her  eye  a  trip  to 
Mr.  Simple,  who  kept  a  grocer's  and  mercer'a 
shop  at  the  nearest  village  to  Rotheriogton ;  and 
who,  as  his  was  the  only  ehop  in  the  place  and 
for  miles  round,  added  to  his  other  stores  a  small 
supply  of  those  dnig«  and  medicines  which  were 
most  in  requisition  amongst  the  poor. 

"  Oh,  dear,  my  head  is  so  bad  !  Mr.  Masbo- 
fougb,  you  are  a  dear  kind  fellow,"  she  cried ; 
"  I  know  your  goodness  of  old.  Should  you 
^^  mind  walking  as  far  as  Air.  Simple's,  and  asking 
^Vif  he  has  any  ipecacuanha  lozenges?  They're 
the  only  things  that  ever  relieve  my  head.  Oh, 
dear!" 

Matilda  said  she  would  send  olT  n  tiervant  to 
for  tome :  there  thev  would  be  sure  to 
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bare  tbetn,  and  ebe  thought  it  very  unlikely  thftt 
Mr.  Siinpie'8  village-etore  should  be  able  to 
Bupply  tltem.  She  had  never  heard  they  were 
good  for  hend-achefl. 

Mrs.  Sileby  bit  her  lip,  and  ehook  her  head  at 
Mark  to  reprove  him  for  his  backwiudneas  in  se- 
conding her  scheme. 

"  Nay,"  iiaid  she,  "  now  you  make  me  i^aite 
unooinfortable ;  I  thought  it  would  be  a  nice  little 
walk  for  you  two  to  get  me  what  I  wanted,  and 
at  the  Bame  time  would  leave  me  alone  and  at 
liberty  to  tie  down,  or,  at  all  events,  not  to  talk. 
I  ought  to  be  quite  quioU" 

Matilda  said  that  Mrs.  Sileby  should  be  left 
to  licncif,  and  she  would  walk  with  Mr.  Mas- 
borough  with  much  pleasure ;  and  accordiugly 
she  went  to  her  room  for  her  bonnet. 

"  Oh,  you    treacherous,   fnithleis   ally,"    ex- 
claimed Mrs.  Sileby,  "  yon  leave  the  whole  bniat 
of  the  war  on  me.     Yon  are  no  general ;  bow- 
•  ever,  youn  is  the  reward  of  my  labours.    Make 
the  mo<t  of  your  ume.." 
Mark  laughed;   said  he  was  a  norice  in  the 
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u^i  but  had  no  doabt  he  &bould  id  time  become 
^  >dept  with  such  an  accomplished  iniBtKMi 
N'tiJ(]t  quickly  returned  equipped  for  her  walk, 
^  u  Mark  led  her  oat  of  the  room,  Mn. 
Siitbj  wared  bcr  hand  to  him  in  triumph. 

That  road  lay  down  a  turf  lane,  then  in  the 
Selda,  and  then  returned  to  the  lane  again.  Their 
coDTeraatioa  was  on  general  subjects,  on  nearly 
all  of  which  Maik  found  Matilda  well'infornicd, 
•nd  for  the  most  part  agreeing  with  his  own 
opinioos.  She  was  well  read,  too,  in  the  litera- 
ture of  her  oouDtry ;  and  her  ecntiments  on 
poetry  were  correct  and  refined.  From  poetry 
to  music  the  transitioa  was  natural ;  for  what 
would  masic  be,  if  translated  to  the  underttand- 
iag,  but  poetry  ? 

Such  themes  introduced  their  minds  to  each 
other,  whilst  the  Bweet  weather,  and  the  freshness 
of  the  rand  aoene,  had  a  sensible  effect  on  the 
feeUngs  of  both.  An  impulse  to  give  the  con- 
veraatioo  a  more  closely  intcrcattng  and  pononal 
turn  came  over  Mark.    The  fear  of  his  uncle  w»s 
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*  Oh,  Tery !   but  you  know,"  said    Matilda, 
*o^»lii^,  "  he  may  have  been  led  away  by  gra- 

"  Do  you  thiok  so?"  inquired  Mark. 
"  1  can't  tell.     You  know  I  have  had  no  time 
Avjodgbg,"  MJd  tlie  young  lady. 

"  No,"  cried  Mark,  "  you  have  not  known  nie 
so  long  as   1  have  known  you — by  aighl.     The 
pictnie  of  the  Seasons  had    made  your  features 
BO  lamiliar  that  I  should  have  known  you ;  and 
I  am  BUie,  when  1  followed  you  to  Florence — " 
"  Followed  !"  exclaimed  Matilda. 
"  Yea,  followed !"    replied    Mark.      •<  I  wu 
Quixotic  enough,  as  I  fear  you  will  call  me,  to 
make  a  sigbt  of  the  original  of  Autuma  the  object 
of  my  tour." 

"  Well,"  said  Matilda,  laughing,  "  I  certainly 
must  adopt  your  phrase  of  Quixotic,  if  that  wa» 
your  object" 

"' It  wat,"  said  Mark,  guing  on  the  beautiful 
cheek  where  the  ill-concealed  blushes  were 
spreading  and  deepening — "  and  1  found  the 
picture,  exquisite    as   it  is  both   in  truth   and 
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in  beauty,  was  lar  from  doing  jostice  to  the 
more  perfect  originul.     I  found — " 

"  Bless  your  pretty  face !  please  to  hfh-e  your 
fortune  told,"  cried  a  dark  slight  figure  of  a 
gipiy,  creeping  through  the  hedge,  close  to 
which  they  were  wdlcio^. 

"  No,  no,"  cried  Matilda. 

"  Won't  you  try  the  fates?"  inquired  Mark. 

"  Oh,  no,"  said  Matilda.  ■'  Think  of  Mrs. 
Sileby's  headache,  and  let  us  not  waste  otu 
time." 

"  Bless  your  honourable  honour's  lucky  good- 
tempered  face,"  criod  the  girl,  showing  her  white 
teeth  and  winking  her  arch  black  eye.  "  Do  'e 
now  hare  your  fortune  told.  For  one  little  half- 
crown  I  'II  tell  you  all  about  the  lady,  whether 
■be  '$  dark  or  lair," — hero  she  curtsied  to  Ma- 
tilda; "has  black  eyes  or  grey  ones," — again 
a  curtsey ;  "  when  you  shall  be  married,  and 
bow  many  children  you'll  have,  half  a  dozen  or 
B  dozen." 

"  Vo  f;iv0  her  something  to  go,"  said  Matilda. 
**  I  hare  forgotten  my  parse.     You  must  pay  this 
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lady,  and  forthc  lozenges,  if  wc  gst  them."  Mark 
banded  the  gipsy  two  or  three  ihilliogs  from  hii 
vaistcoat-pocketi 

"  Blew  you  for  a  good-oatorcd,  good-looking 
young  geDtleaian,"  cried  the  girl.  "  When 
yoa're  left  the  lady,  come  to  roe  back  agaiD^ 
and  I  *U  tell  yoti  all  about  what  you  It  like  to 
Lear." 

Mark  and  Matilda  walked  quickly  on,  learji^ 
the  Sibyl  to  wacte  her  promises  of  prophecy  on 
the  desert  air.  The  little  village  was  ia  sight. 
They  entered  the  shop  of  Mr.  Simple,  and  Mark 
managed  to  inquire,  though  n^t  with  a  grave 
coontenaoce,  whctlier  he  sold  ipccacnanha  lo- 
xeoges  for  headaches  ? 

"No,  sir,"  said  the  man  of  many  trades;  at 
the  same  time,  to  Mark's  no  little  amatement, 
prodociog  a  box  witii  a  large  title  printed  on  it 
of  "  Ipecacuanha  IjOMnges." 

"  How 's  this  ?"  said  Mark,  "  why,  you  do  sell 
them." 

"  Vc»,  sir,"  said  the  man,  "  I  do,  though  you 
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eeein«d  to  come  expecting  I  did  not :  but  I  do 
not  sell  'em  for  headaches  by  any  mcutis." 

Mark  paid  the  price  of  the  box ;  and  while 
Mr.  Simple  was  folding  it  up,  which  he  seemed 
not  to  hurry  in  doing,  he  continued  : — "  I  ahall 

get  another  box  at  L ,  for  I  mstkc  it  a  rule  to 

keep  one  specimen  of  every  patent  medicine.  Ask 
for  EUiy  thing  you  please,  and  you  can  have  it, 

Mr.  Masborougli.     The  stationer  at  L troBln 

me  till  1  isell ;  and  then  '  1  pay  for  only  what 
I're  sold.  I'm  surprined  to  see  you  in  these 
parts,  sir;  I  heanl  the  Squire  had  \eii,  and  tbs 
former  people  w^  come  agaitf  in  his  ittead." 

Mark  said  it  was  tme,  and  he  was  only  a 
visiter  for  a  day  oi*  two. 

On  their  return  home,  Mark  said  he  hoped  be 
had  not  given  offence  by  U\*  confeft«oii  of  the 
motive  of  hu>  trip  to  Florence.  Matilda  assun^d 
hitu  he  had  not;  she  was  only  surprised  he  had 
taken  so  long  a  journey  for  so  small  an  object. 
Mark  was  proceeding  to  follow  the  subject,  when 
Matilda  be^ed  him  to  desist,  saying,  tiie  short- 
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>3^  of  their  acquaintance  only  allowed  of  general 
■     topic6.—Mark  replied,  "  he  ww  conscioos  fae  de- 
•wvd  the  reproof,  but  he  hoped  they  would  not 
I*  >!w8ys  Mrangere." 

Matilda  aud,  "  obe  wa»  sure  ber  father  would 
"Wile  him  to  repeat  his  visit ;  for  fihc  had  never 
leenluinso  taken  vnlh  a  stranger  before;  but," 
**■*  a^,  "  without  wisliing  to  detract  at  all 
Cnm  Mftrk'ii  merit,  she  could  not  but  attribute 
'^  3  great  measure  to  the  circumstance  of  his 
^'"'Sbetn  on  bis  side  of  the  argument ;  which 
"P"wnt  she  proposed  they  should  now  tVirther 


*H  look  tV  hint,  sensible  that  he  had 
^'°Be  qiut^  ax  lor  as  ■  second  day's  acquaint- 
^  *Dald  justify  towards  tlie  object  of  bis 
"'"'*■  He  therefore  accepted  his  fiur  com- 
'"'^'s  challenge,  and  a  warm  and  interesting 
""We  eDsoed.  Perhaps  the  feeling  of  being  at 
'Am,  to  which  this  turn  of  subject  rcston^ 
'"UiMa,  WEB    as    favourable    for  Mark 


further 


urging 


Alark  iLfl  any 
of    his    suit    could    hare   been. 


Plm^  with   each  other,   and  with  their  watk, 
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ly  airired  at 
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mmAat  it.  Mad  haA  at  the  lUU. 
T%Bj  firand  a  bule  tute  oa  die  dnwing-nxw 


bbk  from  >[n.  Siktrr,  a 
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she  had  felt  so 


Boch  better  Uat  ehe  *'»TTfrt  a  tnnt  in  tlte 
air  woaU  do  ber  good,  to  abe  had  walked  a 

ftOm  WBJ  oa    the    L toad,    intending    to 

mptama  in  between  Min  Cheaittlette  and  Jane 
if  Ae  met  them,  or  if  they  should  orertake 
ber  after  she  toroed  back.  Mai^  leadUy  guessed 
the  meaniog  of  the  abseooe  of  his  sealous  ally. 
He  peiBoaded  Matilda  to  sing  to  him  whilst 
he  turned  otct  the  leaves,  and  hung  enraptured 
OTcr  her  beautiiul  focBi. 

The  morning  passed  only  too  fleetly.  When 
the  ladies  tetuniecl,  both  Matilda  and  Marii  were 
Borprised  to  find  the  talciMM  of  the  hour.  ■ 

"  Wc  met  Sirs.  Sileby  altnoal  a  mile  on  the 
rood,  and  abe  made  ua  go  round  by  the  Ciosa 
Gate  to  ^re  her  aa  airing  for  ber  headadie,  or 
ebe  we  should  have  been  in  an  hour  sooner." 

So  said  Miss  Cbessalette :  and  Miss  Jane 
added : — "  Now  we  most  display  our  conunis^ 
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aoD:  bete  U  the  dre«s,  and  I  hope  you  will 
tli'Ql  il  viU  sait  Ladj  Branvtlle.  1  believe  ilie 
"of  dsrk  complexion?" 

">e  Anu  mis  displayed  and  approved  of;  and 
A  *u  UDounccd  that  Mr.  Lacker  bad  painted 
the  uiog  lo  g  nicety,  and  boasted  that  what  he 
PnW  hinself  most  on  was  his  heraldry. 

Mark  laid  be  and  Miss  Matilda  bad  also  exe- 
"itoj  tieij  coramission ;  at  the  same  time  pro- 
^•o^  the  box  of  lozenges. 

'^n.  Siloby  looked  a  tittle  surprised,  and  said, 

"ylKod  is  so  much  better  that  I  had  quite  for- 

E*^  I  ever  wanted  them.     I  shall  not  Ukc  any 
of  them." 

'Ob,  but  yoQ  must,"  said  Mark;  "let  me 

'fitter  a  small  do£c ; "   and  he  handed  the 
bo. 

^atiUa  aaid  it  was  too  bad  that  Mr9.  Siteby 
""''''  Dot  reward  their  exertion*  by  partaking  of 
^  ''nils  of  them  ;  and  the  good  lady  was  fain  to 
^**  one  or  two  of  the  loienges,  rowing  with 
'^Tlace,  that  her  head  might  ache  till  it  split 
""i  »hc  would  touch  another. 
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Had  Mark  taken  note  of  time  he  would  bare 
thought  the  old  fellow  was  drunk,  at  such  a  rate 
did  lie  whirl  the  minutes  along.  The  half-hom 
bell  sounded,  the  ladies  retired  to  adom.  But 
tlie  door  had  scarcely  ctoHcd  ere  it  opened  agaiOi 
and  rc-admitted  Mrs.  Silcby,  anxioux  to  Icam  how 
Mark  had  employed  Uie  precious  moments  she  had 
won  for  him,  and  to  receive  the  praises  due  to  her 
nctivc  services.  As  Mark  had  availed  himself  of 
U)c  latter,  he  could  not  refuse  to  retam  her  the 
thanks  she  so  visibly  expected ;  and  in  answer 
to  her  inquirite  as  to  tlie  farmer,  he  said  he  trusted 
he  had  paved  the  way  for  furtlier  pro«;rcHs. 

Before  she  could  press  upon  Murk  a  closer 
cross-exfunination,  and  extract  a  more  detailed 
confession,  the  Barouet  entered  the  room.  He 
was  full  of  exultaUon ;  his  two  friends  from 
L  ■'  had  shown  to  his  clear  conviction  a  de- 
cided inujority  of  rotes ;  and,  as  he  held  up  his 
marked  liM,  it  was  evident  that  there  wcie  more 
red  criM  Knights,  as  be  called  them,  than  Mack- 
guards.  Mark  said  he  suppoeed  "  Red  was  to 
be  bis  elccUoneering  colour?" 
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be  sore  it  is,"  said  the  Baronet.     "  Red 
Ujr  c«^our  nine  yean  ago,  when  I  wu  re- 
lumed for  L by  a  majority  of  twelve,  after 

tweUi  days'  polling ;  9o  I  called  these  last  twelve 
on  the  poll  my  twelve  Apoetles : — devilish  good  ! 
»s«i'tit,  my  boy?" 

"Shocking!  for shamc.SJr Charles!"  exclaimed 
Mn.  Sileby.  "  I  am  surprised  that  a  gentleman 
of  your  principles  should  ridicule  and  pro&ne  tlit: 
Holy  Scriptuie." 

"  I  stand  corrected,"  said  the  Baronet.     "  And 
I  'tc  confessed  my  &ult— but  the  bell  has 
rung  Mme  lime;  I  must  be  off  and  drees  for 
dinner.    My  two  friends  dine  with  me  :  they  arc 
gone  to  wash  their  hands.     They  are  certainly  in 
trade,  but  I  hope  you  '11  excuse  the  liberty  I  have 
takeo  in  ukiag  them  to  sit  down  with  you,  Mrs. 
Sileby.    Thej-  arc  very  respectable  in  their  way." 
I     Mrs.   Sihiby  said.    "  By  all   means:    besides, 
electioneering  levelled  high  and  low  for  the  time.'' 
"  And  you,  young  gentleman,  won't  mind  it, 
daresay?"  said  Sir  Charles,  ttimiog  to  Mark. 
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Hereupon  the  two  separated. 
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CHAITER  1. 

Mauk  was  so  entirely  occupied  with  th«  recol- 
lection of  his  ruorniiig's  walk  and  hia  rainresx'si 
[ici-rcctions,  that  there  is  no  saying  what  and 
when  would  bare  been  the  termination  of  hh 
agreeable  reverie,  had  it  not  been  brought  about 
by  the  second  bell.  With  all  possible  bustle 
be  hurried  through  his  half-accomplished  toilet, 
verifying  tlie  proverb  of  "  most  haste  worst  speted." 
He  brushed  his  hair  with  his  clothes- bruxit, 
and  made  that  matter  ctcd  by  using  his  hair- 
brush to  his  trousers;  slipped  the  soap  into  his 
watch-pocket,  and  began  rubbing  his  gold  hunter 
in  the  timneraed  palms  of  his  hands,  and  made 
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Sands,  "  I  know  my  owd.  If  you  had  had  it 
frum  Mr.  Tubbs,  you  might  just  a»  well  have  put 
so  much  soot  antl  saw-dust  into  the  soup  at  once, 
aud  it  would  have  tasted  as  nauseous  for  all  the 
world  as  one  of  the  precious  compounds  fri«f>d 
Mper  tha«  mixes  after  Dr.  Palehorse*s  pre- 
scriptions." 

Now  Mr.  Viper,  it  must  be  remarked,  was  by 
no  means  a  jicrson  to  be  Joked  with,  eren  by  so 
facetious  a  wag  us  Mr.  Sands.  Mr.  Viper  was 
one  of  those  who  huvc  Kmu  in  the  world,  and  who 
tliereforG  feel  tliey  have  a  character  and  a  oertaJn 
station  to  support.  He  had  till  ihu  age  of  thirteen 
or  fourteen  cleaned  knives,  blacked  shoes,  and 
run  on  errandii ;  and  in  order  to  prevent  hint 
making  mistakes  in  the  latter  ca{>aGity,  liti  master, 

who  was  a  druggist  at  L ,  and  who  had  taken 

a  liking  to  him,  had  had  him  taught  to  read. 
Hating  some  natural  cjuickness,  he  learnt  the 
Latin  names  of  the  Ueasurejt  of  (he  shop ;  and 
lieing  very  attentive,  he  won  from  hi*  ma»ter  tiic 
further  reward  of  being  taken  apprentice ;  whence, 
rom  less  to  more,  he  had  in  time  ■uccceded  to  Uie 
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^iutu.  On  setting  ap  for  bimscir,  liv  alM, 
ooOBiknng  he  had  «  stake  in  the  country,  l>ccaiii«l 
a  politician — *  cbnracter  wliich  he  had  atMuiiicd  ut 
■ttt  a»  legitimately  as  tliat  of  dni^put,  inasmuch 
*'  liy  nniretMl  OMiRcnt  and  pmcticie  it  U  found 
"^l  pMple  of  eveiy  degre«,  with  any  boK  o*  ito 
■''t  of  preparation,  arc  able  to  discues  the  mof-t 
■ntncue  point*  of  Qorcmmcnt ;  wliilst  it  is  gene- 
^'y  allowed  that  &  certain  quantity  of  cducatiun 
"  "Mral  for  tlicMie  who  liave  tlie  dispensing  of 
*ll»  lad  »oda,  of  prusaic  and  oxalic  acid.     For  his 

(""pitfect  edticstioQ  Mr.  Viper  compensated  by  a 
^^J  of  such  scholarship  aa  he  possess^,  coii- 
*'"'?  chiefly  of  very  hard  vrordi,  varied  from  the 
"^""Kn  pronundatioD,  and  whoso  meaning  waa 
'"'  ''ways  perfectly  understood  by  himself.  The 
"s"''.*  of  his  laboratory  waa  a  point  on  whiih 
'***  peculiarly  sensitive,  and  the  remark  of  the 
'"*'' therefore  seemed  highly  indecorous. 

"0  iitftincvations,  Mr.  Sands,  if  you  please," 
*"'  be;  "  have  the  purhteness  not  to  make  hIU- 
'''fsiioiis  to  my  profession." 
"  '"fo  ofience,  neighbour  Vi,"  cried  the  grocer. 
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"  I  'm  sure  I  've  the  greatest  respect  for  both  you 
tiiid  the  doctor — only  I  can't  say  I  'm  much  of  n 
customer  to  either  ;  and  lh«re  's  the  rub." 

The  last  words  were  spoken  in  a  low  tone,  with 
his  head  turned  lannrds  Mark  and  Mn.  Silcby. 
and  ft  knowing  wink.  Mark  invited  Mr.  Sands  In 
take  a  glass  of  wine. 

■*  By  alt  manner  of  meana,  air,  and  no  mis- 
take," said  the  gratified  grocer ;  "  here  'a  to  you 
and  yours.  Pray,  sir,  is  there  a  Mrs.  Masborough 
that  t  may  drink  too  !  I  never  foi^t  the  ladies." 

Mark  said  he  was  not  eo  fortunate.  *'  All 
time  enough  yet,"  said  Mr.  Sands;  "why,  let 
me  see,  I  was  eight-aad-thirty  before  I  married 
my  mistress,  and  we've  got — let  tne  see — six 
is  it  ?  There 's  Stephen  Samuel  Setnpronins 
Sands — >Sarah  Sophia  Susan  Sands — and  there 
we  'd  got  to  the  end  of  the  Christina  eats,  before 
we  'd  got  to  the  end  of  our  quiver — so  next  camt 
Amcliu  Anne  Sands — ihen  Snibbs  Snooks  Sands 
—Matthew  Mark  Sands — Esau  Jacob  S«nds — 
and  our  little  baby  that  is  yet  to  be  named — what 
do  you  say  we  should  call  it,  now  1 " 
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"  WBy,  you  aic  like  the  sands  on  the  sea- 
»*'<'«!!"  cried  Sir  Charles. 
All  Umghed,  as  expected. 
"Cipital  good  that;   is'nt  it,  eh,  ViV  cried 
«r.  SuwU.     "  Th«    Barunei '»   u   dcuocd  clever 
•**">»,  tnd  will  do  capital   well  for  our   repre- 
"Olaiiie,  woa't  he  1" 

If  j-ou  dvncutc  your  otwcrvution  to  ine."  said 
druggist,  dmwinrr  himself  up,  "  I  must  with 
'f'^t  frankincense  confcsi;  thnt  my  sentiinents  are 
™"*«dercnlal  and  congorous  to  your  own ;  but 
""y  you  ohould  abbreviate  my  name  1  am  at  a 
^  lo  conjecture,  as  our  intimacy  haa  never  been 
*^ii  niagnificcoce  to  have  allowed  your  taking 
**^  liberty  before." 

Uliy,  neighbour,"  said   the    good-tenii>ei«d 

*■-  Sands,  "again  I  say,  I  meant  no  ofienw; 

^*  a  glan  of  wine    with  me,    Vi-pcr."    The 

****  «Bs  taken  accordingly,  and  it,  uddcd  to  ihe 

'^^^Ds  onea,  and  the  strong  ale  which  liad  \>f«- 

^ed  them,  began  to  have  a  great  effect  on  Mr. 

"da's  Dstorally  good  spirits.     He  accordingly 

*"*  Uie  courage  to  inrite  Mrs.  Siteby  to  take 


TRS  picrriB. 


9 


They  must   be  s  ifoK   potBon,"   eri«d   Sii 
(-liailei,  pleased  to  introduce  a  pun. 

"  By  Gad,  I  should   like  to  hear  you  in  tlie 
"onte,  Mr.  Baronet,"  exclaimed  Sandti. 

"  Gire  me  some  of  that  pudding,  Vi — I  mean 

Mr.  Viper — to  which  you've  just  hdped  yourself. 

"•ws  me!  why,  you 're  crying! — I'm  sure  I  didn't 

■"^iin  lo  hurt  your  feelings  by  calling  you  V'i,  of 

'"Sing  of  poison. —  l  'm  sure  nobody 's  more  care- 

™'  '•*  their  labels  than  you  are  ;  and  really  I  was 

™'  tQinking  of  that  case  the  coroner  brought  in 

'*<"^»amtal  death."    What  hare  I  dono  ?" 

■^othi(^,"8aid,  or  rather  sobbed,  Mr.  Viper, 

'**ghis  handkerchief  to  his  mouth  and  eyes. 

'  ^^ing.     I  am  sure  yon  meant  no  harm.     Let 

^•iTe  another  glass  of  wine  with  you.     I  will 

*■- Viper  extended  his  arm  in  front  of  Mis* 

***alello,   and    replenished  the  glas^  of  Mr. 

^^  f/om  a  black  bottle,  which  the  latter  sup- 

(■"ACtl  to  contain  some  wine  not  usually  put  into 

«c%ii((„_    i^gy  j^^^d.     In  J,  moment  the  face 

"'Mr.  Sands  was  as  red  as  scarlet,  (he  tears  were 
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in  his  eyes  also,  and  he  roared  oat — "  Ob,  my 
Clod,  I  'm  poisoned  ind<M:d  !  I  'vc  swallowed 
liquid  fire  !'■ 

"  Quantum  tuffoi  caloric,  no  doubt,"  cxcUimed 
Mr.  Vi))er,  "in  the  shupc  of  Chili  vinegar!  It 
was  brought  to  mc  by  niKtakc  So  I  tliought 
you  might  as  well  have  a  benefit  too — ch?"  atkl 
the  scion  of  iEsculapins  beheld  with  delight  the 
laughing  lace  of  Mark.  He  tossed  off  his  owa 
glass  of  Madeira,  smacked  his  li|w,  threw  hiniseilf 
back  in  his  chair,  stretched  out  hi*  legs,  and 
looked  on  the  contorlionit  of  the  excruciated 
grocer  nith  unconcealed  pleasure. 

Dinner  being  ended,  the  ladies  were  not  kIoc- 
tant  to  depart.  The  man  of  tea  and  sugar  had 
monopolized  the  conversation,  and  tliey  wenJ 
little  pleased  with  the  society  of  either  of  tbsj 
electors.  They  retired  accordingly  to  the  drawing* 
room,  pitying  the  Baronet  and  Mark ;  eapecially 
the  latter,  who  bad  no  such  motive  as  the  master 
of  the  feast  had  to  endure  their  vulgarity.  Mark 
It  tlicir  departure  a  relief,  for,  though  it  robbed 
eyes  of  their  most  treasured  object,  he  bad 
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Wn  souDeaejratMaUldB'abein^  in  company  with 
two  wretches,  whose  presence  before  her  seemed  a 
prof&Dat>on>  that,  while  he  could  not  help  laugh- 
ing at  the  absurdities  which  had  occurred  at  the 
(li[ia«i^table,  Iw  was  glad  for  once  to  see  her  leave 
'  room. 

"Hte  Baronet,  too,  was  now  heartily  tired  of  hi« 
S^csts,  but  he  had  an  object  to  achieve,  aud  a  taitk 
'"  go  tiuough.     He  must  play  the  courteous  imll 
K^'wirous  host,  and  hold  fast  their  hearte  with  His 
P»cioiis  welcome, 

"■•  »oon  08  the  ladies  were  gone,  Mr.  Sands 
P™I*o«eil  to  drink  their  health,  at  the  mmc  time 
^^■•^ulating  Sir  Charles  on  their  beauty,  and 
^""^^Wiing  his  hopes  that  his  Sarah  Sophia  Siiitan 
*>»  Amelis  Anne  might  only  grow  up  lik« 
ud  be  as  pretty,  as  genteel,  and  as  aocom- ' 


them. 

"        ^d.     Mark  bit  his  lip,  and  longed  to  a&iiihi- 
hte 


so  t«^ 


*l»e  daring  grocer  for  his  treason  in  pre^umtng 

^use  the  optative  mood. 
*^y  the  bye,  what  are  iJieir  names  V  he  con- 
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one  at  th«  tr)p,"  8aid  Sir  Cbarlce,  "  is 
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my  eldest  daughter,  Mary ;  tlie  one  between  you 
and  Mr.  Viper,  Matilda  ;  and  the  one  on  the 
other  side  of  the  l«b)e,  my  youngcet  daughter, 
Jane." 

"  Mary,    Mntildu,    Jane,"    cried    the  grocer. 
"  Good !   so  it  »hall  be.     Mary  Ma^lda  Jane^ 
Sands  is  my  baby's  name!     Perhaps  you  would 
condescend  to  stand  to  it,  Mr.  Baronet  ?  " 

The  BaroDCt  said  he   should  be  most  happy, 
and  the  delighted  grocer  rubbed  hi«  hands  and 
cried,  "  Mrs.  Sands  will  be  fine  and   ploats«d,   ll 
tow!" 

"  Mr.  ^'iper,  give  us  a  toast,"  cried  Sir  Charles. 

Mr.  Viper  hemmed,  nodded  his  head  to  and 
fro,  knit  his  brow,  hemmed,  tapped  the  table, 
liemmed,  stood  on  bis  legs,  hemmed,  nnd  spoke — 

"  Sir  Charleit  and  gi^ntleuien,  unwanted,  as  I 
am — hero — to  the  deliverance  of  public  spcakinir 
— hem->I  rise  on  this  present  occasion  with  a — 
hem  —  most  profound  sense  of  my  ineflicacityj 
to  do  justice  to  the  sentiment  of  my  heart' 
and  tott»t -hem.  When  we  considerately  con- 
sider  the   stalely    state  of  this   mighty  cmpins, 
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■umI  compare  it  witb  what  it  was  in  the  time  of 
J[m1»u«  C(K«ar,  when  our  ancestora  piaiiit«d  their 
back*,  »ides — hem — and  indeed  the  total  of  the 
nhole  of  their  bodies  with  painted  figures  of  the 
GUI,  aod  the  fixed  stare,  and  the  otlier  planets — 
when  we  consider  this,  I  say — hem — we  »ce  what 
has  been  doae  for  us  by  our  Parliament.  There- 
fote — hem — we  must  see  the  faramount  iinpor*^ 
lance  of — hem — vhooMng  fit  and  proper  person 
to  represent  us  all  in  the  Icgtslatering  assembly. 
Therefore,  1  say — bem— wc  ought  to  choose  a 
man  who  will  attend  to  our — hem — interests,  udJ 
undcntands  whal  we  want; — who  will — hem — 
prewrnre  our  laws  like  those  of  the  Medes  nod 
Fruasiaos,  and  who  will  see  the  properiety  of  not 
luxing  the  necessary  and  useful  things  of  Ufe,  as 
drugs,  without  which  life  would  be  iiitolle- 
rollenble,  and  groceries  —  ('Hear,  hear,  hear,' 
fhHu  Mr.  Sands) — hem.  You've  put  me  out, 
Mr.  SamU— hcm~l  was  going  to  sny — hem — 
ihcrcforc,  if  we  have  a  good  representattve,  we 
ought  to  keep  liim  as  long  as  we  can — say— hem — 
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for  seven  years,  whicli  t»  a  good  rewoa  (or  tep- 
Icniicrul  ParlourtuenU  ;  and — " 

"  If  he  iihould  be  a  b&d  one  ?"  whispered 
Marie. 

"  Hush!"  said  Sir  Charieii.  and  Mr.  Vip«r  con- 
tinued : 

**  If  heahould  be  a  bad  one,  you  say?  why  then, 
1  should  say— hem — supposing  him  a  bad  one— 
I  shall  therefore — hem — conclude  with  propoehtf^, 
what  1  am  sure  you  must  have  all  along  antici- 
pemted— the  healtit  of  Sir  Ch&ries  Cbessalette,  ^ 
and  Buceess  to  the  Red  I" 

"Bravo!"  cried  Mr.  Sands,  tliumping  the 
table  witli  his  glass.  "  Egad,  neighbour  Vi, 
you've  the  gift  of  tlic  gab,  though.  You  ought 
to  have  been  bred  a  counsellor,  and  you  'd  have 
fairly  oiil-talked  either  Lawyer  Boggle,  or  lawyer 
Bmy,  or  even  Counsellor  Copperass.  Now,  I 
think  on  'l,  you  must  either  propose  or  second 
Sir  Charles — that  you  must." 

<*  I  *m  sure  1  should  be  most  ready  and  most 
«l«rated  to  do  eo,"  said   Viper,   looking  at  Sir 
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Charles,    who,    howcTer.    itaid    lie   had    already 
apphed    to    Lord   {.ackland  and   tlie   Rev.  Mr, 
■  Switxie — it  beiog  important  to  lOiow  he  bad  the 
t  Church  in  his  favour — to  do  him  those  kind  ofHces, 
otherwiM  he  should  have  been  most  thankful  to 
have  availed  biiOMlf  of  the  eloquence  of  a  V'ipor. 
Great  is  the  force  of  hubit.    It  was  now  tl)« 
hour  when  Sir  Charles  usually,  indeed  regulariy, 
took  bts  siesta.     His  head  began  to  incline,  and 
as  be  ever  and  anon  raised  it  up  with  a  jerk,  and 
opened  bis  cyct,  Ite  apologiied  to  his  gucata  for 
feeling  so   overcome   witli   the   business  of    the 
morning.     The  conatrainl  he  w««  under,  and  the 
exertions  be  had  to  make,  were  much  against  the 
pain,  and  he  felt  but  httle  at  hi*  ease.     Pinch 
after  pinch  of  snufT was  called  in  aid;  but  all  in 
vain  ;  Morpheus,  or  us  Mr.  Viper  called  the  God, 
Orpheus,  was  triumphaut,  and  iJie  sound  of  bis 
horn  for  the  victory  was  revealed  to  mortal  car* 
by  a  anore. 

Mark  and  Mr.  Viper,  as  ill  lack  would  have 
tt«  got  into  an  argument.  Now  Mark  had  un- 
fortunately been  fully    injprc«»ed    with  ihe   idim 
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that  Hir  Cliarles  was  a  Whig  and  a  Reformer.  The 
ubiiervatiOTi  about  septennial  parhamcnts,  which 
had  fallen  from  Mr.  Viper,  might  have  uode- 
ccivcd  hiru,  had  he  not  been  perfectly  certain 
that  that  worthy  orator  was  quite  guiltless  of 
understanding  his  own  expressitms.  The  Baro- 
net's son,  Charlee,  he  had  ofWn  heard  advocating 
the  most  ultra*radical  doctrines,  and  this  ho  had 
considered  the  youthful  version  of  Im  father's 
more  n>cllowed  sentiments.  Sir  Charles  was. 
howcrcr,  a  most  inveterate  Tory  ;  and  it  was  be- 
L-au»e  he  had  looked  upon  Mark's  defence  of 
l-^nglish  poets  against  foreign  ones,  as  a  proof 
that  he  was  on  the  right  side,  that  he  had  con- 
ceived so  great  a  liking  for  him.  Labonrii^ 
under  this  error  as  to  the  principles  of  the  Red 

party  at  I. ,  Mark  had,  on  finding  that  liis 

host  hud  retired  in  his  favour  from  the  duty  of 
entertaining  his  friends,  broached  some  notion, 
which,  instead  of  receiving,  as  he  expected,  the 
echo  of  Mr.  Viper  and  Mr.  Sands,  was  met  with 
denial  and  attempt  at  refutation. 

Tliis  had  led  them  into  a  warm  argument ;  and 
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«lien  the  loudness  of  their  debate  bad,  with  it)> 

»Bfry  tones,  prematurely  dUturbed  the  sIumberB 

of  Sir  Charles,  he  vrt*  petrifivd  to  hear  the  here- 

Nca  aod  dangerous  and  damnable  doctrines  which 

I'ius  lavourile  was  &o   earnestly  defending.      He 

iibb«d   his  eyes,  pinched   himself,   and   6ndinv 

tt  it  waa  no  dream,  but  (oo  true   at>d  sad  a 

iity,  he  lost  no  time  in  coming  to  the  succour 

'  his  party. 

^'^^lio  do  yoo  say  is  iatolemitr'  cned  the 
iaroneL 

m 

"  I  am  not  speaking  of  any  particular  per»on. 
Sir  Charles,"  said   Mark  ;   "  but  what  I  am  con- 
ding  for  ia  univemi  toteration.     For,  I  say, 
at  faitA  is  an  active  power  of  the  mind,  but 
t/ief,   or   assent,  is  a  passive  cjuality.     A  man 
no  more  persuade  himself  into  a  particular 
upon  any  subject  short  of  demonslration, 
jinless   he  allows  himself  to  be  acted  upon  by  ex- 
IrDal  influences  or  betrayed  by  inward  feelings, 
he  «au  by  taking  thought  add  a  cubit  to  his 
IK.     But  if  be  chooeeA  to  give  way  to  theao 
lUes.  and  to  surrender  his  judgment,  making 
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hi»  '  wish  the  felher  to  hU  thought,*  instead  of 
being  supposed  to  have  a  rational  opinion  on  the 
point  before  him,  he  muot  be  acknowledged  the 
victim  of  delusiun,  who  can  otily  be  right  throtigh 
error  and  by  accident.  When  a  mao,  for  the 
sake  of  bis  own  convenience  and  benefit,  or  for 
the  sake  of  facilitating  tliereby  the  indulgence  of 
vicious  propeniities,  supports  a  certain  code  of 
opinioHE,  he  i§  anienulsle  to  society  for  the  faith 
he  holds:  hut  when  for  no  motive  of  thia  kind, 
but  from  conviction,  aii^  especially  after  investiga- 
tion, which  by  the  bye  i«  not  necesBarily  a  pre- 
curaor  of  it,  (since  a  truth  may  flash  intuitively 
upon  a  mind  well  eonatituted  for  its  reception,) 
a  man  holds  opinions  at  variance  with  tlioM  gene- 
rally received  or  profcseed  by  aociety,  he  is  not 
only  not  a  proper  object  for  persecution  on  that 
account,  but  tR  even  entitled  to  an  audience,  if  he 
seeks  it  in  a  proper  tone  and  epirit,  and  from  a 
declared  wish  to  disabuse  the  world  of  erroneous 
notions.  And  it  ia  wise  to  give  him  a  fuirhcnr- 
ing,  that  he  may  be  eitiier  refuted,  or,  on  the 
other  hand,  have  hit  suggestions  followed,  and 
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^i*  rmrd  of  fomc  nasigned.     Now,  if  we  only 

•^floiiderlhe  different,  lln-  dinmetricallj'  opposite, 

■>pinions,  entertained  on  th«  ehinc  subjects  by  men 

fl^ nearly  eqaal  talent,  we  shall  perceive  liow  their 

[■jDciguiii  is  in  each  case  made  up.    The  majot 

[prennw  is  etill  their  peculiar  prejudice;  and  to 

mn  they  refer  the  particular  question  before  them 

minor;  and  so  they  jtittip  to  their  concln- 

rwith  a  self-pemiasioD  of  argument." 

I  HuppoAe,  sir,"  said  Sir  Chnrles,  "  yon  have 

self-peiBuasioD  yours  is  an  argument.     It's  no 

_aocb  thing,  but  mere  declamation,  and  would  lead 

the   idea   that   all  religions    are   alike;  that 

protcstant  religion  Is  not  better  than   every 

t;    that   Catholics,   Atheists,  Deists,   Idola- 

1,  Jews,  Turks,  lofidels.  are  not  answerable; 


"Why,  now,  I'll  tell  you,"  cried  Mr.  S«idt, 
utermptiog  Sir  Chnrles,  "  what  this  geittleman 
has  been  saying  whilst  yon  were  asleep.  Oh, 
_«i>ch  shocking  things,  Mr.  Baronet  t  In  the  first 
lace,  he  says  ghoeta  is  all  humbug  and  stuff,  and 
he  beiievea  there  will  be  stcam-coachca." 


20 


TRK   nCTrilK. 


"  Oh,  moMtrous  !"  cried  Sir  Oitries.  "  It  'e  a 
most  ndical  notion." 

"  Then,  Mr.  Baroncl,"  continued  Mr.  Sands 
"  be  and  Mr.  Viper  have  be«n  arguing  about  >!i«- 
sioiiarics  and  Bible  Societict." 

"Yes,  Sir  Charles,"  cried  Viper,  "and  be 
insnivcratcs  that  most  of  tl»e  pecuniary  produce  b 
detained  by  the  collectors  and  managers,  though 
it  is  well  known  they  have  caused  do  many  BiUea 
to  be  printed,  that  you  cannot  pawn  theoi  Ibr 
above  eighteen-pence  a  luece." 

"  Why,  the  fact  is,"  said  Sir  Charica,  "  I  iny»df 
urn  no  great  advocate  for  these  ihii^ ;  for  they  tend 
to  dilTusc  Chriitianity  to  euch  an  extent,  that  the 
n-orld  will  be  all  conveilcd,  and  so  ti\ey  will  hurry 
on  the  Millwnniura,  which,  thou<>h    very  desira- 
ble, I  would  rather  leave  to  the  natural  couf««  of 
events,  and  to  posterity,  than  have  it  brought 
about  prematurely  in  our  time.     You   need  Dot 
laugh,  Mr.  Masborougli ;    this  ia  a  serious  and 
important  subject,  and  you  must  excuse  my  say-  j 
ing  that  people  of  more  experience  and  perhaps 
as  much  wisdom — " 
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"  My  dear  Baronet,"  tnlerniptcd  Mark,  "  pray 
excuse  me ;  1  really  vras  led  on  by  argument  by 
Mr.  Viper  to  say  sereral  thiiigs,  which,  though 
tbey  are  in  troth  my  Bentimcnts,  I  know  I  should 
have  kept  to  myMilf.  For  iostaiice,  I  have  been 
arguing   (be  pouibihty  of   Hying,   of  perpetual 

motion,  and " 

"  Say  HO  more  ;  I  now  fully  believe  you  are  not 
quite  right  in  the  upper  workH,  and  that  is  a  suffi- 

cieul  eicuM  for  any  wild  vsgariei  of  fimey ." 

"&t  CharieR,"  utd  Mark,  "gaB-lightmg  was 
Unglied  at  as  the  risioa  of  wi  enthusiast ;  slcam- 
vcsaeU  wore  eia»«ed  with  dragons  and  griflins; 
boLli  arc  now  in  full  effect!  Why  should  not  the 
wme  happen  as  to  our  voyaging  in  the  air.  which 
indeed  has  been  in  pari,  though  clumsily,  effected 
by  balloons  ?  And  as  to  pcr|>ctual  motion,  the 
analogies  of  nature  warrant — " 

"  The  analogies  of  a  fiddle>itick,sir!"  cried  >Str 
Charles.  "  I  find  I  have  been  much  deceived  in 
you,  aiMl  I  regret  Ihal  my  son  should  have  intro- 
dvccd  such  an  ac<)uaiiitance,  or  ratlier,  now  1 
think  of  it,  sir,  that  you  should  haw  introduced 
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yourself.  A  penoD  of  your  dangerous  opLnioDS 
ts  ooe  with  whom  I  vuinut  prolong  oiy  acquaint- 
Buce." 

Mark  rose — "Sir  Charles  Chc^^alctlc,"  he 
•aid,  "  I  ahow  your  years  more  respect  Uiun  you 
itliow  theut  yourself,  in  uot  ooticiog  your  wonls 
in  a  more  particuhir  manner.  Your  conduct  tu 
your  guest  is  such  as,  on  reflection,  I  think,  you 
will  be  ashamed  of.  I  oaght,  perhaps,  to  quit 
your  roof  iimtuntly; — but  I  sliall  content  myself 
witli  departing  early  in  the  looming,  for  which 
tiuiti  my  chaise  is  already  ordered.  \Vhen  you 
come  up  to  the  drawing-room,  I  shall  meet  you 
us  if  this  had  not  happened,  but  after  to^nigbt 
our  acquaiutancc  will  naturally  tcrmiuate."  With 
tltese  words  Murk  k-ft  tlic  room. 

On  arriving  in  tltc  drawing-room,  ho  found  Mrs. 
Sileby  and  the  youngest  Miss  Che^salettc  very 
intent  on  a  game  at  backgammon,  while  tlte  two 
elder  ones  were  at  the  piano.  He  was  advancing 
to  the  latter,  when  Mrs.  Sileby  culled  him : 

"You  are  a  good  young  man,"  said  she,  "to 
come  to  tltc  ladies  so  soon,  and  to  be  the  first  of 
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tiro  party;  but  that  1  expected.  VoitVe  playe4 
ibc  deuce." 

"  t  ha?e,"  said  Marie. 

"  NoDsense !"  cried  the  lady ;  "  1  was  speaking 
to  Jaoe,  of  oonrse,  not  to  you.  Wliat  deuce  have 
you  to  play?" 

"  1  han;  played  it;  that's  all,"  said  Mark. 

Mrs.  Sileby  looked  up  from  her  game,  and 
fixed  her  eyes  in<)uiringly  on  Mark's  face,  i^lte 
there  saw  «Qough  to  conriiice  her  that  something 
hod  gone  wrong,  and  that  there  was  more  in  his 
words  than  "met  the  ear."  ishc  finished  her 
^int:  quickly  with  her  antagonist,  and  then  cried, 
"she  had  no  chance  with  her ;  sho  must  try  her 
luck  with  somebody  else,  or  rise  she  should  get 
out  of  temper;"  and  finally  slie  called  Mark,  who 
bad  gooe  to  tlic  musical  party,  to  come  and  have 
on*  gWDc  with  her.  Mark  made  an  excuse,  that 
Ite  did  not  like  to  dispossess  Miss  Jane  Chessa- 
lelte  of  her  nctorious  scat ;  but  that  was  quickly 
oi'errvted  by  the  yoong  lady's  saying,  "  it  would  be 
a  rest  to  her,  for  they  bad  been  playing  su  many 
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gamea,  that  she  was  begiDiung  to  nuEtake  the  black 
men  fur  the  white. 

Mark,  sraa  obliged,  therefore,  reluctantly  to 
take  her  place.  He  ha>l  no  wish  to  Icare  tJie 
piaoo,  neither  had  he  any  desire  to  an&tver  the 
iDtemc^tories  which  he  knew  Mrs.  Sileby  wu 
{irepanng  for  him.  In  tlie  Ghort  interval  of  his 
{wasing  from  the  dining'toom  to  the  drawing- 
room,  he  had  considered  in  hi*  mind  whether  he 
should  confide  to  her  the  fracas  which  had  oc- 
curred, and  ask  her  adrlce ;  but  he  had  decided 
againet  doing  so,  partly  because  he  recollectod  he 
had,  ia  tlie  hcnt  of  the  moment,  used  a  sort  of 
hint  of  a  personal  nature  to  the  Baronet,  and 
partly  because  he  was  confident  tliat  Mrs.  Sileby 
would  reconiniend  some  crooked  coune  of  policy 
wbtcl)  be  should  feel  reluctant  to  adopt.  Btit 
from  this  reMilution,  deliberately  though  rapidly 
ibnucd,  be  had  not  been  aufficientiy  firm  of  pur- 
pose to  save  himself  from  being  seduced  by  the 
slight  temptation  of  an  cqutTocal  word. 

He  sat  down  to  his  game  with  about  at  much 


THE   PICTl'MK. 


25 


I 
I 


Kadioess  as  an  bm  exhibit*  when  ho  in  led  forth 
frorn  a  maiiger,  unwoatedly  plentiful  and  just 
■uted,  wid  finds  himself  placed  between  a  pair  of 
B^afu,  with  an  iron  bit  put  into  hia  mouth  to  ru- 
""late  upon. 

Making  a  virtue  of  necessity,  Mark,  as  soon  as 
Mia  Jm^  went  away,  in  an  imdcr  tunc  gave 
«».  Sileby  a  hasty  sketch  of  the  Baronet's  im- 
tiniely  nkening,  and  the  consequences. 

'  'on  are  a  great — wliat  1  won't  say,"  wliis- 
p«red  the  lady.     "  You  've  undone  all  my  hnndy- 

"  ^  confess  I  have  erred,"  re[:Jied  Mark. 
"  Bflt  I  an,  ,jot  witlioiit  excuse.  I  could  not 
dream  that  Sir  Charies  would  awake  at  such 
«n  "lopportuDC  moment ;  neither,  had  he  been 
■wukcwbco  our  discussion  l>egan,  should  J  have 
bad  the  slightest  suspicion  but  that  our  politics 
iMtrly  coincided,  instead  of  their  being  dianie- 
(rically  opposite." 

"  Except  Efame,"  said  Mrs.  Siloby,  "  I  believe 
politics  are  tlie  cause  of  more  quarrels  among 
VOL.  II.  M 
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your  sex  than  any  thiDg.    A  still  tongue  OQftkn 
a  wise  head." 

"  Well,  dear  tnadam,  at  least  I  hare  had  a 
lesson,  and  will  be  more  cautious  for  the  future — 
but  what  do  you  advise  for  the  present  ?" 

"  It  is  of  no  avail,"  said  the  lady,  "  to  lock 
the  door  when  the  steed  is  etoleut  nor  to  ad- 
minister physic  when  the  disease  has  come  to  a 
mortal  end.     The  mischief  is  done." 

"  Nay,"  said  Mark,  "  I  cannot  quote  pro- 
verlM  with  you.  But  I  know,  if  my  error  ii* 
n-tricvable,  you  are  the  person  to  tell  me  bow 
to  set  about  it.  The  house  that  is  on  fine  may 
he.  burnt  down  or  saved,  by  despair  or  by  ex- 
ertion." 

"  There  is  something  in  what  you  say."  said  Mrs. 
Sileby,  awallowing  the  complitaent ;  "  and  1  do 
think  if  you  were  to  make  u  very  ample  apology, 
and  acknowledge  that  on  reflecting  on  his  words 
you  were  convinced  the  Baronet  was  quite  right, 
and  you  quite  wrong ;  and  that  yon  are  become 
through  bis  arguments  a  proselyte  to  Tory  senti- 


THB    PKTmS. 


27 


-ments,  and  perceive  how  Radicnliiim  is  only  fit 
[for  '  a  low  and   degraded  crew,'  and   that  Mr. 

[viper " 

"  Stop,   my  dear   Mn.   Silcby,"  cried    Murk, 

I "  the  advice  you  give  i«  very  excellent,  were  it 

I  practicable.     I  could   as  booq  cut  off  my  right 

I  liand  as  apologize  to  any  soul  breathiog.      Let 

me  be  ever  so  convinced  of  my  having  behaved 

wrong  (as  here  U  by  no  means  the  case),  I  never 

will  retract.     I  will  take  all  consequences.*' 

"  Why  do  you  juk  me  to  adviee  vou?"  said 
Mrs.  Sileby,  putting  one  hand  on  Mark's  arm, 
and  the  finger  of  the  other  to  her  mouth,  to  hint 
to  bim  to  moderate  tlic  tone  of  tus  voice.  "  What 
■•  the  use  of  my  counocl  if  you  arc  so  to  reject 
iftT  What  is  the  use  of  prescribing  for  a  patient 
wbo  cays  he  will  take  no  remedy  V 

"  1  do  not  refuse  all  remedies — only  this  one," 
•wd  Mark. 

"  It  is  the  only  efTectual  one,  I  am  quite  per- 
suaded," cried  Mrs.  Sileby.  "  You  talk  about 
cutting  off  right  hands,  which  is  mere  nonsense  : 


'  lau  i^iu  sprraa  oi  uie  evreei 
poee  you  are  angry  with  Ii 
conquer— triumph  over  him 
prize.  Nay,  don't  intemip 
you  tkrofeticai  logicians  nic 
teaches  ui:  you  were  goiiu 
not  angry ;  tlicn,  why  coatii 
why  part  in  anger  from  the 
why " 

"  You  know,  Mr«.  Sileby,  ' 
in  our  coiitroul.  I  admit  the 
advice ;  1  admit  it  is  what 
fiiend ;  but  it  is  against  my  o 
it.  Oh,  how  much  harder  it 
to  preach!"  ^ 

"  You  're  an  obstinate  silly 
Mn.  Sileby,  "  ai>d   I  siwold 
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•oocMS  in  this  quarter  thtn  yoa  deserve.  Let 
me  mtko  your  apologies ; — appoint  me  yoar  pleni- 
potentiary.'' 

"No:  I  would  as  soon  apologize  at  o«oe.  my- 
eeir,"  said  Mark. 

"  Well,  then,  you  sha]I  not  appoint  me ;  und  I 
will  moDagc  it  «]|  out  of  my  own  hcnd,  without 
coopronuaing  yoar  High  Mightiness,  without 
your  knowing  it. — you  umlerstaiKl  ?" 
"  Xo;  not  even  to.  I  will  not  eren  connive." 
"  Ay,  you  shall  not  connive : — I  will  do  it 
nererthelesK-" 

"  No ;  you  must  not.  I  positively  forbid  you." 
"  Right. — Yoo  poffltively  forbid  mc.  You  even 
make  me  promise  you  most  faithfully  not  to  do 
M).  I  give  you  that  promise  ;  but  I  break  it,  and 
negotiate  an  honourable  peace.  I  give  you  your 
beautiful  Matilda." 

'*  Tempter !"  cried  Mark,  unable  to  avoid  a 
smile  at  this  new  specimen  of  the  lady's  diplo* 
antic  honesty,  and  yet  wishing  to  preserve  a 
sciion*  look,  lest  he  should  seem  to  give  way : 
"  Mind,    I  do   not   consent.      I    beg  of  you,  in 


-my  own -any.    l  woam  gno^ 

you  rct-ommeDd,  were  it  posiib 
you  it  is  not." 

"  You  LiKw,"  said  Mrs.  Sile 
nused   not  to   commit   you :    i 
meot      Oo  to  tlic  girls, — say 
Send  Jane  back,    and    make  I 
precioua  time  wilb  Matilda." 

Mark  did  as  be  wa«  bid : 
KOtttd  havo  tbe  last  word ;  an 
Ik  Kuid  she  had  beaten  him, ' 
double  Hcnse;*'  and  mentally  re 
ing  that  she  had  beaten  him 
he  knew  that  be  was  undcretoo 
their  game. 

When  Mn.  Silcby  had  plnyci 
Jane,  slic  professed  herself  lired 
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time  talked  to  Mntilila.  She  happened  to  n'ear  % 
beauLifu]  cnmeo  ring  bearing  the  derioe  of  Cupid 
kicking  *  foot-ball,  in  the  ahape  of  a  heart,  with 
the  motto,  "  Who  'II  play  with  roe  ?"  Mark  Baid 
lie  was  "  an  admirer  of  cameos  ;"  but,  in  truth, 
he  was  a  greater  admirer  of  »oft  »DOwy  bands 
and  taper  Gngcni.  He  begged  he  might  be  al- 
lowed to  look  al  the  ring,  and  Matilda  was  going 
to  dnw  it  off  for  the  purpose  of  showing  it.  tic, 
bowerer,  took  tlie  liberty  of  not  perceiving  her 
intention,  but  of  actaally  impeding  it,  by  taking 
the  band  into  his  own  and  holding  it  whilst  he 
leajtcd  oTcr  it,  and  admired  the  beauty  of  the 
device  nad  the  exquiaito  delicacy  of  the  woHc- 

r  nansfaip. 

t  lla  band  Uembled  as  it  lightly  pf««sed  its 
fair  prisoner ;  and  be  said,  speaking  doubtless  of 
the  ring,  "  it  was  the  most  beautiful  he  had  ever 
beheld— it  wm  matchless,  it  was  perfect  sym- 
metry and  loveliness." 

"  Well,  now,"  said  Mra.  Siteby,  instead  of 
antweriiig  a  remark  addressed  to  her  by  Miss 
Cheaaatette,  '•  I  have  heard  of  ringt  being  beau- 
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tiful  and  even  lovely,  but  I  never  heard  of  one 
being  fymrnetrical  before — what  Mi  odd  exprM- 
sion !" 

Neither  Mark  nor  Matilda  took  any  notice  of 
this  observation,  and  it  might  have  been  doubted 
whether  they  bad  heard  it,  if  Matilda's  cheek 
had  not  echoed  it  to  the  eye,  and  Mark  had 
not  let  go  her  baud. 


. 


CHAPTER  II. 


W'hbm  the  BaroiKt  arrived  in  the  dmwing-fooii 
with  hu  two  polilical  friends,  he  and  Maik 
mutuiilly  felt  the  embarrassing  oattire  of  their 
positioD,  and  Mark  began  to  regret  that  he  had 
not  at  once  left  the  house.  He  mentally  taxed 
binuclf  with  huving  yielded  (o  tho  temptation 
of  puviiig  one  more  evening  in  tlie  company  of 
Matilda. 

Mr*.  Sileby  said  she  wanted  to  hare  a  few 
word*  with  Sir  Cbatlee,  and  accordingly  they 
retired  to  a  distant  part  of  the  drawing-room 
together. 

Mr.  Viper  and  Mr.  Sands,  who  had  been 
TsaqtUBhing  ^lark.  in  hiB  absence,  now  found 
theiDwIres   but  ill   at  ease.     The  young  ladies 
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had  been  but  too  little  pleased  with  their  be- 
haviour at  dinner  to  make  orertures  for  engaging 
them  in  conversation  ;  and  Mark  eyed  them  both 
with  a  look  of  miied  contempt  and  pity,  ginng 
perhaps  rather  n  greater  portion  of  the  more 
angry  feeUng  to  the  presumptuous  and  cox- 
comical  druggist ;  and  rather  a  greater  one  of 
tJte  Utter  feeling  to  Ibe  dispenser  of  almonds  and 
raiftins.  Mr.  Viper  rubbed  his  chin,  pulled  up 
his  gloves,  and  "  wondered  whether  it  was  a  fine 
night?"  Nobody  noticed  his  obserration  till  Mr. 
Sands,  who  had  been  employed  in  putting  his 
hands  into  his  puckets  and  taking  them  out, 
not  knowing  what  else  to  do  with  them,  and 
who  would  have  almost  consented  to  instant 
amputation  and  to  abide;  by  ihu  loss  for  the 
time  to  come,  if  he  might  only  have  been  re- 
lieved from  the  incumbrance  of  them  for  the 
present,  at  length  &aid,  "  he  wondered  too !" 

They  stood  before  the  fire,  to  which  the  int- 
pulae  of  habit  had  led  them,  though  they  were 
fevered  with  a  more  than  usual  portion  of  port, 
and  there  enacted  the  part  of  screens  to  the 
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young  ladiffi,  wlio  liad  left  the  piano,  snd  were 
teated  at  &  table. 

There  was  a  long  sileDce,  and  Mark  had  u 
onlibous  triumph  in  watchiug  the  pair  of  roast- 
ing Torie*.  "  I  do  wonder  if  it  is  a  fine  night  ?" 
•pin  said  Mr.  Viper.  '*  So  do  I,  1  'm  butc  '." 
Rplin]  Mr.  Sands. 

Matilda  whispered  to  Mark  to  go  aad  talk  to 
■■"papa's  visiters.  Mark  asked  ber  if  she  did 
M<bear  they  werv  talking  to  each  other. 

Again  there  vn»  &  aileoce,  and  the  only 
thing  beard  was  the  loud  whimpering  of  Sir 
vharic*  and  Mrs.  Sileby,  who  it  was  evident 
*«rc  warmly  engaired.  Alurk  could  overhear  the 
*orcls— "  1  ttfll  you,  ma'am,  he  is  a  radical,  and 
■  Kpublican — be  is  an  atheist  and  a  deist  ?" 
But  he  1)  have  a  line  property." 

"  He  has  many  had  propertied.  Do  you  tliink, 
:,  I  'd  have  for  a  aon-in-law  one  base  enough 
buke  advantageof  my  sleep,  and  «ay  that  what  I 
U  vouched  to  be  true  as  to  spirits  and  apparitions 
"u  all  •  lie  ?  Do  you  tliiok— "  but  the  rest  of  tlic 
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seateDcc  was  l(»t  upon  Mark.     Matilda  told  hiiu 
to  invite  Mr.  Viper  to  take  a  chair. 

"Will  you  not  be  Mated,  geotlemen?"  said 
Mark. 

"  Thank  you,  sir,"  said  Mr.  Saods,  tookit^  all 
gmtitudc  and  forgiveness,  and  taking  a  chair. 
Mr.  Viper  sat  down  too. 

"  If  you  knew  what  had  happened,"  wbtspetcd 
Mark  to  Matilda,  "  you  would  not  have  given  me 
the  order  you  did." 

"  Haa  any  thing  happened  ? "  inquired  the 
young  lady. 

'■  Vou  said  this  morning,"  replied  Mark,  "  your 
father  would  be  sure  to  invite  me  to  viait  him 
again.  What  would  you  «ay  if  1  were  to  tell 
you  he  had  actually  given  me  a  Btrong  notice 
to  quit  this  very  evening  ?" 

"  I  should  say  it  could  not  be  true." 

"  But  it  is  quite  true ;  and  1  believe  I  ought 
not  to  be  here  now." 

"If  it  were  true,  1  should  tlicn  say  I  wa» 
sorry." 
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'  Thuik  you,  oh,  thank  >-du,"  said  Mtirk  ;  "  for, 
it  U  but  too  true,  mnd  1  am  «orry  to  say,  the 
Baronet  has  altered  liitt  favounble  ofMQJoa  of  me, 
and  I  am  now  at  a  sad  discount.  I  regret  it, 
especially  for  llie  consequences." 

"But  how  did  ibis  happen?"  ioquircd  Ma- 
tilda. 

*'  It  would  take  me  too  long  to  tell  you  now," 
re-plied  Mark  ;  "  If  you  an  curious  to  hear  the 
circuniBtancefi,  Mrs.  Sileby  can  tell  you.  I  tnisl 
you  will  make  allowances  for  me,  should  you  hear 
me  blamed  by  your  father  when  1  am  gooe." 

ilrs.  ^lebynow  came  totho  table,  and  said  Sir 

.Charles  would  not  let  her  off  playing  u  rubber  as 

Its  (MUiner,  aguinflt  Mr.  Viper  and  Mr.  Sands. 

Lfihe  contrived   to    whisper   in  Mark's   ear  tliat 

lah«  was  unable  to  effect  any  good,  unless  lie 

would   himself  personally  and  amply  apolos;tt«. 

To  nhich  he  replied  aloud,  "  He  should  not  dream 

^of  doing  any  thing  of  the  kind." 

The  four  being  seated  at  their  game,  Mark  and 
'  the  young  ladies  amused  themselves  with  lookii^ 
over  a  collection  of  prints.    Aa  soon  as  the  rubber 
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was  orer.  Sir  Charlrs  tuking  liis  ondle,  and 
bowing  formnlly  to  Mark,  l«d  off  hig  two  dcw 
friends  to  their  rooma.  Mrs.  Sileby  said.  Sir 
Charles  had  told  her  to  desire  his  daughters  not  tu 
sit  up ;  and  accordiugly  tlmy  aUo  lefl  the  draw- 
ing-room. 

A^soon  us  she  was  once  more  alone  with  Mark, 
Mrs.  Sileby  told  him,  "he  had  certainly  done  for 
biouclf  in  the  estimation  of  Matilda's  father. 
She  had  never  seen  any  one  mon;  bitter  against 
another  than  he  was ;  she  thought  the  only 
things  that  could  possibly  appease  him  were 
Wni^th  of  time,  and  largeness  of  concession :  and 
she  confessed,  after  her  conference  with  faim, 
that  the  Utter  would  require  to  he  more  ample 
than  Mark  in  bis  present  state  of  feeling,  she 
supposed,  would  be  ready  to  make." 

She  then  gave  liiin  some  iiMtrnclions  as  to  hts 
taking  care  of  ber  husband  on  their  jouroey  to 
London ;  and  promised  to  send  faim  a  packet  of 
telti^rs  by  her  maid  in  the  morning,  for  him  to 
convey  to  him  and  to  her  soni*  and  daughter. 
-When  she  had  retired  to  her  own  apartment  to 
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wnlG  them,  ind  Mark  found  bioisciricrt  alone  in 
that  roooa  wbcre  he  bad  first  beheld  the  picture 
and  Mutildu  bereclf,  tuxd  where  ho  mtiny  intcnMling 
erenu  hud  occurred  to  bim,  he  spent  a  short  time 
bcForu  the  dirinc  of  his  ador«tioD,  tracing  tbc 
features,  and  engraving  tlieni,  83  it  were,  more 
firmly  oa  the  tablet  of  bi&  heart.  Tlie  traniiit 
from  the  girl  into  the  woman  had  wrougbl  leu 
change  than  usual,  for  the  features  remained  the 
tame,  Hnd  they  had  bvcti  exactly  copied  Bt  firet ; 
■nd  the  expreuion  of  innociiitcc  and  joyousnead, 
wbich  wa«  on  the  picture,  was  still  preserved 
in  the  ongioal.  Ah  1  bow  seldom  is  it  so  !  How 
seldom  does  iho  fresh  dewy  bloom  endure  beyond 
the  very  earliest  youUt  I  But  the  withering  and 
gltjing  beams  of  the  gay  world,  the  blighting 
dust  of  fashion,  had  not  profaned  the  sweet 
flower.  Matilda  liad  known  liule  of  care,  and 
aotliiog  of  corruption.  Her  soul  was  utKonscious 
of  ui  ci'tl  wisli,  ber  heart  untainted  by  any 
ptisaon.  The  very  first  brcatli  of  the  awakening 
breeze,  the  first  lipple  on  the  smooth  surface 
of  ber  unraffled  feelings,  was  the  flutter  of  the 
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wing  of  tlie  yoang  god,  who,  «t  the  tpproocb 
of  Mnrk,  had  begnn  to  hover  orcr  her. 

Mark  at  length  retired  to  liis  room,  aiid  wns 
not  long  ere  the  llaronet  and  he  met  on  friendly 
terms  in  the  fairy  region  of  dream-land  ;  and  tb« 
bond  of  reconciliation  was  tho  hand  he  had  heen 
tio  much  admiring,  the  hand  of  his  beautiful 
Matilda! 

Suddenly  he  started  from  his  sleep  with  an 
exclamatioQ  of  surprise.  A  band,  which  held  hi*, 
was  hastily  withdrawn ;  and  as  he  mt  up  in  his 
bed,  half-awake,  h«  saw  a  figure  wrapped  up  in  a 
cloak,  with  a  black  muk  on,  hastily  leave  the 
room.  The  njoonbeams  did  not  fall  upon  hi* 
bed-room  window,  but  the  light  of  the  night  was 
still  generally,  though  faintly,  diffused  over  the 
np«Ttment. 

Recovering  his  surprise,  and  rousing  hiniself,  he 
nished  to  the  door :  nobody  was  to  be  seen.  In 
the  long  gallery  where  the  moon  shone  bright 
and  full,  he  could  see  that  tlicrc  was  no  one,  and 
he  was  convinced  his  visiter,  whoever  it  was, 
mnst  have  gone  in  the  opposite  direction,  along  a 
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iihort  passage,  and  down  the  staircase.  He  was 
in  his  night-dress,  and  he  was  conscious  it  would 
be  useless  to  follow,  eren  were  he  belter  equipped 
lor  pursuit.  He  returned,  therefore,  to  his  room, 
meditating  on  the  strangeness  of  the  occurrence. 
He  felt  for  his  puree,  and  found  that  it  was  quite 
>afe.  His  poTtinunleuu,  u  far  as  he  could  judge 
by  lliat  light,  appeared  ft1*o  to  he  undisturbed. 
Dut  what  conrinced  him  more  than  any  thing 
that  plunder  had  not  been  the  object  of  his 
lisilanl,  mu  the  circimutance  tltat  he  hod  be^ 
awakened  by  having  his  hand  squeezed.  In 
another  moment  he  perceived  there  was  a  rii^ 
placed  OQ  the  little  finger  of  his  right  hand, 
where  he  bad  chiefly  felt  the  pressure ;  and 
although  be  frequently  wore  one,  it  was  never  on 
that  hand,  end  Uiercforc  he  could  not  have  got 
into  bed  with  it  on  by  mistake.  Besides,  the 
shape  of  the  ring,  and  the  aimuitaneoos  beat  of 
his  heart,  told  him  it  was  Matilda's  cameo.  Ua 
went  close  to  the  window,  and  perceived  that  he 
was  right! 

If  the  apparition  had  occasi<»icd  surprise  in  the 
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fintt  inslaiicc,  now  it  was  more  Uian  dooblecl.  He 
could  not  believe  it  was  TklalJlda  hcnelf  who  hnd 
paid  him  this  nocturnal  visit.  Her  retirii^ 
manner  and  her  great  delicacy  forbade  him  to 
suppose  «o.  Coald  it  be  Mrs.  Sileb;,  or  her 
maid  ?  It  was  a  female,  he  was  sure,  thoitgh  the 
proportions  of  the  6gnre  were  wholly  bid  by  the 
cloak  and  the  darkness.  Could  it  be  Mary,  or 
Jane  Chessalelte  ?  The  latter  was  lirely  and 
likely  to  play  off  a  practical  joke,  and  might  Invc 
cither  oom^  with  the  consent  of  Matilda,  or  ha^c 
stolcu  her  ring,  and  made  a  present  of  it  wttbont 
her  knowledge:  but,  then,  she  had  scarcely  ob- 
servol  liis  attachment  to  her  sister,  which  alone 
could  hare  suggested  the  idea,  'llie  cloak  he 
tliotight  was  one  of  the  <A<i  family  relics,  whicJi, 
consisting  of  nntiqufited  court-dresses  and  other 
curious  specimens  of  the  6nery  of  the  earlier 
Chcssalcttes,  were  kept  in  a  room  formed  out  of 
a  wider  port  of  the  ttnialler  gnllery  on  the  drawing- 
room  floor,  and  known  by  the  name  of  7'*e  2«- 
*fi*iy.  There,  too,  lay  many  of  the  old  tancy 
ises,  which  had  done  duty  at  the  balls  and 
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niuqucniics,  of  which  Lady  Cbessalette  had, 
m  Iitr  lifctinu:,  been  so  fond.  Masks,  too,  were  a 
put  of  the  treasures  there  stored ;  and  Mark  had 
no  doubt  bis  visiter,  he  she  who  she  might,  had 
■**"  thcQcc  equipped.     He  watched  for  some 

^""c   in  ha)r-ex|>eetation   that  the  figtirv  would 

■ 

^f^'i^,  but  at  iaat  ga?e  up  all  hopes  of  tliat. 
'»*  UicQ  renewed  bis  speculations  and  his  con- 
jeclutss,  aod,  amidst  them  all,  be  fell  asleep. 
wiU  the  cameo  on  his  6iiger. 

He  una  awakened  by  a  footman  coming  to 
^"^^  his  clolttes,  at  a  little  before  eight :  but  be 
did  not  rise  immediately,  and  tlie  consequeoce 
***  be  fell  asleep  again. 

'«  »ob  again   awakened  by   a   knock  at  the 

door,    li  i^as  Mrs.  Sileby's  maid,  who  brought 

fain  a  packet,  and  said  her  mistress  wished  to 

spetk  to  him ;  she  would  see  bim  in  her  room. 

Mark  rose  nnd  dressed  bimself  with  all  expeditioo, 

and  th&t  hastened    to  Mn.  iiilcby's  apartment. 

Sbs  (old  her  maid  to  wuit  in  the  dressing-room ; 

sod,  apoIcKHiing  to  Mark  for  receiving  bioi  a  /u 
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Fraa^aise,   begged   him   to   tnke  a  teat  by  ber 
bed-side,  and  then  addressed  him : 

"  My  dear  young  friend,  I  fthail  not  now  revert 
to  my  son's  unfortunate  situation.  I  yesterday 
tolti  you  every  thing  on  that  subject  in  our  con- 
ference in  the  garden.  There  is  a  letter  for  him 
in  the  packet,  as  well  as  letter*  to  Edward,  Rosa, 
and  n]y  husband.  Vou  will  see  Rosa,  of  course? 
But  you  and  she  are  now  nothing  to  one  another. 
She  is  a  wife,  and  1  hope,  notwithstanding  what 
took  place  between  Sir  Charles  and  you,  you  will 
•oon  be  a  husband.  It  is  highly  desirable — it 
would  heal  the  breach  between  the  families — and 
1  should  be  heartily  glad  to  be  of  any  serriee 
in  bringing  about  so  happy  an  event.  It  was  on 
this  point  that  I  wished  to  speak  to  you.  1 
followed  dear  Matilda  to  her  room  last  night,  and 
extracted  from  her  what  I  should  not  be  justified 
in  repeating  to  you,  were  I  not  well  assured  of 
your  sentiments  towards  her." 

'  Nay,  dear  madam,"  interrupted  Mark,  "  you 
hall  not  tell  me  any  thing  without  licr  leave." 
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'  What  silly  fcllovrs  yon  clever  young  men  are! 
Why,  1  nas  plt^ding  your  caose,  and  wbatcvrr 
she  said  to  me  she  of  course  said,  as  it  were,  to 
yoa.  I  praised  you  in  tenns  I  will  not  repeat 
before  yom  face ;  abore  all,  I  expatiated  on  your 
previou*  conquests  —  nay,  now,  you  need  not 
shake  your  head  as  discl^miitg  what  you  know 
vrell  eimi^h.  Vou  know  my  HoHa  preferred  you 
tu  a  lord,  and  Marianne  Luniley  to  her  engaged 
«ti-aiD,  as  well  as  to  my  poor  Sebastian.  1  should 
not  confess  the  last  fact,  of  course,  were  you  likely 
to  stand  as  his  riral.  Poor  fellow  !  he  caoitot  be  a 
rival  till— but  let  that  pasc.  Well,  I  told  her  these 
things  bcruuSG  nothing  so  soon  wins  a  woman 
a:*  the  reputation  of  previous  successes:  it  is 
a  CestiiDonia]  of  nieril,  it  shows  that  others  will 
con6na  their  own  opinion.  But  1  must  not  go 
into  metaphysics.  So,  liarii^  given  you  the  best 
of  characters,  (and  I  do  think  you  deserve  a  good 
otie,)  I  told  her  I  had  left  you  in  the  dtawing-room 
very  unliappy,  and  fearful  that  you  had  lost  your 
prize ;  and  I  said  you  had  commiasiuocd  me  to  beg 
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for  a  pledge  of  hope,  and  a  token  of  parting  is 
friendsliipi  and  that  it  was  to  be  the  cameo  ring 
you  had  bo  admired  on  her  hand." 

"  Good  God !  bow  could  you  do  so  ?  How 
could  you  dare  (o  do  such  a  thing  ?"  exclaimed 
Mark. 

"  1,00k  at  the  result,"  said  Mrs.  Sileby,  taking 
his  hand  and  holding  up  the  finger,  where  the 
ring  was.  "  How  this  came  here,  you  have  to 
tetl  me :  how  it  came  to  come  tlicrc,  1  have  told 
you." 

"I  need  not  tell  you,"  said  Mark,  laughing, 
"  what  you  know  as  well,  if  not  better  than  I  do. 
Do  you  think  1  didn't  know  you,  in  opite  of  your 
diagui«e  1     I  knew  it  was  you  well  enough ! " 

"  Who  was  1  ?  What  do  you  mean  ?  I  doQ*t 
understand  you — " 

"  Oh,  but  you  do."  said  Mark. 

"I  ccftaiiily  do  utulcrstand  you  to  insintiate 
that  it  was  owing  to  me  that  you  got  that  ring. 
So  it  may  be,  in  one  sense.  For,  I  do  ajseore  you. 
I  b^ged  and  prayed  of  Matilda  to  give  it  me  for 
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ytya.     Sut  she  potutirc))-  und  decidedly  refused. 

^'''"etlier  she  afterwani*  brought  it  you  bcrself,  or 

se"*  U  to  you,  is  what  I  have  to  leam  from  you." 

Ar«  you  Bcrious,  Mrs.  Sileby,  in  saying  it  was 

QOt  J^Q,  vho  came  into  my  room  last  night,  fled 

on  my  waking,  aud  U-fl  this  ring  on  my  finger  1" 

"  I.  indeed !  I  did  nothing  of  the  aorl,"  said 
Mrs.  Sileby.  "I  am  an  old  woman.  What 
«boatd  I  come  into  your  room  for?  You  and  I  are 
o(  hkeJy  ages  to  fall  in  love  with  one  another! 
But,  tetl  mc,  is  that  really  the  way  you  cane 
poMcesed  of  tlie  risg  !" 

"  It  is."  replied  Mark,  "  and  you  must  forgive 
me  for  being  incredulous  that  this  is  news  to  yog. 
I  caDDot  believe  that  Mtsa  Matilda  Chessalette 
brought  it." 

"  Tell  me  as  much  as  you  can,"  said  Mrs. 
Sileby.  Mark  related  tlic  story  of  his  waking, 
biaAurprise,  his  going  to  the  gallery,  and  Us  giving 
up  the  punuiu  ^ 

"  Yov  do  indeed  astonish  me,  Mr.  Mas- 
borough!  "  said  Mrs.  Sileby.  "  1  said  a  great  deal 
to  Matilda  about  the  ring,  and  I  asked  her  to 
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conniTe  at  my  taking  it  to  yon.  I  said  if  she 
refufied  it  to  yoor  urgent  bat  reepectfiil  enUea' 
tie*—" 

"  [  made  no  entreaty,"  said  Mark. 

"  I  know  thftt— I  made  it  for  you  !  Well," 
continued  t}ic  lady,  "  and  I  said  if  she  refused  it, 
the  inference  you  would  draw  would  be  tlmt  sbo 
meant  to  adopt  her  bther'a  quarrul  with  you ; 
and,  in  fact,  that  you  would  look  upon  her  refu- 
sing to  send  it  as  equivalent  to  a  notice  to  retire. 
She  said,  that  would  be  unreasonable.  1  replied, 
you  felt  desperate,  were  in  Iotc,  distracted.  Once 
she  almost  consented,  I  thought;  and  I  fancied 
she  would  have  been  glad  for  you  to  have  the 
token  without  her  having  to  send  it.  But  still 
she  refused.  However,  I  suppovc,  at  last  she 
was  so  moved  by  what  1  had  urged,  that  though 
she  would  not  make  me  or  any  one  her  confidante, 
she  vras  determined  to  save  you  trom  despair,  nnd 
tiicrefurc  undcrloolc  the  adventure  herself." 

"  Imiwssible!"  exclaimed  Mark. 

"Not  80,"  replied  Mrs.  Sileby.  "Who else 
could  it  be  1    It  was  not  I,  though  you  have  sus- 
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e,  I  give  you  seriously  tny  solemn  vord 
Neither  can  I  believe  Matilda  would 
K  willing  lo  trust  eidicr  of  Jilt  sisters,  or  her 
mud.  It  mu»t,  then,  have  been  herscir  i  She 
■Nguted  benelf,  I  conjecture,  in  order  that 
fon  might  suppose  it  was  tent,  iMt  brought ;  and, 
TBt  by  bringing  it,  she  waa  sure  it  arrived  »afcly, 
*'>il  that  no  one  eliie.  excc.pt  the  jx^nion  to  nhom 
II  aif  to  convey  a  meaning,  knew  iJbat  he  bad  it, 
■lot  even  [  the  adviser,  the  bearer  of  tlie  petition 
fcrit." 

"The  forger  of  the  petition  !"  said  Mark;  "but 
Blill,  Mrs.  Siteby,  I  cannot  believe  it  was  Matilda, 
i  cwutot  think  she  would  cotidcHcend  ro  mucb." 
"  She  will  condescend  more  some  day,   I  dare 
^•ay.     I  shall  contrive  for  you  to  meet  her  at  my 
buaae,  now  that  I  see  that  she  has  followed  my 
Irice  about  the  ring,  thuugli,  of  course,   I  eliall 
Bot  seem  to  know  she  has  done  so  till  site  ivlh 
-provided  always,  Sir  Cliailcs  dues  not  de- 
laod  a  promise  from  mc  to  tbc  contrary.     But  I 
must  bid  you  a<Ucu  for  the  prwenU     Our  inter- 
new  has  been  of  much  sreatcr  duration  than  I 
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n-ach  Sikby  after  myhuabend 
Hemember  me  to  Rosa  and  l-UI 
you  will  do  the  best  you  can 
Give  his  father  a  hint  not  to  re 
nuTt  he  Ditiflt  suffer  enough.     A 

"  Adieu,  dear  madam,"  said 
ofdoubU  and  fears.    But  on  Si 
f  am  Strang  in  hope-     Adieu! 
ihc  young  ladies ;  I  shall  be  | 
appear." 

So  saying,  Mark  Ifft  Mrs.  Si 
to  his  own  room,  miiL  his  portmi 
to  tlie  chaiw,  whi<!h  was  wi 
desoMided  slowly  after  it. 

As  he  drove  away  from  the 

heart  and  a  mind  full  of  ansH 
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agreeably  turpriMd.  Upon  the  leads  waft  ft  figoro 
whk-Ji  be  knew  to  be  Matilda's.  He  kiseed  liis 
hand  :  abe  returned  tbe  salutation ;  and  at  the 
«auie  iostant  the  road  luriiod  round  ttomv  buildings 
and  she  wm  lost  to  bia  sight. 

Uc  had  been  very  slow  to  believe  that  it  was 
she  hcr«eir  who  bad  brought  him  tbe  ring ;  nor 
coold  all  Mrs.  Sileby's  disclaimers  and  argumcnu 
do  more  than  make  him  duubtful.  But  now  that 
be  had  seen  her  ou  the  leads,  lie  could  not  but 
beliere  she  had  stationed  hcrMcIf  there  to  watch 
hb  departure,  and,  from  a  *pot  wliere  she  conld 
not  be  obserred  by  any  o(  the  family,  strive  to 
catch  his  eye,  and  make  such  signal  of  adieu  as 
the  time  should  allow  uf,  and  the  mv^iige,  which 
Mrs.  Sileby  had  delivered  as  from  him,  seemed 
to  requirv. 

He  Willi  not  long  in  reaching  L— -,  where, 
whilst  his  breakfaHt  was  being  prepared,  he  took 
a  walk  as  far  as  the  bouse  of  Mr.  Cbcalbam. 
Ftotn  that  gentleman  he  learnt  that  his  uncle  had 
flcdnded  himaelf  for  •ome  weeks,  in  fact  over 
MRce  he  lost  his  law-suit,  at  Cromer,  a. small  and 
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retired  watering-iilace  ou  the  Norfolk  coast,  aikl, 
he  added,  he  had  no  doubt  he  would  there  be  vx- 
{lecting  hitn. 

Mark  told  Mr.  Chenthtun  he  tihould  not  be 
able  to  SCO  bis  uncle  just  yet,  us  he  was  obliged  to 
go  abroad  nilhout  loss  of  time  ;  and  he  Mid,  tlmt 
as  tliat  was  the  case,  it  would  be  quite  unueci!^- 
s«ry  Tor  Mr.  Cheatham  to  mention  his  harini; 
Nceri  liini  at  I. . 

"Tliis  is  veiy  unlucky,  sir,"  said  Mr.  Cheat- 
ham ;  "  I  hare  been  young  my^ir  in  nty  day,  and 
I  know  uliat  being  on  the  sly  >nean«.  But  the 
Tact  is,  your  uncle  is  informed  of  your  being  at 
Rotherington  just  aboitt  ihia  very  moment  as  newt 
as  may  be." 

"  How  the  deuce  can  that  be  V  iuquired  Mark, 
not  a  little  aurpriHcd.  "  Pray,  sir,  did  yoa  knoM' 
of  my  being  there  ?" 

"  I  did  not."  replied  the  lawyer,  "till  1  was 
totd  by  the  eame  pcnon  that  told  him,  or  is  about 
telling  him.  It  was  no  other  than  his  man 
Giles." 

"  Indeed  !  Giles  ?"  exclaimed  Mark. 
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••  Vt*,  dr."  a&id  Mr.  Cheatham.  "  Mr.  M(w- 
bocougfa  sent  him  here  with  snntlry  important 
documents,  which  he  was  imwilling  to  tniot  by 
the  cross-count rj'  coaches,  two  days  ago,  and  lie 

went  away  only  yesterday  niomii^  by  the  L 

RcNiring  Lion.  You  must  know,  sir,  your  unc^le  is 
going  to  cany  the  llotlierington  case  into  the 
court  above,  and  to  Irj'  to  upset  the  rerdict  of  the 
court  below:  and  a»  he  i»  dij>8Ati»tied  with  my 
Ixnidon  agents,  which  I  am  much  surprised  ut,  as 
I  have  done  business  witli  that  house  tliece  six- 
teen yeajs,  and  my  poor  father,  (who  ia  in  heaven,) 
Judas  Cheatham,  did  business  with  them  years 
and  years  before  that,  and  I  must  say,  though  it 
is  impofisible  to  win  every  cause,  I  have  known 
few  so  successful.  Certainly,  they  ought  to  hitrc 
retained  Froth  and  Lyall,  an<l  they  did  let  ihone] 
two  be  on  the  wrong  side,  but — " 

"  But — excuse  me," inlerruptf  J  Mark, "  llioii|rh 
this  subject  U'very  interesting  to  me,  my  time  ie< 
not  my  own,  and  is  so  precious  that  I  cannot  now 
stop.    Can  you  tell  bow  OileH  knew  of  my  being 
in  this  neighboarhood  t" 
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"  He  learnt  it  nt  the  inn.  They  told  him  they 
bad  sent  you  in  a  cliaisc  and  pair  on  to  Kother- 
ingtoQ  flail  to  Sir  Charlex's." 

"  Oh,  I  see,"  said  Mark.  "  The  fact  is,  sir. 
I  am  only  in  England  for  a  day  or  two,  and  I 
came  here  to  we  my  uocle,  as  I  thought,  twt 
knowing  RoUicringtoii  was  in  other  hands.  1 
am  compelltHl  to  be  off  in  another  direction,  or  I 
would  at  once  go  to  Cromer  and  see  bira." 

"  Sliall  1  8ay  any  tiling  on  the  subject  to  Mr. 
Maeborough  the  next  time  I  trrite  to  him  ?"  in- 
quired Mr.  Cheat  ban). 

"  No,  thank  yon,"  said  Mark  ;  "  I  shall  have 
an  opportunity  of  writing,  myself,  in  tlic  course  of 
the  day,  I  doubt  not,  now  that  I  know  Jiis  ad- 
draas." 

"  I  am  sorry  you  arc  in  such  a  hurry,  eu," 
said  Mr.  Cheatham,  bowing,  "  as  I  wished  rcry 
aiuch  to  consult  you  on  the  propriety  of  recocn- 
meflding  to  your  uncle,  since  he  is  quite  deter- 
mined  not  to  employ  my  old  agents  any  more, 
tlic  great  bouse  of  \'ice,  Screw,  rilc>  and 
Pinceff  of  CbaiKery  Laoe,  who—" 
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"Indeed,  1  koavt  nothing  about  them.  V'ou 
>re  I  much  better  judge  than  I  am  ol'  &uch 
nuUcre,"  said  Mark. 

Ur.  Chntham  again  bowed,   and  continued:, 
"  fon  are  very  kind,  »ir,  to  My  so ; — »ery  kind, 
Wr-T«ry  kind  indeed.      But  at  all  events,  sir, 
I  thoidd  hope  that  house  would  meet  your  ap- 
Matton." 

"  I  am  sure  T  know  nothing  against  tbeni," 
B|id  Mark ;  "  but  you  know  I  have  nothing  to  do 
kith  the  bosioess,  and  am  only  interested  for  my 
.IukIc's  success." 

Mr.  Chcatliam  smiled :  "  You  are  indeed  inle- 
tested  in  his  succe««.  It  will  muke  some  thou> 
•ands  difieteoce  to  you  some  day,  whether  he  has 
liad  to  pay  coals  or  not.  And  /  am  interested, 
;  for,  i  hope,  in  the  event  of  his  recovering 
Rotfaetitigton  and  your  settling  there,  sir,  after 
him,  that  1  may  hope  for  a  continuance  of  fa- 
Toiin,  sir  ;^-and,  sir, — we  must  took  to  the  rising 
.,  you  know." 

A  tmile  of  contempt  curled  the  lip  and  nose  of 
Mark  at  Mr.  Cheatham's  quoting  the  text  wliich 
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was  the  rule  Dnd  guide  of  bis  con<Iuct.  How- 
ever, the  man  was  civil,  and,  as  Mark  recollected, 
only  following  Ins  view  of  £clf-intcrcst  in  a  ttome- 
wliat  truispareiiL  and  iuartificial  mauner.  He 
Uiercfore  civilly  wished  him  good  momiog,  and 
returned  to  the  inn. 

Having  finished  his  breakfast,  he  proceeded  to 
Slleby  Hill.  He  found  Mr.  Sileby  tu  a  Ivw  aci^ 
VOU8  state,  but  cheered  a  little  by  lii«  arrival,  and 
Tisibly  plciLscd  with  his  aonouncenient  tliat  Mn- 
Sileby  had  invited  him  to  be  hix  companion  to 
London,  and  tliat  he  was  come  to  offer  himself 
for  that  pur|K»e. 

Mr.  Sileby  said  he  was  ready  to  set  off  if 
Mark  was ;  and  Lhoiigli  the  latter  had  designed 
to  have  written  to  his  nncle,  whilst  his  coinpanioa 
wan  finishing  his  preparations  for  bis  journey,  b« 
readily  assented  to  an  immediate  departure;  lor 
he  knew  they  u'ould  have  tu  sleep  upon  the  road, 
and  that  ther«run:  he  should  have  plenty  of  time 
for  writing  at  whatever  iim  they  might  pass  the 
night. 

They  set  off  accordingly.      Mark  did  all  he 
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raoU  lo  cheer  the  ansioua  and  desponding  Tm- 
^er,  upoa  whose  appearance  tbc  tiand  of  sorrow 
^  told  with  B  most  visible  elTect.     He  partly 
OKcceded  ;  and  they  weTC  enabled  to  go  a  stage 
fiaHitt  than  they  bad  proposed.     They  stopped 
*i  ■  sonll  market-town  about  seventy  miles  from 
''Mdra,  where  they  Toand  a  comfortable  inn  bear- 
"iglW  G^  of  ihc  Rhinoceros  and  Spider- 
As  Mark  hod  anticipatnl,  Mr.  Sileby  was  much 
^jucd,  and  retired  lo  bed  early.     He  then  took 
^  opportunity  of  writii^  to  Cromer,  explaining 
'o  ibc  Squire  the  mistake  he  hod  made  in  going 
to  Rotherington ;  the  late  hour  at  which  he  had 
*«(Tived   true  intelligence  of  his    address,  and 
Ue  impossibility  of  his  then  coming  to  him  on 
account  of  his  engagement  witli  Mra.  Sileby,^  niid 
the  neceMity  of  his  returning  to  Italy  as  soon  as 
be  had  escorted   his  infirm   charge   to    London. 
Ue   begged  his  uncle  to    write    U>  liiui   at    Flo- 
rence, and  expressed  his  sorrow  and  surprisv  at 
not  having  heard  from  him,  and  also  his  regret 
kt  the  annoyance  he  had  met  with  in  loaiitg  his 
law-suit. 
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Of  course  be  did  not  tell  him  of  his  discovery 
of  the  picture  being  a  portr^t ;  still  less  of  the 
terms  be  stood  on  towards  the  originat. 

Hftvinfr  finifllted  hJtt  letter,  he  walked  out  into 
the  town  as  far  as  the  post-oflice  aod  theu  went 
to  bed. 

In  the  morning  they  left  the  Rhinoceros  and 
Spider,  and,  proceeding  on  their  journey,  arrived 
in  London  late  in  the  evening  without  meeting 
with  any  adventure. 

Under  other  circumstances  Mr.  Silcby  would 
naturally  have  gone  at  once  to  Lord  Bnuiville*a 
house,  but  he  could  not  take  up  his  quarters 
under  the  roof  of  his  8oa*in-law  at  the  tini« 
when  he  was  the  prosecutor  of  his  son.  They 
therefore  drove  to  Fladong's ;  and  as  soon  aa 
they  had  estahliahcd  themselves  there,  Mark 
without  loss  of  time  set  out  for  Lord  Branville's 
to  apprise  him  and  Lady  Branville  of  the 
arrival  of  her  father. 

On  inquiring  for  LonI  and  Lady  Branville, 
Mark  was  informed  that  his  lx>rds]iip  was  gone 
out   to  dine  witli    Colonel    OTatoe,    but    Lady 
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BranTille  wts  at  hoax.  He  sent  up  hU  card, 
and,  the  scrrant  returning,  desired  lum  to  walk 
up  into  the  dniwing-rooR). 

There  he  found  Lady  Bmnville,  excessively 
pale,  aud  evidently  much  agitated.  She  rose  to 
meet  faim,  took  his  hand,  pressed  it,  buret  into 
Lean,  and  Uirew  herself  back  on  tlie  sofa. 

Mark  felt  vciy  uncomfortable ;  for  he  hardly 
kaew  whether  to  attribute  what  he  beheld  to  her 
brothers  unfortunate  situation,  or  to  the  unex- 
pected sight  of  himself;  since,  after  all  Mrs. 
Silcby  had  told  him,  he  could  not  doubt  that 
he  bad  stood  high  in  the  favour  of  her  daughter. 

"  I  thought  you  were  in  luly  far  away,"  ex- 
clauncd  Lady  Bnuiville,  reraoviiig  the  handkerchief 
fran  ber  eyes  for  a  moment  whilst  she  fixed  them 
(n  bim,  and  then  quickly  returning  it — "and 
Charles  Chcksalettc  told  us  you  hud  been  wounded 
in  a  duel-" 

"  I  dare  say  my  appearance  here  at  all,"  snid 
Mark,  "  is  dieu  a  great  surprise  to  you,  and 
especially    at    this    unseosonuble    hour    of    the 
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\tf  I  hare  a  me&^age — " 

"  WTiBt  '—from  wbom  ?"  i 

"  Nfty,  calm  yourself,  dftiir  Lad] 

"  No,   no,  no !"  cried   Lady  0 

roe  Rosa — my  happy  xmxae,  ray  o* 

name  of  my  youth,  of  my  home: 

had  when  1  first  knew  yott." 

"  Hut  Udy— " 

"  Rosa,  Rosa  I"  rehemently  e 
Branville. 

"  Rosa,  then,"  said  Mark,  tal 
and  speaking  in  the  most  soothing 
you  allow  me  the  priv)Iege  of  call! 
name  of  former  friendship — de 
must  try  (o  exert  yoareetf,  and 
for  some  news  I  have  for  yon  ;  n 
please  you." 
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now,  nor  ev«r  since  1  was  told   for  ft  title,    and 
entered  this  scene  of  inagniGcenl  iui»eTy," 

Mark  felt  for  the  poor  victim  of  ttnibitioii. 
lie  bftd  been  aware  that  ebe  and  Lord  Branville 
liml  uohappily  l^^tlicr.  Mrs.  Sileby  had  told 
btn  that ;  but  he  little  ex]>ected  to  receive  Irom 
henelf  ao  plain  a  coiifeMioo  of  what  people 
usually   make  a  point   of  endearouring  to  con- 


lady  6renvitl«  proceeded:  "  And  yet  1  ought 
not  to  say  bo.  It  is  pleasure  to  see  j/au,  and  one 
vkicb  1  bttle  looked  for  at  present.  Come,  now 
I  am  better.  See  bow  1  can  triumph  over  my 
irtaknesa.  There,  now,  do  1  not  took  like  n 
heroine,  able  to  receive  any  tidings  ?  Besides, 
yoa  said  it  was  good  news — or  else  1  aliould 
have  been  aliaid  my  fatlier  or  mother  were 
foorly." 

"  My  news  is  aboat  them,"  said  Mark.  "  I 
Save  a  letter  from  your  motlier— and — " 

"  Have  you  seen  her,  then?"  inquired  Lady 
Branville. 
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"  I  hare,"  replied  Mark,  "  and  I  Iiavr  sc«n 
your  father  alill  more  lately." 

"  When,  where? — how  so?  Are  they  not  to- 
getlier  ?" 

"  No,"  said  Mark  ;  "  but  you  are  losing  your 
self- positessi oil  n^n." 

Lady  Branville  drew  a  deep  »igh;  then  wiped 
her  eyes,  and  putting  oa  a  smile,  said : — "  You 
were  right; — I  am  grown  sadly  nervous,  espe- 
cially since  this  affair  of  poor  Sebastian's,  of 
which  you  have  beard  of  course  ?" 

"  Yes,  I  have,"  said  Mark,  "  and  it  is  about 
Uiat  tliat  we  have  come  to  town." 

"  We  !  —  Who  then  is  with  yon  t"  in<]uired 
Lady  Branville. 

"  Do  not  be  surprised  when  I  t«ll  you,'*  said 
Mark,  i^in  taking  her  hand,  and  seating  him- 
self beside  her,  and  then  after  a  pause,  he  added, 
"  1  have  escoKe<l  your  father  to  I^ndon." 

'<  My  fattier !"  exclaimed  Lady  Branville. 
"  Oh,  I  am  so  glad  !  But  where  is  he!  Why 
did    be    not  come    here  I      Ah,   J  foi^ot — fae 
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■  vild  not  come  to  out  bouse;    wc  are   prote- 
itiug  his  eldest  SOD." 
"I  must  remind  you  to  be  calm,"  said  Mark. 
**    Tfour  Ladyahip  knons — " 
"  Rosa  !"  cried  Udy  BranvUle. 
"  Ves,  Rosa  !    But  what  nould  my  Lord  think 
'^    be   heard  me  addressing   you   so  familiarly  ? 
'  ^U  know  I  waa  never  much  of  a  favourite  wilb 

I^ecause,"  answered  Lady  Dranville,  smilii^, 
"*     Knew  you  were  a  favourite  with  some  one 


«i«e. 


But  tliose  things    are  all    past  now. — 


I 


''**gho!    Well ;  you  shall  style-me  Udy  Bran- 
**  *^fi)re  him,  but  Uoaa  when  we  are  aloue." 

*  ^lall  not  sec  you  much  cither  alone  or  in 
presence,"   replied   Mark.      "  I   am   off  for 

y  ^gain  the  day  after  to-morrow-" 

*  shall  try  to   persuade    yoa  to  stay,"  said 
y    Branville.      "  Yoa  need  not  shake  your 

^   as  if  to  say  yoa  will  not.     Vou  shall  not 

'*  a  passport   until  you  have  proved  to  me 

^"^  aWlutc    necessity   for  going.      But,    my 

f«her,-„h«njUbe?" 
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"  At  Fladong's,  sitting  «p  to  sec  you." 

"  I  will  go  witli  you  at  once,"  said  lady  61-91)' 
vilte. 

"  My  L'lrti  will  not  be  »l  home  till  ver^-  late,  I 
kIiouU)  think,  for  he  i>  going  to  dine  or  to  snp,  or 
perhaps  1  ought  rather  to  «ay  to  breakTast,  with 
an  Irish  colonel.  You  may  re»d  his  note,  which  I 
consider  a  enrioaty,  whilst  I  pnt  my  bonnet  on  ; 
hill  first  I  must  ring  for  my  carriage." 

Her  I.adyship  rang  the  bell,  and  ordered  her 
cnTTiage,  and  tliea  lold  Mark,  "lionl  Branville 
was  gone  to  one  or  two  of  his  clubs  to  while  away 
tli«  time  till  his  dinner,  which  she  really  was 
puzxled  whether  to  call  early  or  late,  but  she  sup- 
posed, as  tl>e  Colonel  was  a  senator,  ho  liked  to 
have  done  his  duty  to  his  constituents  before  he 
did  his  duly  to  his  constitution.  She  handed 
Mark  (he  Colonel's  note  of  inTitation,  and  leA  him 
reading  it.     It  was  tta  follows : — 


"Col.  OTatoe  presents  his  unfeigned  com- 
pliments to  Lord  Dran^'ille,  and  begs  the  favour  of 
the  honour  of  the  pleasure  of  his  Lordship's  com- 
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pany  to  dUiner  on  Friday  next  at  a  quarter  poat 
twdve  on  Saturday  uiomJag. 

»  Stoorock  Vilh,  tUv"*'*  I'tt*^- 
"  Wcdneidar  Evening." 

Mark  w««  a  {rood  deal  nmu9«d  by  this  specimen 
of  the  Hibernian  polite  letter-writer ;  and  Imll' 
suspected  thai  he  could  add  another  reason  to  the 
one  Lady  Brenvtile  had  given,  vh,,  that  the  worthy 
tnviler,  springing  from  the  gem  of  the  sea,  had 
had  probably  certain  scruples  about  regaling  him- 
Nclfon  the  day  of  invitation  oabeef  and  niutlou, 
and  bad  tliereforc  u»cd  a  little  pioue  fraud  in 
{Iclaying-  it  pci«t  the  hour  that  should  divide  it 
from  the  next. 

In  a  few  niiniitc*  Ijidy  Bninvillc  returned  ;  the 
carriajre  was  at  the  door,  and  they  drove  ofl^  to 
Fladon^'s. 

The  meeting  between  Mr.  SJIcby  and  his 
dai^hter  wa«  very  afTecting.  The  old  gentleman 
bad  never  taken  such  active  stepn  as  hia  wife  had 
done  towards  bringing  about  that  marriage  which 
had  turned  out  bo  unhappily.  As  he  stood  at  the 
window  facing  Oxford -street,  and  saw  the  pale 
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face  of  his  daughter,  as  she  stepped  oot  of  lier 
coroneted  carriage,  he  felt  a  weight  at  his  heart, 
la  a  minute  luore  his  daughter  was  in  his  arm*. 

She  inquired  after  her  mother,  for  she  said  rlie 
had  only  had  time  to  take  a  hasty  glance  at  b«r 
letter.  Mr.  Sileby,  in  turn,  inquired  of  her  after 
his  sons.  Ednard,  she  said,  was  gone  to  the  Tent- 
pie,  to  consult  with  the  lawyers  engaged  for 
Sebastian's  defence,  wliile  Sebastian  hod  given 
way  to  dcttpair  and  the  certainty  that  he  should 
be  found  guilty. 

IMark,  who  had  remained  below  during  the 
first  meeting  of  the  father  and  daughter,  now 
entered  the  room,  and  the  three  discussed  what 
was  best  to  be  done,  l^dy  Itmnville  was  de- 
cidedly of  opinion  that  notliing  would  dissuade 
her  husband  Irom  continuing  the  course  be  was 
pursuing,  even  had  it  been  a  matter  for  his 
option,  which  it  no  longer  was,  as  on  the 
committal  of  the  accused,  he  had  been  bound 
over  to  prosecute,  as  bad  Mr.  Smith  I»«n 
to  girc  cridence.  It  was  arranged  that  Mark 
should  call  early  in  the  morning  on   Lady  Bran- 
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^ville,  and  see  Edward,  and  wait  to  see  Lord  Bmi- 

rille  as  toon  as  lie  should  be  up,  which  ivuul<l 
[probaWy  wit  be  TCry  early,  after  his  laic  bai«iuct 
[with  Colonel  OTatoc.     After  his  inlcnricw  with 

his  lordship,  it  wan  agreed  they  »hould  return  tt> 
I  Fladong'i),  and  proceed  to  visit  Sebastian  in  prison. 
rThcy  hoped  they  should  be  able  to  induce  Lonl 
I  Branrille  to  call  on  Mr.  Sileby. 

These  matters  being  decided  on.  Lady  Branville 
Iretumed  home,  escorted  by  Mark.  By  the  time 
yhc  got  back  to  bis  hotel,  it  waa  near  one  o'clock 

in  the  morning,    and   he   found  Mr.  Sileby  had 

retired. 
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TiiF.  nest  morniog  Mr.  Sileby  was  clown  before 
.Mark,  and  ai>[>eare(l  much  rerre^hed  after  his  jour- 
ney by  his  night'ii  rest.  A*  th«y  sat  at  breakfast, 
B  letter  was  deliveted  to  Mark,  which  the  waiter 
Aatd  WAS  brought  by  Lady  Branville's  footman,  and 
which  requiivd  no  answer.  Mark  opened  the  lot* 
ter,  and  wa*  siirpnited  to  find  it  enclosed  nnollitJ-. 
I'here  was  a  little  note  from  Lady  Branville  to 
the  following  effect : 


"  My  dear  Mr.  Ma»borowgh,— The  post  hasjtist 
brought  me  a  few  lines  from  my  mother,  to  say 
the  ncfompanying  letter  for  you  reached  Rother- 
ington  the  day  after  you  left ;  ahe  says  sbc  sup- 
posed from  the  crest  it  must  be  from  your  uncle, 
and    therefore   lost  no  time    in   forwarding    it. 
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Bpectally  as  you  are  staying  in  town  so  short  a 
tiae.  I,  Loo,  lose  no  Lime  in  sending  il,  though 
huping  to  see  you  in  an  lioor  or  two.  Lord  Bran- 
tiUe,  I  bear,  came  homo  at  eix  Uiis  morning. 

"  Ever  your 

"  Rosa." 


His  uncle's haodwriting  had  altvays  been  a  w(^l- 
coue  sight  to  Mark,  but  it  wait  not  so  now ;  for  he 
foald  not  but  know  that  he  tuuet  tuive  wniteu  as 
uon  as  Gtlc«  had  TepoTtod  his  being  at  Rotherin^- 
ton,  and  before  the  letter  had  reached  him,  which 
W  bad  dcB()<Ltchcd  on  his  journey,  the  evening  of 
Ins  stopping  with  Mr.  Siluby  at  tlte  Rhinoceros  and 
Spider,  explaining  the  eireumatances  which  had 
taken  him  to  Rolhcringtoo.  lie  knew  the  Squire 
Kashasty  in  judgit^,  and  he  felt  hinisclf  reminded 
of  llie  packet  he  had  once  Kceivcd,  sent  by  him 
lo  Stioby,  cuntaiiiing  his  father's  angry  letter,  and 
his  owD  good-natured  one. 

•Mark  had  been  reading  the  paper  to  Mr.  Sileby, 
aoil  he  DOW  handed  it  lo  him,  begging  be  would 
give  him  leave  to  read  a  letter  Irom  liis  uncle. 

Il  was  as  follows : 
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"  Deak  Makk. 

"  You  see  I  do  not  begin  niy  letter  as  your 
fuliier  otice  did  his,  although  I  csiiinot  but  think  I 
have  more  cause  of  complaint  tlian  he  had.  Your 
visiting  the  CheBsalettes  at  all,  considering  Sir 
Charlee's  conduct  towards  iiic,  is  a  great  blow  to 
me  ;  but  to  think  you  shoukl  have  gone  to  them 
/irsf,  has  hurt  mc  more  tlinn  I  can  express.  '  \on 
mihi  ti  iiigute  centum  siiit  oraijnt  ctnlum  Ferrra 
vox,'  could  I  tell  yon  all  I  feel.  If  any  one  had 
said  to  nic,  hennitizing  in  tliis  loiiely  Bpot,  where 
defeated,  cheated,  robbed,  I  go  musing  and — 

that  you  were  in  England,  ii»itiiig  the  tuccCMful 
(narly,  I  »lioiiUI  have  made  answer,  '  Yon  must  be 
mistaken.  He  would  come  to  his  old  uncle  be-  J 
tore  anybody,  especially  in  the  hour  of  trouble.  I 
He  vaimot  be  in  England  ;  1  will  not  b«lieve  it— I 
'  rrttiat  JuiixHi  Apella !'  I  am  an  re  I  should  l)uv^l 
said  so.  fl 

"  But  I  will  not  say  all  I  could,  Dor  speaH 
hanfltly,  were  it  only  for  tlie  sake  of  acting,  **^M 
hope  Cod  will  always  give  nte  strength  and  grn^| 
to  do,  diaroetncally  opposite  to  your  brute  o^H 
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lallier.  Nny,  more — I  will  not  entirely  crush  llic 
hope*  [  bavG  laised — 'I  will  etill  leave  you  in- 
ilcpendent.  You  »ha]1  have  Lite  *  rts  uou  jmrta 
labore  ttd  rtUtla  ^  but  if  I  fiad  anotlier  on  whom 
to  bestow  an  old  man's  frleRdship,  if  the  aged 
tree  wilt  bear  tmnsplanling,  I  Hhall  take  care  not 
to  make  it  an  eni|>ty  boon. 

"  I  have  been  to  iluia{)pointed  in  yoa,  that  t 
Ind  ntlter  not  ttee  you  on  the  altered  terms  on 
nhtch  only  1  could  now  receive  you. 

"  I  know  human  nature — but  I  thought  you  an 
ctceptioo.  I  dare  say  you  imagined  I  should 
never  find  out  that  you  did  not  come  to  me  first ; 
uid  further,  1  dare  say,  you  would  really  haw 
cone  (o  ue  with  pleasure  ere  loi^.  I  do  not 
arcusc  yon  of  an  intention  to  slight  or  affront  me, 
nor  for  any  offence  in  the  active  mood,  or  of  coni- 
laission  ;  only  in  the  pasotve,  or  of  omission. 

"  1  still  think  well  of  you  ;   but  not  to  tttfl.     I 
still  have  u  regard  for  you,  but  I  am  sadly,  sorely 
disappointed. 
"  With  continued  wislics  for  your  success  in  life, 
"  1  am  your  affectionate  uncle, 

"J.  M." 
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"  P.S.  I  fully  inUiKleil  to  have  p«t  you  up  as 
Whig  candidate  whenever  then;  might  happen  to 
be  ao  election  at  L  ■,  and,  if  your  new  frieud- 
sliip  is  not  stronger  than  your  old  oue,  1  would 
still  gladly  du  so,  having  a  f^ood  opinion  of  your 
political  ubihtiot,  and  not  witihing  for  our  private 
niisiinderslanding  to  sacriGce  public  principle,  and 
at  the  same  tiote  withdraw  my  boetiUly  to  Sir 
Charles  Cltcfsalette." 

Hurt    beyond  measure   at   tite   teoour  of  his 
uncle's  letter,  Mark,  although  he  hoped  that  his 
&uhse4}uent  one   writton  at   the  Rhinoceros  and 
Spider  would    have    set  him  rij^bt  in  his  eye.", 
lost   no  time  in  sitting  down  aiid   sending  him 
another,  drtailing  more  fully  all  the  circumstances 
of  his  hasty  descent  upon  Eogland,  liis  inability 
to  learn  his  oacle'ti  address,  his  eorprise  at  findint; 
the   CbesEalettes    at   Rotherington,   his   en^ge- 
ment  to  escort  Mr.  Sileby  to  town,  his  anxiety  to 
explain  all  these  things  ax  shown  by  his  having 
written  on  his  journey,  tlie  shortiirss  of  his  stay  in 
London,  and  the  multiphcity  of  business  before 
him.    He  mentioned  that  he  was  to  see  LonI 


THB  PICTTBX. 


73 


•ml  I«dy  BmnTille,  F^ward  and  Srlnulian,  tin3 
also  ibtl  he  had  u>  call  ou  the  Kvra-tary  of  Slate 
for  Fufeign  Alfaini  t<>  l«am  whether  he  might 
expect  any  assi&tance  for  his  other  frivitd  in 
ptison :  aod  all  this  waa  to  be  done  that  very 
A»y,  as  it '  was  abfiolutely  neceesary  for  liini  to 
be  off  on  the  next,  and  then  to  u^  all  speed 
in  reaching  Florence  with  his  two  witnesses,  Ue 
added,  he  should  lose  not  a  moment  in  returning 
to  England,  and  he  hoped  his  nnclo  would  allow 
Itm  to  come  and^e  him,  and  make  any  farther 
tplanation  he  might  require.  Finally,  lie  begged 
•  hare  a  letter  at  Fladong's  to  meet  liim  on  bis 
etuni  instead  of  at  Florence,  as  be  should  be 
eating  that  city  almost  befoio  one  eoald  get 
!;  and  be  hoped  his  uncle  would  tell  liim 
[whether  be  should  find  him  still  at  Cromer,  or 
Lwbere  be  might  be  gone  to. 

Ax  aooQ  as  be  bad  fintfihcd  tliis  letter,  pursuant 
lo  tiie  agreement  come  to  tlic  night  before,  he  set 
off  for  Lord  Branville's. 

Ue  fonnd  Lady  BranTille  and  Edward  expecting 
kts  aniTal.    it  was  eome  time  since  he  and  tbo 
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latter  had  met,  and  the  joy  of  both  at  seeing  04ie 
another  was  most  sJDcere. 

Lady  BraiiTiUe  sent  a  message  to  Lord  Bran- 
villo  to  eay  that  Mr.  Masborough  had  calUd  to 
Dpcak  with  him  on  butiiuces,  and  was  desimus  to 
know  at  whut  hour  he  vould  sec  him.  His 
Lordship  ECDt  word  back  that  he  wae  just  gcnng  to 
lise,  and  Ik  t;)ioiild  be  happy  to  meet  Mr.  Mas- 
borough  in  the  library  in  three  qoarters  of  an 
hour. 

Lady  Bntnville  then  said  tlut  as  their  deK- 
bertition  would  be  of  course  wry  much  guided  by 
Lord  Bntnviilc's  reception  of  Mark,  and  his 
■niswcr  as  to  his  having  an  interview  with  Mr. 
Sileby,  she  would  defer  any  furtlicr  discussion 
vf  Sebastian's  case  till  after  that  had  taken  place, 
and  in  the  mean  time  leave  Edward  and  Mark 
together,  who  doubtless  roust  have  much  to  talk 
over. 

As  Boon  as  they  were  alone,  Edward  said 
"  he  had  no  doubt  Mark  must  be  surprised  at  his 
reniaioing  under  Lord  Branrille's  roof  aflcr  his 
oppreaaire  and  unjast  treatment  of  liis  brotlier: 
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.  'tht  &ct  was,  be  did  it  principally  on  his 
fHcount,  as  &Uo  with  the  desire  of  avoiding 
.  family  rupture.  Beside*,  it  had  tlie  good 
effect  of  entirely  exdudiog  Mr.  Smith,  who  was 
liccooie  more  than  ever  odious  to  Lady  Branville. 
I^ut,"  tdded  Edward,  "  I  understand  you  tre 
B^  away  to-monxnr  for  Italy,  and,  if  Uiat  is 
^  ate,  I  must  take  this  opportunity,  wbicli 
'■1*7  be  the  only  one,  of  talking  to  you  a  little 
">  four  own  ufTairs.  Of  Svbasliun  we  can  and 
•'•'ll  (peak  before  Rosa.  And  first,  my  mother 
*">«  word  you  hare  been  a  couple  of  days  at 
"wJiBRDgton !" 

"  I  bare,"  said   Mark.    "  But  you  don't  in- 
iwre  after  your  &ther,  who—" 

"Who   came  up  witli  you,  and  is  very  well, 

*id  whom  I  shall  ec«  in  an  hour's  time,"  ioter- 

\  npted  Edward.  "  And  #0  you  have  met  ..^KfiiinR  ?" 

Mark  smiled,  and  Edward  continued. 

"  >ly   mother  is    very  mysterious,   and   »ayx 

Inothing  about  yon  and  her !     Pray,  may  I   ask 

[what  yon  thought  of  her  ?  what  yon  said  to  herT  " 

"Why,  1  said  to  her  that  1   liad  a  (ailhleu 
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IHeud,  to  whom  I  lent  some  idle  verses,  od 
solemn  promise  not  to  show  them  to  a  soul ; 
who  kept  his  promise  so  well  as  to  gtre  ibei* 
to  her  brother,  who  gave  them  to  her,  in  a  day  or 
tmo," 

"  Good  ;  and  she  said  she  doubted  not  you  oi 
very  glad  lie  had  done  so,  for  you  had  no  wiah  I 
put  your  candle  under  a  buslicl.*' 

"  Upon  my    word,  .Master    Edward,   you  «k»^ 
brawn  om  a.  breach  of  promise  most  gloriously." 

"And  upon  my  word,  Mr.  Mark,  yoa  do  mn 
from  the  point  most  craftily.  Come,  tell  me,  are 
you  very  far  gone  ?  " 

*'  I  shall  trust  you  once  again  so  far,"  n 
Mark,  "as  lo  confpj»  tliat  tliie  has  become  a 
subject  upon  which  you  must  not  joke  with  me 
before  others.     And  now,  tcU  me,  how  speed  you 
with  tho  lovely,  lively,  little  Laura?" 

"  All  is  goiitir  on  rommt  it /ant  there,"  replied 
Ldwani;  "but  I  fear  this  unlucky  business,  let 
it  end  the  best  way  it  may.  will  ruin  Sib  with 
.Marianne.  Mr.  Smith,  1  believe,  is  in  attendance 
oD  her,  hurrying  oa  his  advant^^." 
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"fitti!  teke  him !"  cri«i  Mork. 

'Atoen,"  responded  Edvrard. 

'Byilic  bye,  where  is  Charles  Chessalette  ?" 

»  "quired  Mark. 
'  In  diis  honso,  conBoed  to  bb  bed,  through 
""S  llirown  from  a  curricle,'*  said  Edward. 
^eir  conrerence   was  iotemipUid  by  the  «n- 
^ce  of  Lord  finuiTJllo's  vatct,  who  said  his 
^''^ihip  would  be  happy  to  receive  Mr.  Mas* 
^*^Migli  in  bis  dressing-room,  if  be  would  excuee 
Myi  ^  it  would  save  his  waitit^. 
^^  ftfark  followed  the  man,  and  found  Lord  Brsui- 
^^^e  in  his  dressing-gown,  having  ndvukced  about 
V^  way  tbrongh  bis  toilet 

Ilis  lordship  put  out  his  hand,  and  said  he  n-as 

SUd  to  see  him,  "and  a  liule  fturprised,"  he 

^Uei,  "  as  Charies  Ch««8«letie  hnd  told  him  he 

iru  in  Italy." 

^K  "I  have  been  there,  my  Ij>rd,"  replied  Mark  ; 

^BjRihct,  I  have  been   in  England  only  about  a 

^^HR,   and  I   am    returning   towards    Italy    (o- 

Borrow.    I  have  been  visiting  iXr.  Cbesealettc's 

faUier." 
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"  Indeed  !" 

"  1   tliere   left   Lsdy    BnuiTJlle's  mother,   ir1 
gave  me  n  oonimisaion — " 

Here  Mark  paused  &  moment,  observing  bis 
Lordship  to  look  rather  uoeasy  at  h«r  naine — 
honever,  be  proceeded : 

—"And  my  commission  was  to  brii^  Mr. 
Silcby  to  towi],  as  Klie  did  not  wish  him  to  un- 
dcrtuke  the  journey  alone,  owing  to  the  feeble 
nervous  &tate  to  which  he  hu  been  reduced  by 
his  son's  unfortunate  situation." 

Mark  again  paused,  to  let  thin  exofdiom  take 
iu  efiecL  Lord  Branville  took  a  pincli  of  enufT, 
poked  his  fire,  pulled  his  slipper  up  at  the  hcv), 
and  exclaimed, 

"  It 's  a  confounded  dnll-Iookii^  eort  uf  a 
day.  'Beg  your  pardon— you  wero  saying  some- 
thing  ?  " 

"I  was  going  to  deliTcr  to  your  Lordship  a 
meaa^  from  Mr.  Sileby." 

"  Yes  !' 

"He  would  be  very  glad  if  yoorLonlship  would 
favour  him  with  an  interview." 
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Lord  BnuiTiUe  tou  from  tus  chair,  took  a  tara 
raood  tiic  room,  miule  i  »ort  of  uneasy   DOtse 
betneo  a  hin  aod  a  whistle,  and  looked  out  of 
the  window.     Then,  lumiiig  to  Mark,  he  «aid  ;— 
"  You  tee,  Mr.  Maftborough,  Ihia  unpleasant 
bwineas  is — in  fact,  1  may  say — not  of  my  wek- 
■>K>   To  be  candid  with  you,  I  am  a  little  sor- 
pitted  (hat  the  family  don't  carry  the  thing  with  a 
%h  hand,  and  drop    my  acquaintance.      Mr. 
StbMtan  tbonglit  fit  to  turn  gambler,    and  to 
bornm  money  of  me,  though,  in  fact,  we  were  at 
At  time  not  on  the  very  best  of  lemiit.     How- 
«wr,  cooaidering  the  connexion,  which,  l>y   the 
b]v,  occurred  in  a  manner  I  never  could  account 
fcr  to  thb  day,  for  I  'm  sure  1  alwaya  thought  I 
■hould  hare  lived  a  bachelor,  and  I  think  I  could 
ctU  you  as  a  witness :  you  were  at  Stteby  wtlh 
me,  1  ratJier  think?" 
Mark  nodded  aSKnI. 

"  Ah,I  wasquileaureyouwerc;  and  that  being 
the  case,  yon  could  not  but  see,  [  'm  sure,  that 
the  connexion  came  about  in  a  (iod-kitowi-what 
MHt  of  a  way.    However,  aa  I  was  sayin|{,  lb« 
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thing  was  done— [  was  in  for  it — and  eo  I  Ve  had 
to  make  the  best  of  it :  not  that  Lady  Branville  is 
not  a  very  good  sort  of  person,  I  say  nothing 
to  the  contrary,  but  her  brothere  wouiJ  interfere 
in  my  domestic  arrangements  :  now,  as  I  did  not 
mwry  thttn,  ihey  had  no  cursed  legal  right  to 
molest  me." 

"  And  your  Lordship  had  the  kindneea  to  ad- 
vance Seliastiau  a  sum  of  moneyi"  said  Mark,  wiab- 
ing  to  avoid  a  detail  of  grievances  which  he  hod 
heard  of  before,  and  had  no  wish  to  hear  repeated. 

"  Yes,  six  hundred  poundsi  I  gave  liini  a  cheque 
for;  and  curse  me,  if  by  way  of  paying  me  with 
gratitude  and  interest,  he  did  not  alter  it  to  moe 
hundred  I" 

"  So  your  Lordship  beHeves,"  said  Mark  ; 
"  othcrwiMt  1  am  eure  you  would  never  have 
become  his  prosecutor." 

"  Of  course,  quite  bo,"  said  Lord  Bmnvilh:. 

"  But,  my  Lord,  tliM  cheque  passed  through  the 
kkods  of  a  person  of  vcrj-  doubtful  character — ." 

"  Sir,  he  is  a  friend  of  mine." 

"  My  Lord,  Sebastian  SilcbyU  a  friend  of  mioo." 
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"What  may  you  happen  to  mean,  sir  '." 
"I mean,  my  Lord,  ihst   yoor  impauboD  of 
Gvgery  against  my  friend  is  fts  injnnooi  to  laai 
u  to;  imputtttioD  1  may  fctl  called  upon  lo  make 
fiatt  Mr.  Smith." 

"Mr.  Maeborough,  I  liope,  will  do  me  the  f^ 

Tout  to  oole  the  abght  distuctioo  of  th«  two 

Mr.  Smith's  chancier  is  only  awilBd  by 

t  aspet^oo ;  Mr.  Stieby's  by  writteo  evi- 

Murk  felt  tliat  he  vna  growing  too  warn  to 
^"■ct  the  carvful  Degpriator ;  he  iberefiore  panaed 
*  ■BOQkent  tor  reflection,  and  then,  bearing  ta 
■■■ituj  iliat  he  was  not  to  consider  his  own  feel- 
">^but  his  friend's  sloation.  be  proceeded  : 

"  Hy  Lord,  it  is  not  my  bnsioeas  to  nrgnr  with 
ynyr  Lordship.  I  shoold  be  glad  if  1  n^bt  be 
pcnuitted  to  attempt  to  penuatU  you  to  (inMir 
^•"le  with  a  calm  bearing.  I  can  weQ  iwgin* 
HTmtr  Lcwdsbip's  indignation  against  conduct  wUcfa 
^Ruiut  appear  ao  un^^tefal  as  forgery  in  rHnm 
^fiur  kiadness;  aiKl  tliat  kindness  too  shown  at  a 
time  when  perhaps  Uie  claim  was  least  strong." 
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"CerUinly,  Mr.  Mnslwrough,  your  obserra-. 
tion  is  rety  just,  very." 

"  But,  my  Lord,  I  tnist  yon  will  bear  with 
for  a  mioute,  nhilc  t  suggest  that,  in  tlic  event 
a  coQTicUon,  your  )^rd«Iiip  is  dt^radi^  the  f=^ 
mOy  of  your  own  wife — ." 

"  Very  Dofortimate,  no  doubt — but  jostice,  y 
know,  has  no  relations.*' 

"  A  stent  maxim,  my  Lord  1  But  agsin,  in 
erent  of  an  acquittal,  yoor  Lordship  will  api 
lo  have  preferred  a  false  charge." 

"  1  foncy,   Mr.  M&sborough,  there  is  k. 
chance  of  an  acquittal ;  the  cose  in  too  clear. 
it  were  not,  why  should  the  party  seek  to  ^ ' 
the   trial  so  earnestly?    Vour  errand.  I   of> 
bend,  is  to  that  effect ;  and  I  cannot  suppose      ^' ! 
Silcby's  proposed  interriew  would  be  with    ^^ 
o4her  motiTe ;  and  by  the  bye,  sir,  if  I  am  rig" 
why  docs  he  not  call !  He  cannot  surely  esp**" 
tbat  1,  who  hare  no  favour  to  ask  and  haie  t^^[ 
aotJ^bt  the  meeting,  should  go  to  him  !" 

"  [  do  not  tliink  be  will  stand  upon  ceremonXi 
my  Lord ;  and  I  am  free  to  confess  that  be  faM 
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proceed.     By  what  you  bare  now  eaid  1 

firmed  in  tliat  determisalioii.    Bol  in  tadb  yam 
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w«ll  know  it  no  long«r  rests  with  me;  1  am 
bound  over." 

"Your  Lordship  might  do  whst  it  tc«8  said 
ought  to  have  heen  done  in  Dr.  Dodd's  esse — 
'destroy  the  instrument." 

"And  leave  it  open  to  the  world  to  say  my 
friend  Smith  had  hccn  the  foi^er!" 

"The  whole  mutter  would  soon  be  forgotten, 
if  you  would  iidopt  my  advice.  Perhaps  yoa 
will  yet  consider  of  it?  At  all  events  your  Lord- 
ship will  not  refuse  to  see  Sebastian's  broken- 
hearted parent — your  own  father-in-law  J" 

"  Why,  1  do  dislike  tctiia  most  particHlarltf— 
but  I  suppose  1  sliould  be  cried  up  as  a  monster 
if  I  did  not  sec  him." 

"  Ue  is  at  Fladong  s.  Shall  he  come  here, 
or " 

"I  will  go  to  him  there,"  said  bis  Ixirdglup. 
Mark  Ibuukcd  him,  and  asked  him  at  what  hour 
he  might  tell  Mr.  Sileby  to  be  within,  adding, 
"  be  was  going  with  her  Ladyship  and  Edward 
to  vicit  Sebastian  in  prmn." 
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Atltielwt  word.  Lord  Branvillc  startled,  and 
tmnlpalr.  AftcrashoTt  pause,  betaid,  " 'Twiis 
liiiovii  fault!" 

Muk,  tbinking  before  he  tried  any  further  ar- 
gnntnt,  he  tvouM  see  what  cITcvt  the  appearance 
oflbe  &ther  would  have,  rcptiiilcd  hit  question 
tllotJie  hcnr  Lord  Branville  would  call  at  Fla- 
dong'a;  ami,  having  received  an  anstver.'be  took 
Ui  leave. 

Oa  retaniing  to  Lady  Branville,  he  told  htr 
tl)e  result  of  his  interview,  though  lie  was  very 
Iwfrom  telliog  her  all  the  porliculare.  I'^lward 
nid  that  he  had  been  to  pay  Cheasatette  a  vioit 
ia  Ins  room,  and  be  was  very  de»rous  of  asking 
Muk  bow  be  did.  Accordingly  Mark  went  to 
and  found  him  in  good  spirilt,  but  in  coosi- 
'%nUe  pwn.  Ue  bad  broken  an  arm,  and  he 
complained  heavily  of  bis  constant  ill-lack. 

"  Tbfl  first  time   1    met  you,    1   was   all    but 

[  drowned.     The  next  time  I  was  very  near  having 

that  French   fellow's  blood  on   my  conscience ! 

Now  I  un  crippled  in  the  vring!— To  be  sore, 

it  n^ht  have  been  the  neck  '—And  so  Edward 
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^^^H   tells  me  you  hav«  been  vUiting  the  governor  &iul 

^^^V     the  girls?     By  God,  I  hope  you  did  iiot  touch 

^^H     upon  politics?"  Mark  shook  bis  head. 

^^B  "You  didt    Oh  that  I  had  bat  given  you  a 

^H       hint !     The  old  fellow  is  sadly  benighted — a  rank 

^B       old  Tory  as  ever  rared  about  Billy  Pitt.    And 

^B         did  you  sport  the  ultra-rad?" 

H  "  Aiittic  too  much  ;'but  you  must  luukc  pence 

■  for  nae.     Your  T&llier  was  very  kind  till  1  unfor- 

■  tuiiately  showed  my  cloven  foot.     I  as*ure  you  I 
I            regret  getting  into  bis  bad   books  more  than  I 

can  expre^.    \^'heD  you  see  bim,  try  what  yon 
call  do  to  set  me  up  again." 

Mark  did  not  like  to  lose  the  opporlunity  of 
doing  »oni«thiiig  towards  paving  tl>e  way  for  a 
recoociliation  with  Mutilda'8  fatlier. 

Edward  now  came  into  the  room,  to  tell  him 
hiu  sister  was  waiting ;  and  so,  leaving  Che»sa- 
lelte,  he  accompanied  them  to  Fladong's,  where 
Mr.  Sileby  was  expecting  Ihvm. 

They  then  set  off  to  visit  Sebastian. 

The  uKoting  between  hint  and  his  father  wu 
affecting  in  the  extreme,  but  it  could  not  be  ai 
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long  one,  as  Mr.  Sitcby  was  obliged  to  return  to 
Pbdong's  ID  time  to  inevt  his  flon-m-latr.  ^ 

Lord  Branville  wh«  ponctuai  to  the  hour  bcH 
had  named.  He  seeioed  shocked  at  Mr.  Sileby's 
altcn-d  appearance.  The  hairs  on  his  head  were 
lamed  perceptibly  whiter,  bis  form  seemed  sud- 
detity  bent,  and  it  was  evi<]eDt  that  old  age  bad 
gained  a  great  victory  over  his  frame  within  n 
>hort  period. 

Mr.  Siicby  did  sot  ai^e  with  Lord  Bninville, 
■s  Mark  had  done  ;  he  could  only  entreat.  His 
Lordship  expressed  his  regret,  but  said,  as  he  bad 
said  before  to  Mark,  that  the  affair  no  longer 
mtcd  with  himf  He  added,  however,  that  be 
should  direct  that  the  prosecution  should  be  con- 
ducted with  all  fairnct^s,  aod  in  no  respect  vin- 
dictively; and,  with  this  assurmnce,  Mr.  Stleby 
was  forced  to  be  content. 

During  the  time  Mr.  Silcby  was  waiting  at  FIs- 
doDg'a  for  Lord  Branrillc,  Lady  BroDville  had 
taken  Mark  in  her  carriage,  and  Edward  had  ac- 
companied them,  to  the  I'orctgo  Scaetary's.  Tbere 
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Afark  obtniniM]  despatcliee  for  liim  to  convey  to 
authontics  at  Florence,  which  were  very  satis- 
factory, llic  rest  of  the  wonting  Mark  made 
preparations  for  liaving  hi«  tvro  witot.'sscs  and 
binueif  in  readin«w  to  depart  on  Ihc  foUoning 
day. 

As  Mr.  Stieby  refused  to  dine  at  the  bouse  of 
Lord  Branrille,  even  though  his  Lordship  was 
again  going  out  to  hi*  friend  Colonel  OTatoe, 
bis  daughter  agreed  to  dine  and  spend  the  oven- 
ing  with  him  and  Mark  at  their  hotel.  Edward 
was  to  be  with  them  if  he  could,  hut  as  he  had 
again  to  be  with  the  lawyers,  bow  much  uf  his 
company  they  might  have  was  micettain. 

It  turned  out  that  they  had  none;  be  did  not 
return  to  dinner.  In  the  evening.  Mr.  Sileby, 
fatigued  with  the  mental  exertions  of  the  morn- 
ing, rctiroJ  early  ;  and  Lady  Branville  and  Mark 
bad  a  long  t^Ie-a  tftc 

Lady  BranviUe  dwelt  with  a  painful  interest  on 
the  days  of  their  former  acquaintance.  Her  eyes 
revived  their  former  fire  from  recollection,  her  m- 
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grets  were  full  of  eloquence,  ber  vmc«  ful!  of 
}mtbos,  at  the  aoGiwe  of  the  put.  Like  tiie 
nightingale, 

"  to  deepen  hn  Mulnen, 
Sh*  kan'd  on  m  tliom." 

At  length  it  grew  bo  late  that  she  said  she 
should  not  wait  any  longer  for  Edward,  and 
Alark  escorted  her  home. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


The  following  morning  Mark  took  leave  of  Mr. 
Sileby,  and  set  out  witli  his  two  witnesses  oa 
their  long  journey.  Edward  accompanied  him  for 
a  short  distance,  and  then  returned  to  town. 

As  Mark  proceeded  on  his  way  nitli  bis  new 
acquainUucc,  he  had  plenty  of  Icisurv  for  reflection. 
He  rcealied  to  mind  with  what  different  feeliags 
he  had  last  pursued  the  same  route.  Then  be 
was  seeking  one  whom  now  he  was  leaving  be- 
hind. ThtH  he  had  not  known  her,  note  he 
ki»cw  and  loved  !  And  if  alteration  had  taken 
place  in  his  own  feelings  and  circumstances,  bow 
much  greater,  he  thought,  had  ihcy  been  in  tbo»e 
of  others !  He  pictured  to  himself  tJie  whole 
circle  of  bis  acquaintance  ns  they  Iheu  were  and 
as  t]iey  were  note.      Kosa  he   had   seen  sadly 
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altered  atsd  greatly  ftllen  from  her  former  buoy-l 
tnt  R{>mU.     Sow  (the  was  languid,    thoughtful, 
ndaocbolyt  harassed,  carc-wom;  t/ittt  she  had 
ben   gay,  lively,    a)roo»t  wild  — a   hoyden,   a^i 

flirt  ■ 

I 

But  no  one  struck  him  as  more  suddenly 
chajiged  thao  Lord  Braoville.  He  had  first  met 
Uia  a  [igbt-heartcd  diidplo  of  Nimrod,— a  good 
Mloir,  ^a  jolly  companion.  Who  rode  more 
boldly  ?  ViTio  was  more  mirthful  at  tlie  social 
board  ?  Now  he  seemed  to  have  loet  all  hia 
eaag\e» ;  his  spirits  were  dull  or  forced  ;  his 
ksbits  were  altered  ;  bis  very  manners  seenied  to 
have  been  bitten  by  the  frottt,  and  to  have  passed 
iato  "  tbe  sere  and  yellow  leaf."  Could  it  be 
tbiit  he  owed  all  this  to  bis  cares,  and  tlie  fir 
tinging  of  his  curly  sunny  locks  with  grey, 
dome«tic  anxiety?  Was  it  pottuble  that  hi 
acoompHsbed  lady,  so  graceful  to  strangers, — s^ 
winning  to  acquaintance,— so  attractive  to  cong^ 
paniorut, — so  fascinating  to  friends,  could  be  onl^B 
the  actress  of  a  part  ?  Was  »he — so  bcautiful_ 
and  lovely  in  the  eyes  of  otbera — to  him  only  < 
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brainbl«  ftud  &  Uioni  ?  Aud  SebaftUan,  too,  who 
bad  ap|>eitred  to  carry  boyliood,  even  cliildliood, 
on  into  the  nent  period  of  life ;  who  had  never 
shown  fatigue  with  the  longest  run, — had  never 
owned  to  drowaine&si  in  the  hardest  night,— alan! 
how  sadly  changed  was  he!  Hie  inmate  of  a 
prison,  the  outcast  of  his  ec|uale,  the  one  who 
brought  a  slur  upon  hia  family,  the  suspected, 
the  accused,  he  wore  the  pale  hvery  of  ibe 
dungeon. 

But  this  gloomy  picture  admitted  some  relief 
of  light.  Tticrc  was  Edward,  amiable  and  in- 
defatigable, furcgoing  his  own  prospect  of  love 
and  felicity  that  he  might  devote  himself  to 
forwarding  hia  brother's  defence. 

There  was  Matilda! — Around  her  played  « 
sacred  halo  of  romance,  separating  her  from 
the  vulgar  air  of  worldly  cares  and  cvery-day 
life.  When  he  thought  of  her,  what  visions  of 
hope  and  joy  filled  his  brain!  Vet  lie  was  not 
without  anxiety,  for  his  (juarrel  with  her  father 
augured  Ul  for  bis  interests.  Should  a  rival 
appear  during    bis  ab&ence,    he   little   doubted 


ms  pictchk. 


03 


I 


that  Sir  Cliarics,  who  he  thought  muBt  have 
percvitcd  iiis  altCDtioiiH,  would  lend  bia  aid 
D^iiut  him. 

But  the  ihecoe  of  the  greatest  anxiety — fur, 
^rall,  be  b«d  faith  ia  the  regard  of  Matilda — 
n9  hie  uncle.  If  his  explanatory  letter  sliould 
liil  iit  Mtisfying  the  Sqnire  titat  no  alight  had 
bt«i)  intended,  he  felt  that  he  should  not  be 
tuy  in  receiriDg  bis  bounty;;  and  without  tint 
Ilien  was  an  end  to  his  life-  of  case  and  inde- 
feodence.  *StiU  he  imagined  that  he  was  not 
to  anreasouable  as  not  to  be  open  to  convietion, 
■nd  he  tbooght  his  Iu8t  letter  was  t^  perfect 
defence. 

Ujs  ablo  and  artful  ally,  Mrs.  Sileby,  also 
appeared  on  the  scene.  (le  believed  she  would 
take  every  step  to  keep  alive  bis  memory  in  the 
bmst  of  Matilda ;  and  yet  he  was  not  without 
distrust.  His  cause  through  her  support  seemed 
ti>  lose  its  honest  chnraeter,  to  be  contaminated 
with  deceit,  and  hardly  to  dcsene  success.  The 
ling! — bow  had  be  come  by  it?  Here  was  an- 
other subject   for   spccalation,   and  one   which. 
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recurring  from  time  to  time,  remained  as  grait 
a  myHtery  when  he  arrived  at  Florence  as  it  had 
bei'Ji  at  tirst. 

On  reaching  that  beautiful  city,  which  he  and 
his  two  companions  did  without  any  thii^  hap- 
pening to  impede  their  journey,  they  drore  to  the 
6ame  hotel  tliat  Mark  hud  inhabited  before.  As 
they  got  out  of  the  carria^  t])e  very  first  person 
their  eyes  met  waa  the  French  accuser !  He 
had  just  been,  they  learnt,  inquiring  of  the 
landlord  whether  the  English  witift«gcs  were 
returned  !  Ilis  anxiety  on  this  head  mos  easily 
explained  by  the  circumstance  that  it  only 
wanted  »  day  or  two  to  the  one  appointed  for 
Derwest's  trial. 

Mark,  found  Dcrwent  in  good  spirits,  and  well 
assured  be  would  return  in  tim«. 

The  day  arrived:  —  tlie  investigation  began. 
The  accu!>er  was  called.  He  was  not  to  be 
found.  It  turned  out  that  be.  had  left  Florence 
the  evening  Mark  returned. 

The  result  was,  there  was  no  witness  for  the 
procGcution,  and  the  cage  for  the  defence  was 
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>o  sbnlidantly  clear,    that   Derwent  was   set  stt 
liberty  witli  honour,  and  wilboat  delay. 

Tie  two  English  wiUicseeB  chose  (o  remain  a 
thort  lime  where  tbt-y  vren,  but  Derwent  agroed 
taucompaDy  Mori:  home. 

Tk«y  iccordingly  returned  to    England  as  ra- 
piiUy  u  poftsibie,  Mark  havihg  promised  to  low 
■u  tim«,  that  lit!  might  render  what  asaiatance  he 
oosld  to  the  deTence  of  Sebastian  Sileby,;   and 
■tlo  being  Teiy  anxious  to  meet  bis  uncl«,  and 
receiTe  the  assurance  of  his  continued  rrieudship. 
As  toon  as  tbey  arrived  in  London,  they  haa- 
toied  to  Fladong's,  where  Mark  found    a  letter 
ficaa  hia    uncle  telling    him    he  was   at  his  old 
•jwrters  in  Bond  Street.      I'hither  he  repaired 
aad  was  welcomed  by  the  S()uire  in  his  hearty 
manner,   and    with   evident   affection.      The  oM 
lenlteman  apologized  for  tlic  letter  he  had  too 
hastily  written,    and   acknowledged   his  error  tn 
•ccuaing  Mark  of  neglect.     The  happiness  of  the 
latter  at  being  restored  to  his  old  footing,  and  nil 
BnpleasantnesB  cleared  away,  may  be  easily  ima- 
gined. 


UMitenal  a&sietatice ;  and  tberefore  he 
to  accompany  his  uDcle  on  a  tour 
Wales,  making  cmly  the  bargain  that 
be  allowed  to  be  it  Loiidoi)  at  the  < 
bafttiBD,  which  wa»  to  come  on  in  a  m 
uncle  ^adily  agrwd  to  return  by  tfai 
he  loo  should  have  to  attend  lii«  ne 
Messrs.  Vice,  Screw,  File,  and  Pi 
were  conducting  his  appeal  from  the 
cellor*»  decision  on  the  Rothenngton  ei 
Uerweat  fonnd  he  was  likely  to  bd| 
and  aa  he  was  in  too  uiisetilcd  a  sta 
recent  travels  and  adventures  to  be  Ul 
tor  applying  liimEcIf  to  litg  former  gra 
he  eagerly  accepted  aii  invitation  giv 
Charlea  ChesMiJettc,  to  whom  Mark 
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be  was  going  (o  eojo^r  the  benefit  of  the  country 
tir. 

Charlefl  wrote  to  his  oldest  si«t«r,  dciHring 
ber  to  apprise  his  father  that  he  vra*  going  to 
bring  a  Irieod ;  and  by  rctam  of  post  he  re- 
ceired  a  letter  to  say,  they  should  he  gind  to 
see  him,  and  mentioning  that  "  Mra.  Silnby  was 
now  again  alaying  wilh  them ;  for  that  slie  had 
told  them  the  nnfortunate  siluation  of  her  oon, 
vhen  she  found  by  letters  Ironi  IxhkIoii  that  there 
was  no  longer  any  chance  of  exposorc  being 
nltimatcly  oroided."  With  that  int«llti;encc  her 
spirits  had  sunk,  and  slie  had  felt  herself  unequal 
to  entt^rtaih  her  visiters  and  hide  her  feelings, 
although  at  tlie  same  time  she  had  no  doubt 
etentiielly  of  a  fovoumble  result  On  her  dis- 
doHDg  ike  real  slate  of  the  case,  the  young 
ladiea  and  Sir  Charlea,  who  had  l>eeii  led  to 
believe  that  Mr.  Sileby  had  been  •ummoned 
to  LoodoD  on  business,  but  would  qnickly  return, 
prasied  her  to  go  back  with  them  and  allow 
them  to  strive  to  ciicvr  her,  instead  of  her  romain- 
iog,  aftar  tba  departure  of  such  of  her  vteitera  a* 
TOL.   11.  r 
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had  arrived,  and  the  putting-off  of  such  as  were 
to  come,  is^litade  at  home. 

For  Rotberii^toB  therefore  Charles  and  Der- 
weat  prepared  to  depart,  and  the  next  day  they 
ielt  town  accordingly.  The  same  day  Mr.  Maa- 
borough  and  Mark  set  out  on  their  tour  into 
Wales. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


Bt  easy  stages  Ktr.  Muborough  and  his  neplicw 
proceeded  towards  the  Land  of  the  Leek.  Bmtol 
the  S(}uire  carefully  avoided,  and  therefore  he 
took  the  other  ro<ad  by  Gloucester.  Mark  only 
once  olladed  to  the  report  he  had  Keurd  of  his 
having  bougfat  an  estate  at  &  place  called 
Lo«eby. 

"  Ay,  and  t  did  fot€  &y  it,  or  rather  I  had  a 
narrow  escape  of  doing  ao,"  said  the  Sqitire. 
"  Therefore  favele  Unguis,  my  dear  boy, — say  no 
more  about  it." 

*'  I  vill  avoid  the  subject,"  said  Mark. 

"  Do  so, — bat  note,  I  did  come,  after  all,  pretty 
well  out  of  the  scrape,  and  I  made  money  by  the 
*pcculatioD.  Still  tlicre  is  no  doubt  1  was  taken 
in,  and  when  such  is  tlic  cose,  one  does  not  lik« 
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to  be  reminded  of  tlie  btunder ;  fot  it  is  not  id 
politics  aloDO  tlitt  s  mistake  is  worse  than  a 
crime." 

On  reaching  Swansea,  Mr.  Mosborough  aod 
Mark  hap])ened  to  see  a  small  sailing-packct 
amTC  from  llfracombe,  aod  tbey  learnt  it  would 
return  the  next  day. 

"Wliat  sayest  thou,  Mark,  to  '  4  trip  across 
the  green'  of  the  sea?  I  hare  heaid  much  of 
llfracombe  and  its  neighlwurbood.  llicy  %ay  it 
is  must  romantic." 

"  I  have  heard,  sir,"  replied  Mark,  "  the  nwwt 
wonderful  accounts  of  Devon,  Iww  the  roses  erer 
blow,  and  the  streanis  ever  flow,  and  the  tDyrtle* 
grow  in  ciery  hedge  row ;  and  so  let  us  go." 

" '  Ant  iruanit  Aomo  attt  versus /adt.'  The  dear 
boy  is  demented  at  the  very  thought.  Oa  what 
two>beadcd  Parnassus  hast  thou  been  sleeping, 
O  Mark  1  Go  we  will,  though ;  1  hare  a  mind — 
*ferl  animus ' — to  see  llfracombs.  Let  as  asc«r^ 
tain  the  hour  tbey  will  start,  and  tell  them  to 
send  for  our  bags.  Giles  will  remain  here  with 
the  horses,  Elc.  till  we  return ;  and  ao  now  that  ii 
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fixecl,  and  Uicrcfore,  Mark,  expound,  why  am  1 
Uke  .'Eneas  V 
"Because  jou  are — 'celiA  in  puppijam  ctrlut 

"Good  boy  !  you  are  an  (Edipus." 

"  So  are  you,  air, — when  you're  ihe  gout." 

**  Don't  mentiOD  it—'  Jubtt  renovare  dolortttt.^ 

Let  me  give  you  a  leMon  in  tlie  art  of  conrersa- 

tion,  mi  Marce.     Xerer  needlessly  introduce  ua- 

pleuant  topics !  Why  should  you  ?   It  is  as  bad 

at  painting  painful  subjecU,  which,  the  more  true 

lliey  are,  disgust  the  more ;  and  now  do  not  think 

I  am  pfeachinK  whati  do  Dot  uIeo  practise.     Did 

I  not  iMglect  ever  oace  to  write  to  you  whiUt  you 

ttera  CD  Uie  continent,  tbnt  I  might  not  be  led 

to  introdoca  bad  tidings,  such  as  the  loss  of  my 

law-suit   and   my   bad  bargain ;    or  even  by  the 

tcDour  aod  tone  of  my  letters  cause  yoa  to  sus- 

.  pact  tlut  something  was  going  on  wrong  I" 

"  It  was  very  kind  of  you,  my  dear  uncle ;  and 
liwugh  I  regretted  not  liearing  from  you,  now  1  see 
it  «ru  rery  thoughtfuU   1  admit  the  truth  of  your 


theory,  and  I  feel  corrected  and  mstructerf. 
hftve  heard  another  rule." 

"What  is  it*  ■  Cmdidua  impfrli.'" 

"That  you  should  never  talti  of  what  yon  can- 
not eat." 

"  That  is  a  good  rule,  too,  but  of  hniited  applj- 
ciiUon,  B8  it  only  extends  orer  dinner-time.  How* 
erer,  let  ua,  on  that  hint,  go  back  to  the  ina,  and 
order  dinner ; — •  Crat  iHgem  itrrabimm  <eqtutr.' " 

Accordingly,  the  next  d»y  ihcy  embaifced  oo 
board  the  email  pedcet.  Uiles,  having  stowed 
away  their  bags,  begged  a  blessing  on  their 
voyage,  and  prayed  God  to  preserve  them  from 
sea-nickness  and  drowning ;  for  which  his  master 
severely  reprimanded  htoi,  as  tite  very  mention  of 
the  former  word  bad  almost  made  him  feel  the 
reality, 

Tlio  master  of  the  vessel  was  a  Captain  Fita- 
ThompNon,  and  as  soon  as  they  had  cleared  o\it 
of  the  harbour,  Mr.  Mosborough  fell  into  conrcr- 
sation  with  him.  He  a>kcd  nhnt  avcommoda- 
tion  they  should  meet  with  at  llfracombc  ? 
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Tlftre'a  the  Golden  Lion,  sir,"  replied  tha  i 
Ptlinunis  of  the  packet,  "dear  and  dirty;  and 
_tbe  Ship,  cheap  and  comfortable.  But  I  should 
all  manner  of  means  recommend  the  Lion,  at 
it  is  called  the  head  inn,  and  gentlemen  like  to 
go  where  they  are  charged  high,  tf  they  have  no 
other  adrantagc."  ^M 

The  Squire  thanked  him  for  his  good  advice, 
nd  whispered  to  Mark  that  he  had  no  doubt  the 
Ship  was  related  to  tlic  packet,  Roniti  way  or 
other ;  a  remark  which  they  foun<l  amply  venAed, 
at  Mark,  wormed  out  of  one  of  the  sailora  tha 
the  landlady  was  the  captain's  sister. 

On  larKling,  Air.  Masboroagh  ordered  the  bags 
to  be  taken  to  the  Lion,  and  wished  the  capb 
good-day,  with  many  thanks  for  hiii  attentions. 

At  the  door  of  the  lion  they  saw  a  very  hand 
some  phaeton,  with  a  pair  of  magnificent  gray 
A  servant  stood   at  the   horses'   beads,    playii 
with  a  fine  NcwfouiKDand  dog ;  and  the  wbol 
equipage  wore  a  most  dhlingue  air. 

The  Squire  and  his  nephew  talked  to  the  land 
lont  about  beds. 
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"  Rcnlly,  gentlemen,  I  am  60  full,  I  must  get 
you  bctln  out.  Very  good  beds  at  Mre.  Hcncock's, 
only  four  doors  oft;  and  yon  can  htive  a  private 
silliiig-raom  here,  if  you  please,  as  well  as  (he 
use  of  the  public  room." 

"That  wiUdo.  We')lju3t  look  at  our  beds,  and 
then  conic  back  and  talk  to  you  about  dining." 

So  sayin^r,  the  Squire  took  Alatk'ii  »rni,  and, 
followed  by  tlie  baggage,  tliey  went  to  Mrs.  Hen- 
cock's. 

'I'hey  were  rcccircd  by  u  brisk  little  woman, 
in  a  reallier  tippet,  who  hopped  about  and 
showed  them  two  rooma.  They  had  already  seen 
Koough  of  the  little  town  of  lifracombe,  to  be 
quite  convinced  that  tliey  must  not  be  too  fa»- 
tidious  as  to  accommodation,  and  thereforo  they 
decided  that  the  rooms  would  do,  and  accordingly 
they  desired  the  man  to  leave  the  hags,  and  Mrs. 
ileiicock  to  Bend  up  some  towels  and  fresh  water. 

The  porter  was  gone,  and  the  Scjuire  had  al- 
ready stripped  off  his  coat,  when  the  good  lady 
returned  with  the  towels. 

"Sally  is  out,  sir,"  said  ahCj  "BO  I've  brought 


WKb  myself.  You  'II  be  very  comforlable,  1  hope. 
And  one  thing  I  caH  ptotuisc  you,  whicli  is  a  very 
great  thing  for  a  poulterer'i  wife  to  8»y— You'll 
kite  no  fleaa." 

Fleail"  cried  Mr.  Manborough.  "Egad,    1 

thought  of  that,     I  ewppo«o  you  swanu." 

**  \ou  will  not  catch  one,"  said  Mn.  Hrn- 

"  We  have  not  each  a  thing — absolutely, 

'  luch  a  thing.     Sometimes,  ladies  that  are 

limt  to  »leep  out  from  the  Lion  are  so  particular 

filial  they  will  not  come  to  ua  for  fear  of  them ; — 

bat  wc  have  none." 

The  S4)uire  knew  it  would  be  in  ram,  unless 
be  could  catch  a  6ea,  to  contradict  her,  to  argue 
iAe  potut,  or  even  to  inquire  bow  it  came  into  her 
Ibead  to  mention  the  subject ;  he  therefore  gave 
Ivp  the  matter,  hoping  for  the  best,  and  wonder- 
witlial  by  what  means  she  prevented  any  of  a 
Fnce,  so  populous  in  poultry,  from  emigrating  up 
[ctairs,  and  colonizing  the  higher  cotmlrics. 

As  Boon  as  lie  and  Mark  had  performed  their 
ablutions  they  returned  to  the  inn.     Just  before 
I  they  got  to  the  door,  a  lady  and  gentleman  issued 


106 


THE   PICirBB. 


forth  and  ascended  the  phaeton  which  nas  stiU 
there;  the  laudlord  stood  boM%  behind.  The  lady 
w&K  dreg«ed  in  a  scarlet  pelisse,  much  trimmed 
and  braided,  with  a  blue  bonnet  and  a  white  veil. 
Round  her  neck  was  a  tliick  gold  chain ;  at  her 
waist  a  watch  studded  with  jewels ;  over  hci 
sfaoalden  flowed  a  prorusion  of  sandy  ringlets. 
The  geutleman  was  short  and  ill-shaped,  but  he 
wore  mustachioB  and  enormous  whiskenir  covet* 
ing  so  much  of  his  face  that  it  looked  as  if  bi> 
eyes  and  noee  were  peeping  oat  through  th6  rent 
of  a  fur  cap.  He,  too,  had  a  gold  chain  over  bis 
neck,  from  nliich  depended  an  eye-glass. 

The  gentleman  handled  tlie  reins,  and  the  steeds 
began  to  prance.  "  1  say,  aw,  landlord,"  cried 
he,  "  I  expect,  aw,  a  friend  to  arrive  by  the 
Bristol  ttettmer  to-day,  and,  aw,  he  will  want  a 
bed." 

"  We  will  have  one  got  ready  this  moment, 
sir.  Here,  Susan,  Ada,  where  are  yoa  ?  Get 
No.  6-  ready  directly  for  a  gentleman." 

The  gentleman  nodded,  the  landlord  bowed, 
Ada  curtsied,  (he  dog  barked,  the  hostler  pulled 
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"Oh,  yes,  sir,  yes.  Mr.  Uoggios  is  so  affable 
— no  airs.  And  Mrs.  Hoggins  is  a  very  nice 
lady ;  tbey  've  only  been  married  a  week.  Mr 
Hoggins  is  monstratiously  rich,  sir.  Hu  mude  a 
WORderful  speculation  near  Bristol,  by  buyii^  an 
estate,  and  selling  it  off  in  small  lotA,  for  villas 
and  gardens.  I'hey  say,  he  cleared  thirty  or 
forty  thousand  pounds  or  more  in  do  time ;  and 
bis  partner  as  much.  Mr.  Hoggins  kept  a  good 
bit  of  ground  to  himself,  and  built  a  fine  house 
on  it,  and  it  is  becoming  a  very  genteel  neigh- 
bourhood :  all  the  rich  merchants  of  Bristol  are 
building  their  country-boxes  tliera.  I'm  told  he 
got  it  'nation  cheap.  He  bought  it  of  some  silly 
crazy  old  fool  that  did  not  know  the  value,  and 
nho  sold  it  for  an  old  song.  1  should  think  he 
must  be  fine  and  mad  if  he  knows  what  }>\t.  Hog- 
gins has  mode  by  it." 

Mr.  Masbui-uugh  and  his  nephew  kept  their 
countenances,  and  were  highly  amused  by  the 
liodlord's  history,  which  divided  their  attention 
with  the  beauty  of  the  scenery,  greatly  as  tiiey 
admired  that  during  their  walk  before  dinner. 
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At  dinner  Mr.  Masborough  found  hLmsclfplaccd 
opposite  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hoggins.  Tbcy  were,  like 
himseir,  at  th«  lower  end  of  Uio  tabic,  that  being 
the  place  assigned  to  the  last  comers.  Mark  filled 
tbe  Vice-PresideDt's  cbair. 

The  Squire  could  perceive  that  Mr.  Hoggina 
knew  him  well  enough,  though  he  ufTcctcd  not  to 
da  60.  Ue  resolred  to  amuse  himself  and  Murk 
with  the  new  great  man,  find  to  teaze  hint  a  little 
by  way  of  punishment. 

"  I  believe,  madam,"  said  be,  bowing  to  the 
bride,  "  I  have  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  you 
on  a  fonner  occasion  ?" 

"  I  dinna  ken,"  said  tbe  lady. 

"  Perhaps,  sir,"  said  the  Squire,  addreuing  ber 
busbaod,  "jyoM  may  remember  me  V 

"  No — aw — 1  cumot  aay  I  hare  the  honour  to 
-aw—" 

"  1  believe  I  cannot  be  mistaken  !  Surely,  I 
have  tbe  pleasure  of  seeing  my  old  acciuaintancc 
the  Karl  and  Countess  of  lUugingloe  ?  I  hope 
you  left  all  well  at  tbt'  Castle!" 

Mr.  Hoggins  now  began  to  feel  easy  again  in 
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the  persuasion  that  his  mnstachios  and  altered 
appeanncc  would  prc«cn-c  liis  incognito,  whilst 
the  eyes  of  his  bonnic  nnd  bony  bride  spftrklcd  at 
her  being  taken  for  a  Countess. 

"  You  are  mistaken  in  our  names,  sir,"  said  Mr. 
Hcggins. 

"Ay,  hinny,  and  ao  he  ia,"  interposed  the 
bride,  "  but  he 's  unco  right,  thoagh,  in  thinking 
we  live  at  a  castJe."       ■ 

"  Very  odd,"  said  Mr.  Masborough,  "rcry 
odd  !  I  'm  so  sure  I  have  seen  you  before,  sir,  and 
yoor  Toice  seema  not  new  to  me — ** 

"Sir,  aw — you  have  the  advantage  of  me," 
replied  Mr.  Hoggins ;  and  then  ho  turned  and 
entered  into  conveniation  with  his  neighbour,  in 
order  to  cut  short  the  discussion. 

"Eureka!  eureka!"  exclaimed  the  Squire. 
"  I  have  it  now,  I  recollect.  Oh,  Lord  bicss  me! 
how  could  1  take  you  for  the  Earl?  Why,  1 
remember  you — but  you  are  so  altered  t  Yoa 
dress  sio  differently — and  then  these  mustachios ! 
Hare  you  entered  the  army,  Mr.  Hoggina?  or 
perhaps  I  ought  to  say.  Captain  Hoggins  ?" 
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Mr.  Hoggins,  perceiving  be  was  recognised,  and 
itnembenng  the  aliabby  dttAA  he  wore,  and  the 
nt  oppcaranco  he  exhibited  the  first  time  he 
[«et  Mr.    Muborougl),    now    resolved    to  trjr   a 
ifiierent  iiy«tem. 

"  No,  sir,"  he  replied,  "  I  am  plain  Mr.  U.,  as 
wnr;  and,  as  ever,  your  humble  servant.  I  now 
ileet  you,  and  I  have  to  beg  your  pardon  for 
remeoibering  you  at  first.  I  have  good  reason 
remember  Mr.  Masborough.  My  deitr,  let  me 
ilroduce  you  to  the  gentleman  who  to  kindly 
TO  mc  tlic  refusal  of  Loseby." 
Mr.  Masborough  now  thought  he  had  playetl 
le  ill-natured,  a  part  not  veiy  natural  to 
im,  long  enough.  He  therefore  took  a  glass  of 
[wine  with  the  bride,  and  congnittdated  Mr.  Hog- 
■pea  on  the  excellence  of  his  bargain. 

In  the  evening,  tlie  fncnd  Mr.  Hoggins  had 
lounced  arrived,  and  proved  to  be  his  partner, 
Mr.  lliggtnbottoui.  Mr.  Masborough  remem- 
bered he  had  always  been  a  dandy  and  a  con- 
ceited person,  and  therefore  he  was  not  surprised 
to  see  that  proeperity  had  made  him  perfectly  an- 
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bearable.  He  was  too  olFensire  to  joke  wit]),  tc 
ditgusting  to  quiz.  The  Squire  could  endare  the 
public  table  no  looger,  and  he  pro|>o6ed  to  Mark 
to  retreat. 

This  determinatran  was  moreover  somewhat 
OGceleratod  by  a  confession  of  Mrti.  Hencock's 
maid,  8ally,  who  was  artless  enough  to  declare 
tliat  her  mistress  was  quite  mistaken  about  the 
HcM,  which  in  fact  were  so  numerous  and  so  vo- 
racious  that  she  had  never  passed  a  night  alone  in 
peace  since  she  had  been  in  her  s«fvice.  Mr. 
Masborough  felt  more  dispoMd  to  believa  the 
story  of  Sally  than  of  her  mistress,  and  his  judg- 
ment was  fully  justified  by  the  events  of  the 
mght.  He  tOMed,  turned,  tore,  end  swore,  but  it 
would  not  do.  The  hotter  his  fury,  the  brisker 
the  attack  of  the  Lilliputiaa  tigers  !  No  variety 
of  adjuration  could  exorciHi  tlicir  rcsllefis  spirits, 
though  he  curecd  them  in  Eiigliah,  Latin,  and 
even  Greek. 

The  next  day  they  went  to  Linton,  and  admired 
tbe  Valley  of  Kocks.  The  following  day  they 
returned  to  the  Golden  Lion,  aiid  dined  in  private- 
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After  aootber  re«tlesH  oigbt  spent  by  tb«  Squire 
utd  Maik  in  the  poptilouE  kIiccU  of  Mrs.  llett- 
cock,  tliey  rcimbarkGd  for  Swunsiia. 

\VlicQ  tlicy  had  puTsued  the  whole  line  of  the 
coast  of  South  Wales,  they  found  the  time  for 
their  return  vras  at  hand,  and  pointed  their  cour«e 
hoinewardft,  taking  a  different  route  to  the  one  by 
which  they  hul  come. 

They  bod  got  as  far  as  Monmouth,  trhcn  Marie 
happened  to  stroll  into  the  ncw-«-roont.  On  look* 
ingovcr  a  paper  he  found  the  announcement  of  the 
marriage  of  Tigrane*  Pluntagenct  While  Smith, 
Esq.,  of  the  county  of  Sligo,  to  Aluri&nnc,  eldest 
daughter  of  Itichard  Lumley,  Esq. 

Disgusted  beyond  measure  nt  this  triumph  of 
knavery,  he  threw  down  the  paper  and  hurried 
back  to  the  inn. 

"  I  am  glad  you  arc  come,  Mark,"  said  lits 
uncle.  "  I  have  been  walking  about  tlie  town 
looking  for  you.  1  have  some  unpleasant  news 
for  yon.     You  must  prepare  yourself  to  hour  it." 

"  Oh,  you  mean  that  scotindrel  Smith's  mar- 
riage?    I  've  just  seen  it  in  the  papers." 
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'*  I  mean  sometliing  of  a  very  difierent  sort, 
Mark,  I  mn  sorry  to  say.  Tliere  is  an  express 
conic  ttfter  us," 

"  Something  about  Sebastian  Sileby  t" 

"  No,  neorer  home.     Your  father  is  very  ill." 

"  U  he  dead  1" 

"  No.  He  wishes  to  see  you.  He  bas  sent 
for  you,  and  the  expreM  has  followed  ua  from  I 
Swansea.  It  appears,  your  father  wrote  to  you 
in  Loudon,  but  le«ming  you  were  in  South 
Wales,  and  being  taken  worse,  he  sent  olf  a 
young  man,  the  son  of  a  tenant  of  mine,  with 
oiders  to  find  you.     I  will  go  with  you." 

No  time  was  lost.  Tkey  ordered  four  horses, 
and  taking  the  messenger  on  the  box  with  Giles, 
they  set  off  for  the  Rectory  with  all  possible 
speed. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


Ov  rMching  hist  fiuhcr'«  hou««,  Mark  anxiously 
■■iwied  vbetber  he  was  etill  alive,  itnd  was  toltl 
he  had  come  bx>  la(c,  hw  father  baring  been  dead 
(nwhoun.  The  incdicnl  attendant  took  the  Squire 
wde.  Baying  be  had  »ometliin;r  to  comtuunicate. 
His dtseUieaie  wa»  to  the  following  effect:— "As 
■ocn  u  I  uw  there  were  no  hopes  for  my  patient, 
I  Miuesled  to  him  the  propriety  of  eottlii^  hts 
woridly  affairs.  He  told  roe  (I  was  quite  alone 
nth  him)  that  *  he  had  already  done  so ;  he  had 
left  all  his  children  exactly  equal,  but  he  felt  very 
naeaiiy  in  consequence  of  his  tnatment  of  faia 
ddest  son.'  He  said,  '  he  knew  you  woold  amply 
provide  for  him,  but  that  right  was  right,  and  he 
oi^bt  to  have  his  godmother's  property.*  He  eoa- 
fcttad  *  be  had  pnicared  that  lady,  who  ia  in  tmtb 
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in  almost  too  imbecile  a  state  to  make  a  will  at 
all,  to  miilLe  one  in  favour  uf  Iiis  second  son,  who, 
he  liad  ]>crsua(lei)  her  to  believe,  was  ber  godson. 
This  will  he  had  taken  possession  of,  and  in  order 
to  guard  against  any  interference  by  which  she 
might  be  led  to  alter  it,  he  had  bribed  her  sei^ 
nnt  to  send  him  nit  her  letters  before  she  do- 
lircrcd  them  to  her  mistress.  Such  as  ho  tliought 
harmless  he  returned  ;  but  others  he  destroyed  ; 
amongst  the  rest,  one  of  yours,  written  some  time 
ago,  and  making  some  unplcauiiit  discIo4nrc«  on 
th«  subject  of  her  go<lson.  Thi*  preyed  heavily 
at  his  mind,  and  he  charged  me  to  entreat  his 
son's  for^veness  and  yours,  and  to  beg  you  would 
see  Mrs.  Scllwood.'  AOerlie  had  mude  Uiis  disclo- 
sure  he  was  easier,  and  be  wrote  to  his  aon  ;  and, 
when  he  found  he  was  not  in  Loodoin,  he  sent 
off  after  him  into  Wales;  but  too  late,  as  you  see."  M 

ftlr.  Masborough  thanked  the  surgeon  for  bis 
information,  which  he  forthwith  proceeded  to 
communicate  to  Mark.  The  meeting  of  Mark  and 
his  favourite  sister,  Amelia,  was  very  affecting ;  and 
hia  reception  by  all  hit  broUicn  and  sisters  with  tlie 
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eieq)(ioD  of  George,  who  declined  coming  down  to 
■bake  hands,  wits  aftectionate.     Mark's  grief  was 
n  traUi  Dot  00  severe  as  it  might  have  been  under 
4iSerent  circumstances ;  and,  as  he  was  no  hypo- 
(ftle,  he  did  not  pretend  tb»t  it  was.    The  deferred 
uonemvnt  of   a  death-bed  ctmtession  could  not 
d&ce  at  once  from  his  mind  t)ie  long  series  of  ilU 
treatment  and  the  late  treachery  which  had  been 
L|nctiscd  towards  him.      That  his    father    had 
ilbought  of  him  at  last  with  mori;  kindness  and 
MUatioe  than  heretofore  dtd  indeed  revive  the  Intent 
^nbers,  so  hard  to  be  extinguished,  of  natural 
kSiretion  ;  but  still  his  feelings  were  ver)'  different 
lo  what  tbcy  would    have  been  had  he  acted 
[towards  him  the  part  of  a  parent,  or  what  they 
Vould  have  been  had  it  been  his  kind  uncle  whom 
he  had  losL     It  must  be  remembered  that  if  the 
instinct  of  filial  affection  is  a  strong  one,  parental 
'injustice  is  more  felt  and  harder  to  be  borne  than 
[ill  usage  from  auy  other  >]uurler.     It  is,  in  fact,  a 
[double  injury,  consisting  of  the  wrong,  bo  it  what 
it  may.  and  of  the  withholding  of  the  benefits 
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which  a  child  has  «  right  to  expect — a  right 
Tested  ID  him  when  his  parents  bring  him  into 
existence.  ' 

It  was  arranged  that  the  funeral  should  take 
place  on  (he  fourth  day,  and  Mr.  Maeborougli 
KHolved  in  the  interval  to  see  Mrs.  Sellwood.  She 
lived  about  seventeen  or  eighteen  miles  off,  at  a 
small  cottage  in  a  retired  village. 

The  old  lady  was  busy  in  her  little  gaixlen, 
which  divided  her  houne  from  the  road.  At 
the  sight  of  the  etjuipage,  she  had  let  drop-the 
bunch  of  flowers  she  had  juat  been  gathering ;  bat 
when  the  carringe  with  its  well-ap]iointed  horses 
and  livery  stopped  at  her  own  gate,  Iter  astonish- 
ineiit  was  only  to  be  equalled  by  her  pride. 

Mr.  Masborough  got  out,  followed  by  Mark. 
She  knew  neither  of  theiu. 

"  I  see  you  don*t  know  me,  Mrs.  Sellwood. 
My  name  is  Masborough." 

"Masboroughl  Eh?  Why,  you  have  got  a 
coloured  coat  on." 

"  You  are  thinking  of  my  brother.     1  am  not  a 


TUB    PICTTBB. 

panoDj    1    am  John   Masborough.      Don't  you 
lemember?'' 
"  I  dare  say  it  is  yoo — and  do  you  remember 
tf     I   am  altered.  I  believe.      I   used   to    be 
.  called  very  good-looking." 

"  I  think  i  gbould  have  rcrDcmbercd  you,  but 
fit's  many  yean  sJuce  we  met.  Here  is  yourgod- 
!  too." 

'■  Well,  now,  he  is  altered,  I  'm  snrc !    It  is  not 
[bo  very  long  since  I  &aw  btm.     Is  it  George? 
Bless  roe,  bow  you  are  improved  in  your  looks 
since  I  saw  you  and  your  iather  in  the  winter  t" 

"  This  is  not  th«  same  as  you  saw,"  said  Mr. 

Masborough.     "  Thi«  is  Murk." 

"  Mark  !"  cried  the  old  lady.    "  Mark  !    Tltat 

I  th«  name !  and  I  could  not  think  of  it ;  and 

told  me  it  was  George.     But  I  temejDbcr  it 

I  aow  I  hear  it,  tn  if  the  christening  wag  only  last 

week — though  it  is  much  longer,  I  know.     Oh 

rl — Mark,  to  be  sure  I    I  wore  my  ptak  and 

loe  at  the  cliriiitciiing." 

"  And  [  '11  answer  for  it,  you  looked  quite  be- 
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witching,"  fiaici  the  Squire.      "  WcU,  tliis  is  yourJ 
godvon,  sure  eaough." 

"  But  how  came  bis  papa  to  call  him  Geoi^c? 
I  've  called  him  Geoi^  in  my  wilL"  ■ 

"  You  roust  alter  that,  my  dear,"  said  the 
Squire. 

"  Yea,  yes ;  any  Dame  you  like :  and  how  did 
you  leare  yoiir  papaT'  inquired  Mrs.  Scllwood, 
taming  to  Mark. 

"  I_he— " 

"  He  is  gathered,  mj'  dear,"  said  the  Squire. 

The  old  lady  looked  as  if  slie  did  not  com- 
preheud,  then  at  Iter  flowers,  and  then  asked 
"  if  they  would  not  come  into  tlie  house  ?  " 

They  walked  in,  aod  whilst  Mrs.  Sellwood  was 
extracting  from  a  cupboard  a  bottle  of  orat^ 
wine,  and  directing  her  servant  to  bring  in  some 
plum-cake,  the  Squire  took  a  sheet  of  paper, 
on  which  he  in  three  lines  made  a  will,  leaving 
every  thing  to  Mark.  Tlie  purport  of  this  be 
fully  explained,  and  with  some  httle  difGcnlty 
succeeded  in  getting  the  old  lady  to  compTebend 
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■t-   She  «dd  It  wu  ber  iutmliAn  to  litavc  aII  (o 

Wgodson,  wbaterer  bis  name  mi^ht  be,  nnd  she 

mwwgU  remembered  it  was  Mafk:     Mr.  Mas- 

iKTough  then  summoned   her  servant,  toU   bcr 

I  ihrt  "Iier   rogucjy   in    sending    her    mistress's 

'ttera   to   the   Rev.    Mr.    Masborungh   was    all 

'oand   ont ;   that   ho   was  gathered,  cropped   ia 

■iie  lanknMS  of  hi«  iniquit)*,  and  gone  to  answer 

Ibr  his  «hnre  of  the  tntitsuction."     Tlic  aflnsjhted 

ooman  threw   herself  on  her   knees,    begged   a 

(Iioiiennd    psrdona    of   God,    hor    iiiistrefs,    the 

hfiqtiirc,    Murk,  and  Giles,  who  aUo  entered  the 

■0001,  being  wanted  as  u  witness.     She  confrased 

■he  had  received  ten  poumls  at  first,  and  wns  lo 

nnve  a  present  of  five  pounds  a  year  for  her  in- 

■iJ^utKin.      The   Squire   reprimanded   her;   and 

Bien  the  signature  of  "  Ttiereta  Stllirood"  having 

Ibeen  affixed,  she.  Giles,  and  the  Squire  witnessed 

Die  execution,  which  it  vrns  necessary  for  three 

■0  do,  inasmuch  as  part  of  ttic  bequest  was  real 

Ibropcrly. 

y  Before  the  Sqniro  and  Murk  went  away,  it  was 
Lrraftgcd  that  the  old  lady,  who  was  in  a  stale 
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to  require  great  aUeution,  ^ould  live  with  tbe 
cliildrcn  of  his  deceased  brotlicr.  She  would  be 
carefully  attended  to  by  ^Vinclin,  nod  at  the  saiM 
time  she  would  be  a  sort  of  matronly  sanelion  to 
licr  and  her  Eisters.  Mr.  Masborough  said  be 
should  purchase  for  tlieni  a  small  house  as  toon 
aa  he  could  hear  of  one  in  the  neigbbourliovd  of 
a  suitable  size. 

This  being  eettled,  and  Mr.  Masborough  liaring 
announced  hie  intention  of  taking  Amelia  under 
his  especial  care,  they  returned  to  tlie  Rectory. 
and  reiuaiued  there  till  the  funeral  was  over. 
-AAcr  which  Murk  aet  olT  for  London,  uherc 
llie  Squire  jjroniiscd  to  join  bint  when  he  bad 
iiiken  such  steps  as  he  judged  necessary  for  ar> 
ranging  the  afTaini  of  the  family  at  the  Wectory 
and  securing  their  prc^nt  comfort. 

His  iinclc  hud  requeittcd  Murk  to  establish 
liintaelf  once  more  at  Stevens's,  in  order  that 
they  might  be  together.  Tliilher  Mark  rei>airrd ; 
nnd  he  found  a  note  wailing  his  arrival  from 
Hdward  Sileby,  and  another  from  Lady  Bnmville. 
The  latter  was  a  condoleace  on  the  death  of  kin 
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falher,  couched  in  the  kindest  tcmns ;  tite  (tmoet 
oiaitTio  allusion  to  his  loss,  but  expressed  great 
t'aintj  on  Edward's  part  to  ac«  luiu  iiitnaediately 
OB  lii*  teturu  to  town. 

iluk  lost   no  time  in  obe)-titg  the  summonR, 
ud  was  so   fortnnatc   (is   tu  lind  lits  Tncnd  at 
lord  Branville's.     Edward  said  he  was  going  to 
*isit  his  brother,  and  accompany  his  father,  wlio 
Wat  with  him  then,    back   to   hie  hotel.     Mark 
^gTLNid  to  walk  with  him,  and  they  set  ofi*  to- 
gether.     I>uring  tlieir  walk   Edward  related  the 
Various  eTciile  that  had  taken  plncc  since  Mark 
bad  been  away.    "  flitt  brother's  trial,"  he  said, 
**  ms  to  come  on  in  three  days,  amd  of  course 
the  fiiraily  were  in  some  anxiety,  though  not  so 
great   «s  Mark  seemed   to    expect;    Tor,    whilst 
Smith,"  be  continued,  "  had  made  the  most  of 
Uie    circuRLetance,  and   had  u^ed  the   certainty 
of  a  conviction  as  an  argument  with  Marianne 
Lnmley  to  hasten  their  marriage,  because,  he  pro- 
fessed to  tJiink,  it  would  be  indchcatc  for  him  toj 
take  such  a  step  shortly  after  having  been  the  j 
means,  however  reluctantly,  of  the  death  of  an-J 
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other,  our  fumiiy  have  none  of  ub  entertained 
80  lerioutt  a  view  of  it.  I  believe  I  am  the  only 
one  vrho  thinks  a  conviction  probabft.  My 
niolher  notr  quite  scouts  the  idea.  She  felt  at 
first  the  di^racc  of  the  charge,  but  she  hax 
leamt  to  look  forwiird  vhecrfally  nncl  certainly  to 
an  «c(|uitta).  My  father  does  ihe  tatttt,  but  letta 
sangiiinely  perhaps,  Rosa  yet  again  anticipates 
the  hkc  result,  but  with  niorc  misgiTii^,  She 
kays,  if  there  should  be  a  conviction,  the  same 
day  she  Ichtcs  liis  lordship's  roof.  For  myself, 
I;  must  say.  I  rather  hope  than  cx|icct  an  ac- 
qtiittal.  I  am  as  perfectly  conTUiced  as  ever 
of  Sebastian's  innocence  and  Smith's  guilt, — 
but  1  foresee  tliat  appearances  will  be  against 
at  on  the  evidence.  Were  it  not  for  ny 
father  and  mother,  if  the  worst  happens,  'I 
wotild  for  ever  quit  the  land  of  our  diegrant. 
I  »ltall  try  u>  persuade  them  to  go  with  me 
into  exile." 

'*  Vou  must  hope  better  things,"  said  Mark. 
*'  Truth  is  great,  and  will  prevail." 
■i;*^  Generally,    but   not   alwuys-       By  the   bye, 
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utkiv;  of  truth,  is  there  sny  truth  in  the  report 
»fcoiit  Derwcnt !" 

"  VVbat  report  V  inquired  Masborough. 

"  That  be  b  going  to  marry  one  of  the  Chos- 

"  Which  !  Hare  yi>u  heaitl  which  V 
"  I  'II  look  at  my  motlier's  letter  again/'  said 
^wwd.  "  Here  is  my  authority.  Let  me  sec. 
Bmtrm  !  what  a  mistake  I  Ve  made !  I  see  «d 
iaJBDCtion,  which  I  quite  forgot  —  'Mind,  Ed- 
"vd,  this  rt^ri  is  to  hv  kept  a  profound  secret, 
specially  from  your  friend  Mark  M.'  —  I  have 
ktpt  it  nicely." 

"  Edvrard !"  cried  Mark,  laying  his  hand  on 
W  &)cnil's  arm,  "  I  fee)  alarmed.  Vou  know  the 
tcnns  1  fitand  on  towards  Matilda." 

"  Ob,  it  canoot  be   she,   of  course,"   replied 
Edward.     "  My  mother  is  too  fond  of  you,  and   ^H 
knows   too  well   your  attachment,    not   to  hare   ^^ 
•Uowed  me  to  wam  you,  had  that  been  the  ct&e. 
It  must  be  cither  the  eldest  or  yoaagett,   Mary 
(*r  Jane." 
"  Yoor  mother  ought  bare  enjoined  secrecy. 
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bteaute     she     kncvr     my     fefliitg*,     to     •pare 
Ihem." 

"  But  Uerwem  1  He  could  never  be  so  trca- 
eheroua !" 

"  I  have  full  faith  in  his  honour :  bat  yon 
know  he  is  made  up  of  odd  notions  and  wild 
principles,  and  acu  difierently  to  other  people, 
though,  he  believes,  honestly.  Why  uhould  it  be 
a  secret  from  me  else  V 

"  Perhaps,  for  a  Eurprtsc.  I  see  uiy  mother 
uses  only  initials.  As  I  have  broken  h<.T  com- 
maiid,  [  may  as  tvell  read  you  llie  passage.  It 
is — '  Mr.  Derwent  seems  a  very  straiige  incom- 
prehensible personage,  and  not  agreeable  in  my 
eyes,  though  be  evidently  is  in  others.  I  do  not 
think  he  will  leave  Ilotheriogton  without  taking 
M.  C  with  hitn, — ut  least  the  litUo  birds  nhioper 
so ;  but  mind,  Edward,  tliia  report.  Sec'  as  I  read 
to  you  before." 

"  I  had  the  vanity  to  think  MatiMn  rewarded 
my  admiration  with  some  little  regard — and,  Ed- 
ward, on  the  sandy  foundation  of  that  vanity 
ban  I  built  my  hopes!      Dcrwent,  I  know,  i* 
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ay  ttiperiof  in  almont  ev«ry  thin^,  and  well  do 
1  remeruber  bis  expression  of  earnest  desire  to  be 
introduced  to  the  unseen  singer  at  Florence ;  and 
lam  one  who  bare  great  faitb  in  such  impulse)!. 
I  never  confided  to  him  my  attachment,  as  per- 
hap«  I  oiit^bt  to  haw  done,  and  wuh  almoxt  uu 
the  point  of  doin^.     To  this  moint-tit  he  ttmy  be 
ignorant  of  it;  or,  if  he  knows  il,  he  may  have 
learnt  it  too  late.     Besides^  people  of  high  prin- 
31^8   ia  other   things  will  cheat  in  horses  and 
IB.     Aod  Denvent,  too,  I  know  has  pecuhar 
on  lo*c  and  friendship,     Dtit  hero  we  arc 
ma%t  leave  you.     I  am  g<Hng  baok  to  call  on 
Lady  BnnviUe.    When  can  I  see  you  ?" 
"  Breakfast  with  us  in  the  inorning-" 
To  this  Mark  agreed  ;  and,  leaving  his  friend, 
Inmed   buck   towards   Grosvcnor  Square,   otedi* 
tating;  on  the  extract  Edward  had   been  reading 
from  bia  mother's  letter,     lie  was  inclined  to  be- 
lieve with  Edward  that  it  must  be  Marvi  and  not 
^talilda,  to  whom  Uenvent  was  become  attached  ; 
and  yet  he  felt  many  mi^vings  ;  for  iove,  ax  the 
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f^Kt  leacber  of  it  has  »aid,  "  is  a  thing  full  uf 
anxious  fean." 

He  found  l^dy  Branvillc  in  li«r  buudoir. 
"  I  beard  you  bad  beeu  h«re  and  gone  out  wilb 
Edward,"  she  snid ;  "  and  1  was  so  afraid  1  sliould 
not  Sflc  you  to-day." 
"  And  yet  I  was  sure  lo  come  and  see  you." 
"  You  know  how  welcome  you  always  are.     I 
nni  sadly  dull,  and  want  you  to  cbei?r  me.     What 
8«y  you  to  escorting  rao  out  for  a  canter  fouDd 
the  Parks .'" 

"  1  should  be  delighted :  but  I  've  no  bone, 
and  sba))  keep  you  wailing  whilst  I  get  one." 

"  No — I  am  in  no  hurry.  I  do  not  offer  you 
one  of  bis  Lordship's." 

"  Perhaps  he  migbt  hardly  approve  of  your 
riding  with  meV 

"  No  matter :  I  !»bould  iiot  aitk  his  leave,  only 
yonr  consent.  Hut  most  likely  he  will  never 
know  iL  We  see  little  of  each  other,  and  know 
tesa  of  each  other's  proceedings.  I  believe  his 
Lordship  is  at  Windsor  with   his  friend  Colonel 
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lome  Mber  oiik«n.      Tia  two  full 
dayi  since  I  saw  him — Taut  mitux!" 

Mark  smiM : — "A  pretty  sample  of  high 
life!" 

"  As  good  as  one  has  »  right  to  expect,  who 
marries  to  conocct  herself  ami  family  to  a  title, 
when  tbc  nfTectioiM  arc  elsewhere/' 

As  she  xpoke  the»c  words,  I.tidy  Rraiirille 
iiglMd  deeply,  and,  withdrawing  her  large  dark 
ens  from  Masborotigh,  cast  them  oii  the  grotuid, 
and  stood  silcot  with  her  hands  clasped  hardly 

»in  each  other,  and  turned  round  with  the  palms 
h»her. 
One  single  immense  tear  fell  on  her  bosom. 
&hc  started— forced  a  smile,  and  passed  to  the 
door.  Then,  recollecting  herself,  she  said  : — 
•'  Yon  can  ride  a  horse  of  Charles  Chcesalette'^, 
which  he  left  at  the  Horfte-Bazaar  to  be  »oKt. 
^f  They  will  let  him  coote  if  one  of  our  serranti  goes 
for  him,  though  they  would  not  trust  him  to  it 
■trangvr.  1  will  order  him  to  be  brought.  If  you 
prefer  ridii^  n  strange  hor«c  in  spurs,  I  wilt  show 
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you  Ednard's  room,  where  you  will  be  ture  lo 
find  a  pair.  Come.  I  will  take  yoa  this  way, 
through  my  dressing-room  and  bed-room.  It 
will  lead  us  to  tlie  landing  at  once,  without  going 
down  the  stairs,  and  up  the  opposite  ones." 

Mark  followed  Ludy  Brnnville.  In  her  dressing- 
room  her  maid  Rosalie  happened  to  be  tying  up 
a  wreath  of  artificial  flowers. 

"Are  not  these  pretty?"  said  Lady  Branville, 
stopping  and  holding  them  to  Mark. 
Mark  admired  them  much. 
*'  Hare  yoa  put  the  button  on  my  hMt,  Ro- 
salie V  inquired  Iter  Ladyship. 

"  Yes,  my  lady ;  do  you  wmnt  it  ?  I  left  it  up 
stairs  in  my  room." 

Lady  Branvillc  told  her  to  fetch  it;  and  then, 
forgntting  the  errand  on  which  she  had  brought 
Mark,  sat  down  on  the  sofa  and  began  trying  on 
the  flowere. 

"  Do  they  suit  me  1"  she  inquired  of  Mark. 
"  Yes,"  said  he ;  "  but  you  wear  them  too  back* 
w»rd." 
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'A)i,yoa  sre  right — ]{ou  have  e\()utsite  tiute — 
I  alnjs  thought  to.     Come,  put  them  right  for 


Hark  tried  to  place  the  wreath  a  little  fbr- 
wudcr. 

"TKere.  now.  Put  some  of  my  hair  over  it. 
'^nk  1  (Duiit  turn  Rosalie  off,  and  take  you  for 
"ij  ladyVtuaid,  you  have  done  it  bo  well.  Slop — 
^  cvl  is  alwiiy«  in  the  wuy.  Do  cut  il  ofPi 
were  are  souie  scissors." 

"  Cot  it  off !  Poor  tbii^  !  what  has  it  done  to 
^levered  from  its  beautiful  compmiians ?" 

"  [  must  cut  it  off  myself  then,  unless  you  wlll- 
*Jo,  pcolly— i  want  it  off." 

"  I  am  rcry  reluctanL" 

*'  I  im  very  pusiuvc." 

"Really?" 

"Really." 

"There,  tlicn,"  exclaimed  Mark,  "  1  have 
oiade  a  Belinda  of  you ;"  and  he  held  up  the  dis- 
severed ringlet. 

l.a<)y  Brauville  took  the  cuH,  and  looked  at  it 
and  at  Mark. 


Aecutioner,  when    he  holda  upTH^T 
from  the  trunk." 

"  O  Lord,  how  shocking !  You  : 
think  of  poor  Hugo;  I've  been  re&d 
rasititt'  this  niorning.  But  if  you  art 
cutiodcr,  you  fire  entitled  to  t  foe  ^ 
flaying,  Lady  lii-anville  Tolded  the  dark 
SBtslI  piece  of  silver  paper,  and  gave  it  t 

in  gallanlry  he  could  not  but  kisa 
received  it ;  and  at  that  niocuent,  the  doo 
and   Rosalie  entering  mlh  the  habit, 
]>at  ttic  trcasaro  into  his  i>vui»tci>at-pock 

"  How  go,  whiUt  1  dres!).     Rosalie, 
Mr.    Masborough   into   my   brother's 
wants  a   pair  of  spun ; — and    then   c 
tame" 

Having  got  a  pair  of  spurs  and  sew 
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"  I  suppose  we  are  ready  before  our  horses," 
abe  said ;  "  ao  how  ohall  I  amufie  you  till  they 
comeT" 

"  Sing  me  one  of  those  songs  you  used  to  siogf 
so  brilliantly." 

"  I  '11  try— but  lime§  are  aJlered.  What  a  fool  I 
Mini  If  I  go  on  in  this  penseroeo  strain.  1  shall 
fiighteD  you  from  ever  looming  near  in«  again. 
Uut  do  you  really  like  munc  in  lite  nioniing '. " 
"  Always  yours,  Lady  Br«iivilU^^" 
"  Ro«a!— I  will  not  »iiig  till  you  call  mcRoea." 
"Then,  Kosii.  By  that  nantc  so  appropriate, 
T  pray  you  lu  Mi^;-  Kreiiing,  1  acknowledge,  is 
the  true  time  for  music — at  luast,  fur  music  of  the 
tuuchiug  and  sentimenlol  Alyle.  The  hour  har~ 
uioniies  with  it,  and  ihv  analogies  of  nature 
sympathize.  The  bold  crescendo  of  morning,  when 
tile  day  blazes  stronger  and  fuller,  makes  us 
too  haughty  and  hardcivcd,  in  general,  to  allow  us 
to  bend  before  the  enchanting  «pcll.  Uut  in  the 
evening,  when  that  day,  baring  passed  its  pride, 
is  dying  down,  and  the  ioHuence  of  the  uncertain 


inarticalate  poetry'  ot  eweet  sound  beu 
willing  and  unresisting  atoug  its  softly  n 
ttreams." 

"  Nay,  DOW  that  I  see  you  are  such 
mat,  1  shall  rcnture  cttn  sgainst  yourt 
piny  before  '  day's  gansh  vjm.' " 

With  these  words  she  seated  hen 
harp,  and  placed  before  her  some  of  the 
she  had  been  uccustomcd  to  sing  in  fo 
at  Sileby  ;  but,  having  turned  over  tin 
cm«  or  two  of  them,  she  put  them  as! 
sigh,  and  commenced  the  foUo.wing  son; 


I. 

Oh,  MiumbrT  tlie  faoun  we  »|icn»  IokfiW, 

Youlh'i  own  delicious  lioura  I 
ThtfK  was  life  in  the  Imvm,  uul  halm  in  tl 

Aiui  ^liuln«M  ill  Ibe  6innn.; 
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9. 

Il  U  nol  limF  thsl  hu  dull'd  my  Imwi, 

My  yam  liave  yel  Wn  few, 
8«t  nilt  the  i«ir»  from  my  pyt»  will  lUrt, 
"Tktt  drop"  my  chfckc  bcdcn; 
And  llic  rata  then 
Are  not  wlui  Uwy  «*re, 
When  they  owd  to  bliuh  for  you . 


A  hcU  wotm  ibcir  frdhnai  kilU, 

'r>Bii  ln«  "tiliiii  my  liftTUit, 
tiimin  M  n)y  hnm,  my  lirc'i  blood  chilb. 
And  nrrvrual  rest; 

TU  the  racking  thought 
TSrtt  Love  iiiiboiighi, 
UmoU,  klone  in  blcM  1 


The  singer's  Toic«  trcmbtcci  tu  she  sung,  and  it 
wfts  K  relief  to  both  when  the  »crvuil  entered  and 
uinounccd  the  horaes  At  the  door. 

They  galloped  round  the  Parks,  and  ever  and 
anon,  when  they  stopped  to  breathe  their  horses, 
Uicy  talked  of  Silcby,  and  the  High  Wood,  and 
the  hunting ;  and  Lady  Branvillc  expressed  her 
hopes  that  in  two  days  more,  they  would  have 
poor  Sebastian  at  liberty  to  gallop  witlt   them. 
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Those  hopes,  niitl  ihc  animating  exercise,  brought 
the  roses  tu  her  checks  witli  their  <!arltcst  frceti- 
ness,  and  ihc  lustre  to  )i«r  eye  willi  it«  fonner 
fire. 

"  Rosa  Sileby  is  hcreelf  again  !"  sbeexd^med, 
laughing,  to  Mark. 

It  was  tlie  laugh  of  but  a  momcDt,  and  a  clood 
passed  upon  her  Teaturca.  She  was  coiucioua  »he 
was  I^dy  Bran vi  lie. 

Mark  ean  the  workings  of  her  soul  in  the  oul- 
wsird  and  visible  sigos  of  her  countenance,  and  lo 
divert  her  thoughts  he  made  some  remark  od 
H  ^:raup  that  was  approaching  thent,  of  wboia 
some  were  in  uniform. 

"  C:ood  God  !  It  'b  Lord  Branville.  Turn 
quick— <iutdi,"  exclaimed  his  companion,  wheel- 
iiiiT  her  horae  round  and  putting  him  into  a  full 
gallop. 

Masborough,  on  the  impulse  of  the  moment, 
was  doing  the  Kiinie,  when  oocof  the  group  quick* 
rued  his  pace  as  if  approadiii^  him,  and  per- 
ceiving it  was  lionl  Branvitlc.  he  pulled  in  his 
impatient  steed,  and  waited  till  he  came  up. 
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Lord  Branvillu  Totnially  touched  his  bat,  and 
toqatred  "if  that  ivns  Lndy  Braii*ille  who  wa» 
tiriing  away  so  fast  V 

Ma^boroagh  replied  it  was,  and  immediately 
l.nnl  Bmnvillo  galloped  after  her. 

Mark  hesitated  for  a  moment  what  to  do,  and 
then  went  in  tJie  same  direction,  but  at  a  much 
elowor  pace. 

Uird  Bntn*i1lc*s  companions  now  came  opi 
and  Matk  found  one  of  tlicni  to  be  an  old  ac- 
iiuaintance  of  his,  who  seemed  very  ghid  to  wen 
him,  and  introduced  him  to  his  brother  ofTieen, 
Col.  OTntoe,  Captain  Hanger,  Lieutenant  Light- 
foot,  And  Major  Mackaw,  who,  he  said,  bad  come 
from  their  qiiarlera  ut  WiodEor  to  dine  with  Lorti 
Braaville,  where  he  hoped  they  were  to  have  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  .Mark. 

Lord  and  Lady  Branville  had  turned  back  and 
were  now  meeting  them.  Lord  Branville  intro- 
duced Lieutenant  Lightfoottohis  lady,  and  added, 
she  knew  the  rest,  and  iticy  weie  coming  to  dine 
with  tbem. 

Loidy  Branville  said  she  was  happy  to  hear  it. 
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and  Uicn,  tddrefving  Mark,  she  added,  "  I  cloii*t 
ktiow-  whether  Lord  UraDville  has  invited  you  to 
join  our  party,  bat,  of  course,  we  khall  be  de- 
lighted to  see  you." 

Lord  Brunville  affected  not  to  bear  what  Lady 
BraiiTillu  said,  and  remarked  to  Cupluin  Hanger 
that  it  was  a  fine  day. 

Mark  had  no  wish  to  be  one  of  a  party  where 
he  knew  his  company  was  not  desired  by  the 
host,  and  therefore  he  told  Lndy  Branvitle  she 
must  excuse  him  from  accepting  her  very  kind 
invitation,  and  tbat  he  would  now  resign  the 
honour  of  escorting  her  into  other  hands.  So 
saying,  he  took  his  leave  of  her  and  bis  old 
accjuaintance,  and  bowing  to  the  other  gentlemen, 
he  turned  his  huree's  licad  tn  a  difiercnt  direction 
to  the  one  they  were  taking. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


Tiie  next  inoming.  Murk  w>iit  a  note  to  Edward 
to  b«g  him  to  come  and  breakraat  with  liiiD,  as  lie 
should  prefer  tli«t  to  joining  him  in  Groevcnor 
Square.  Ac  $oon  as  they  had  done  their  biealt- 
fast,  they  called  on  Edward's  father,  and  all  three 
walked  down  to  visit  Sebastian.  They  found  him 
in  gnat  despondency;  and  much  was  Murk 
shocked  at  his  altered  appearance.  He  could  not 
but  contrast  his  bearing  with  that  of  Dtrwent, 
when  he  was  a  prisoner;  and  the  difference  be- 
iween  the  strong  mind  and  the  weak  was  moat 
apparent.  No  doubt,  the  situation  of  Sebastian 
was  one  of  greatvr  ri«k  than  had  been  bis  friend's 
at  Florence  ;  but  still,  he  thought,  the  feeling  of 
conscious  iunoccitce  ought  to  hare  borne  him  up, 
and  prevented  him  from  giving  wuy  to  that  utlur 
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prostration  of  deepair,  whicli  seemed  to  numb  &ad 
obscure  litg  never-active  intellectti. 

His  brother  Edward  endeavoured  to  rouse  and 
tocomfoTt  him.  He  tried  to  persuade  him  how 
much  a  manly  and  quiet  demeanour  would  spcuk 
in  proor  of  his  innocence.  He  told  him  Iiow  tie 
was  wronging  himself  und  friends,  guiltless  as 
he  was,  by  wearing  the  faoe  of  guilt.  It  was 
in  vain.  He  wn»  like  the  bird  before  tlie  fu*- 
cinating  reptile,  that  sits  helpless  and  lost,  and 
USC8  no  effort  to  shun  the  danger  which  to  be- 
comes inevitable. 

Prom  this  distressing  scene,  Mark,  finding  he 
could  render  no  useful  assistance,  took  hts  de- 
parture. Ho  went  back  to  Stevens's,  and  there 
he  found  his  uncle,  juat  arrived,  and  very  btisilj' 
employed  in  reading  a  long  communication  which 
had  come  that  morning  from  Messrs.  Vice,  Screw, 
File,  and  Pinccr. 

"  How  arc  you,  my  boy  ?  All  well  ?  Uent 
iaita  in  corjtore  saita?  Here,  read  this,  and  tell 
me  what  you  think." 

Mark   read  the  papers,  which  consisted  of  a 
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letter  rroni  Sir  Cfanrl««  Chesflalette'ii  attornica  tu 
Itii  uncle'o,  containing  «  proposal  for  a  ccaeatioii 
of  hostilities  upoo  Icmu,  and  of  a  Gtatcm«nt  of 
their  own  opinion  on  tlic  subject. 

"  I  difl«r,  ftir,"  aaid  Mark,  ••  from  Mc 
Vice,  Screw,  File,  *ad  Pincer,  and  would  give 
jrou  tb«  advice  'to  agree  with  thine  advcnmry 
quickly.'" 

"  But,  don't  you  eee,  1  am  on  the  point  of 
getting  by  due  counw  of  Uw  all  tbat  Sir  Cliurlcs 
ofiera,  and  more.  The  case  was  to  come  on  ihia 
week,  and  is  now  postponed  for  only  a  forlni<;ht, 
and—" 

"  May  be  postponed  again." 

M  Well,  but,  o  mi  jM((rr«,at  last  it  nitiNtcometo 
a  hearing,  and  then  1  am  «ure  of  victory." 

"  So  you  thought  befurv,  and  yet  you  were  de-. 
feated.     Bcsidr*,  there  'a  many  a  slip  between—" 

"  '  Inter  ealiteta  tuprtmayue  iabra'  " 

,  ff  And  besides,  dear  sir,  even  suppose  you  get  a 

Sj||pon  in  your  favour  this  time,  there  will  then 

have  been  one  each  way,— such  ia  the  glorious 

onccflaioty  of  the  law  \   and  do  you  think  Sir 
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Charles  would  not  appeal  to  the  Hoasc  of  LordS) 
and  keep  5011  id  suspense — " 

"  '  Spemtjue  melumque  inter  liubiiu' " 
"  Yes,  dubious  till  the  day  after  (loomsd«y-" 
"O  Mark,  thou  ha«t  been  into  the  eneuiy'i 
camp!  inimUa  Trajic  Caiira!" 

**  I   have,   and   quarrelled   vrith   and   cut 
Agamcmnnn,  or  commander- i it- chief!     So  doi 
look  susjiiciously  upon  me  as  a  deserter,  a 
and  a  traitor." 

"  I  would  n^ot  bear  thine  enemy  say  so  !  No, 
are  all  right ;  but  pleaseth  me  not  thine  adrii 
"  It  is  sound,  tbougli,  depend  upon  it '.    C 
sider  lh«  lerrns.     Sir  Charles  agrees  to  give 
peaceable    puBseasiun    in    six    nwatiis,    }»w~^»t9- 
cccdings  are  to  cense,  each  party  to  pay  bis  ^'a 
.costs,  and,  though  perhaps  you  might  ereotv^Jfy 
get  costs  from  him,  yet  what  to  you  arc  a  '*■' 
hundreds  laid  out  in  curtailing  the  '  law's  dtlo/' 
compnrvd  to  your  '  peace  of  mind,  dearer  ths" 

aiir- 

"  Well,  perhaps  you  are  right ! 
*  Crdv  tquident,  nte,  Male,  libi  atmrt  ire  rteuta!' 
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We  'II  go  to  V*i<:e  and  Co.  \  and  settle  tlie 
aflur,  and  on  our  way  you  shall  tell  me  how  you 
came  to  quarrel  nith  Sir  Charles." 

OfTtliey  set,  and  Mark  amused  bis  uncJe  by  hix 
account  of  tlic  rash  disclosure  of  his  politics,  and 
its  consequences.  Mr.  Msuborough  laughed  heart- 
ily at  bis  description  of  Mr.  Viper'*  eloquence, 
and  the  Tamily  nomenclature  of  the  good-hu- 
moured ;pt)cer. 

"  And  to  the  Baronet  Uikc«  all  sorts  of  fieh  in 
his  political  net  ?  By  the  by«,  Mark,  1  meuu  you  to 

I    oppose  him  tltc  very  next  dectioo  at  L' .     So 

you  II  have  another  bout  at  politics  with  him, 
iinlcM  he  has  the  grace  to  resign  his  claim  to  the 
seat,  when  he  iibull  have  quitted  the  ueigh- 
bourbood." 

Mark  did  not  like  to  hear  this  propoiml,  as  he 
had  no  wish  to  keep  up  hoalilities  with  the  father 
of  Matildu,  which  an  electioneering  contest  would 
be  but  too  certain  to  have  the  effect  of  doing. 
However,  he  thought  it  not  prudent  to  dispute  bis 
uncle's  incliaation  at  present,  when  he  saw  no 
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"  I  remember  something  of  Die  sort,  l)at  not 
just  as  you  say.     I  meant  the  Picture  itself." 

"  Oh,  I  understood  quite  differently." 

"  tlow  could  you  suppose  I  nieuin  any  thing 
ebe,  when  I  believed  it,  and  do  believe  it,  to  be  a 
bncy-piece  ?  I  supposet  thc«,  you  have  been  on 
the  look-out  for  the  original— perhaps  you  hare 
msdc  tnquifics  of  tlie  Chcssalcttcs !  Why,  tlie 
knave  is  blu»bing ! — '  tuffumHtHr  ora  nibort ! ' " 

Mark  felt  greatly  relieved  by  a  penon's  coining 
up  at  that  inslsnt  and  shaking  his  uncle  by  the' 
hand.     The  intorruption  was  very  seasonable,  for 
be  feared    the    inquiry  into  the  pictdbb  wa« 
coiDing  to  B  crisia. 

Tlie  gentleman,  who  had  done  hiin,  uncou- 
■doutly,  so  good  an  office,  was  no  other  than  Mr. 
Vice  himself,  the  head  of  the  firm  to  whose  office 
they  were  going  and  now  had  nearly  arrived.  He 
turned  back  with  them ;  and,  fortunately,  thi  dis- 
cnftsion  which  ensued  gave  Mr.  Masborough's 
thoughts  another  direction,  and  Mark  beard  no 
more  at  that  time  of  the  dat^erous  aubjoRf  the 
Picture. 

VOL.  It.  a 


14« 


tn*  ficti-hk. 


The  Squire  arranged  with  Mr.  Vke  to  meet  the 
attorney  of  the  opposite  party  at  his  office  on  the 
following  day.  Mark  excused  himself  from  join- 
ing him  at  the  conference,  as  the  trial  of  Sebas- 
tian Sileby  nitfi  to  come  on  at  the  Name  time,  in 
which  he  took  a  much  greater intere&t  than  in  any 
pecnniary  matter  whatever,  whether  concerning 
his  uncle  or  himself. 

On  their  way  home  Mark  felt  in  a  continued 
state  of  alarm  lest  his  uncle  should  revert  to  the 
Picture,  and  he  kept  liim  in  constant  conver- 
sation respecting  Sebastian  Siteby's  trial,  judging 
that  to  be  a  safer  topic  tliun  his  law-sutt,  uDd  one 
less  likely  to  lead,  by  any  allusion  or  a«»<>ci«tion  of 
ideas,  to  the  female  branch  of  the  Cheaaalettes. 

Whilst  he  was  explaining  in  what  manner  he 
suspected  Smith  had  involvrd  the  accused  in  his 
toils,  he  was  suddenly  accosted  by  a  footman  in 
the'  Branville  livety,  who  said  his  i^dy  wished  to 
speak  with  hira,  at  the  same  lime  pointing  to  her 
carriage. 

He^^uested  his  uncle  to  wait  a  moment  for 
him,    and  ran  to  the  carriage-window.      I-ady 
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Bnuinltc  shook  bU  band,  uid  asked  him  "  if  he 
could  flparc  her  his  company  fur  •  tliort  time,  as 
she  had  somathing  very  particular  to  say.  In  fact, 
she  was  going  to  have  called  for  htm  at  his  hotel, 
had  slic  uot  happened  to  sec  him  walking  with  an 
elderly  g«Dtleatan." 

"  My  ancle  and  patron,"  nid  Mark. 

"Well,  your  unck  atid  patron  will  give  you 
half  an  hour's  leave  of  absence,  and  really  I  do  so 
mmt  a  word  with  you." 

Mark  said  he  would  get  bimscif  excused,  and 
accordingly  he  told  his  uncle  Lidy  Itranvilte 
wanted  him. 

"  Who  'a  she?  Married,  I  hope  !  I  see  I  njust 
be  vigilant." 

"  Married  !     Don't  you  remember  that  Mis» 
'^Sileby,  our  L — shire  belle,  married   Lord  Bran- 
villc?" 

"  1  'd  forgot.  You  mean  Sebastian  Sileby'x 
lister  1  Ah,  poor  thing,  she  must  be  in  an  anxious 
state.  Do  go  to  her  by  ay  means.  No  doubt 
she  wants  to  talk  about  the  trial.  She  's  a  deuced 
fine  girl !     Just  introduce  me,  and  then  I  '11  be  oH'. 
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1  hIiouM  like  *  ncairr  view  of  her,  Meing  thftt  I 
am  a  great  udmirer  of  beauty,  an  '  Eiegantiam 
foTinarttm  rptclalor,'" 

Murk  took  his  uncle's  arm  and  tntrodoced  him. 

"  I  hopo  you  have  »greMl  to  surrender  your 
nei>hew  to  mc  for  half  an  hour,  ml"  said  l^ady 
Branritlc  with  a  bewitching  smile. 

I'he  Stgiiire  made  a  UHWt  devout  bow,  and  put- 
ting hia  right  band  on  his  left  breaet,  said,  "  Ttmi, 
o  rtgina,  quid  optet  Eiploran  labor,  nihi  Jmsa 
capetsfrr J'a%  rti." 

11i«  lady  smiled  again — Mark  laughed.  The 
Squire  looked  as  if  be  did  not  cominehend  the 
joke,  until  becoming  conscious  of  his  absurdity, 
he  laughed  too. 

"  Al  sis  precisely,"  said  the  Squire,  holding  up ' 
hi«  finger  to  Murk. 

"  I  will  be  with  you,  sir." 

The  Squire  took  oif  his  hat,  and  remained 
uncovered  till  tlie  steps  had  rolled  up,  and  the 
fair  lady  had  rolled  «way,  carrying  off  his  nephew 
by  her  side. 

'*  And  now  1  am  all  impatience  to  hear  whut 
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your  Ladyship  has  got  to  say,"  said  Mark,  us 
tbey  drove  off. 

"  My  Ladyship  has  got  to  Bay  that  she  thiuke 
it  Tery  unkiod  of  you  to  he  bo  iaattenti¥e  to  her 
requestfi — " 

Mark  looked  surprised,  and  Lady  Branville 
continued — "  as  never  to  call  an  old  friend  by  the 
name  she  loves  to  bear." 

"  Forgive  nte,  Rosa,  and  do  relieve  my  curio- 
sity,    la  it  about  poor  Stehastian  t" 

"  No,  all  will  be  well  witli  him,  I  hope  ;  and 
I  feel  little  anxiety.  My  nevrs  Is  yet  nearer 
home." 

"  Indeed !" 

"  Indeed  it  it.  Yon  mast  know,  Lofd  Brau- 
ville  ma  highly  incensed  at  my  '  indi-corous  con- 
doet'  in  riding  out  with  you.  We  had  TCry  angry 
frarda  about  it  yesterday  evening,  as  soon  aa  his 
visiteta  were  gone." 

"  I  am  truly  aorry  to  have  caused  any — " 

"  Sorry  am  not  I,  except  on  your  ac- 
count I  am  airaid  bis  Lordship  may  call  upon 
you." 
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Be  not  nne&fiy ;  I  will  answer  bim. 


"  I    knew 


yon 


would,     and    therefore    I    Dm 


aneaay. 

"  Then  ce&M  to  be  em  :  be  a««uTed,  my  dear 
La — Rosa — nay,  now,  I  did  remember!  Dear 
Rosa,  I  promise  you  he  shal)  receive  no  hann 
frQpi  me,  and—" 

"  He  I  It  IB  you^yOH  I  fear  for — only  for  ^oir. 
For  him — I  wish — what  I  ninsl  not  say." 

*'  Lord  Bnuiville,  I  think,  can  hnve  no  right  to ' 
call  me  out  for  riding  with  you." 

"  But  that  is  not  ail.     He  renewed  the  »ubject 
this  morning,  and  from  an  iiiuiiuation  he  threw 
out,  I  am  persuaded  my  maid  Rosalie  has  been . 
making  diactoaures.    For  some  time  I  hare  plainly 
perceived  a  good  d^al  of  intimacy  and  signs  pasi-l 
ing  between  him  and  her.      \^'hen  she  dressed 
my  hair,  she  remarked  I  had  cut  off  one  of  roy  i 
favourite    curls;    and    I    caught  Diy  Lord's  cysl 
scrutinizing  my  head-dress  since." 

"At  all  events,  Lady — Rosa — I  will  avoid  n 
meeting  if  possible ;  but  you  know  that  1  must 
go  out,   if  directly  called    upon.      You  yourself 
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would  despise  luc,  113  would  all  the  world,  if  I 
did  DPI." 

'■  Oil  Heavens !  It  is  all— uli  my  fault !  What 
shall  I  dor 

"  My  dear  Rosa,  you  look  upon  this  too 
seiioualy.  1  am  persuaded  his  I.ord«hip  will  not 
tronble  mc ;  and  1  only  rc^^t  tliul  you  should 
suffer." 

"  Think  not  of  ni«.  To  sec  you,  to  hear  you, 
ii — Don't  took  at  me:  I  kuow  not  what  I  am 
saying." 

Alark  took  her  hand.  "  Calm  yourself,  dear 
Rom.  Yob  arc  nervous ;  and  no  wonder,  con- 
■idefing  all  your  family  troubles." 

"Kind!  kind!"  sobbed  Lady  Branville,  tum*' 
ing  from  him. 

Mark  felt  dreadfully  uneasy-  He  could  not 
mialake  his  beauuful  companion's  fleiitimentA  to- 
wards him,  and  bis  position  was  a  difficult,  won 
a  ^angerous,  one.  B«auty  in  distress  is  a  pro- 
verbial softener  of  the  heart;  and  here  the  dis- 
U<ea8  was  incurred  for  his  »ake.  Mixed  with  this 
was  a  feehng  of  indignation  against  Lord   Bran- 
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vi11«,  both  on  account  or  his  treatment  of  Robu,  hU 
BU8pecte<l  comiucL  towards  hvr  Diaid,  and  hie  sus- 
pidoiis  with  regard  to  hiras«ir.  From  this  seme 
of  hostility  sprung,  not  unnaturally,  a  species  of 
triumph  at  his  own  pooition  at  the  tnomcnt  niid 
tb«  preference  so  decidedly  shown,  and  which,  it 
appeared,  had  been  always  entertained.  But  the 
image  of  Matilda  was  as  armour  to  his  breast. 
True  it  waa,  the  fear  of  Derwent'a  successful 
riralry  kept  his  bosom  from  the  bounding  throb 
of  confident  hope ;  hut,  on  the  other  hand, 
though  less  assured,  it  did  alitl  exist,  and  would 
continue  to   do    bo,   he   was    conscious,    til)   it 

should  fall  before   the  abwlute  certainty  of  her 

f 
Ids*. 

After   a  cooaideraUe    pause,    I^ady   Branville 

resumed  the  discourse — "To-morrow,  you  know, 

is  an  eventful  day ;  I  tnwt  it  will  be  a  happy  one 

to  my  poor  brother.     He  and  Ivdward  will  take 

care  of  me ;  or,  if  be  ia  unable,  Edward  muM 

alone.     !  liave  quite  decided  on   leaving   Lord 

Rranrille's  roof,    if    he   sncceeds   in  convicting 

Sebastian.     I  should  go  back  to  Sileby,  and  there 
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I  should  sometimes  have  the  hap[Hne«s  of  eceiii^ 
you  as  Edward's  risiter.  But  as  a  conviction  is, 
am  persuaded,  nearly  impossible,  I  suppose  I 
shall  bare  to  continue  In  my  gilded  prison.  There 
cannot  see  yoo,  I  cannot  inrito  you—" 
"  No,  of  course,  I  could  not  come  to  be  coolly 
'icceiTed  by  his  Lordship ;  nor  should  I  willingly 
do  so,  when  I  know  that  it  would  produce  uu* 
^^pleasantness  between  you  and  him." 
^H  "And  yet  I  must  sec  you.  Why  shoold  1  give 
^wp  the  fiiendship  I  value  so  highly  ou  account  of 
^■os  injurious  &ucies !  I  will  not  do  it  I  But,  at 
^Hhl>nuie  time,  1  must  not  expose  you  to  the  tisk 
^Hk  bia  endai^ering  your  life.  It  will  be  his  foult 
^if  wo  meet  in  secret" 

1^^  Mark's  embarmfsment  waa  now  at  ita  height. 
^^lere  was  a  lady  inrolving  him  in  clandestine 
meetings,  for  which  he  bad  neither  inclination  nor 
adequate  motive.  On  the  contrary,  his  affections 
were  clfiewheie.  and  besidea,  without  any  con- 
sideration for  Lord  Branrille,  he  was  shocked  at 
^■pbe  idea  of  the  sister  of  bis  frieiid,  of  a  beautiful 
girl  whom  he  had  knowii  the  ornament  of  a  once 
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happy  home,  of  one  for  whom  he  had  much 
admiration  ihough  no  lore,  of  one  who  had 
evinced  so  marked  a  preference  for  him,  desceod- 
ing  from  the  Parian  pedestal  of  honour  to  the  low 
level  of  secrecy,  danger,  and  shame !  How  to 
act  he  knew  noL  Not  to  meet  her  advances  he 
was  aware  would  be  a  cruel  blow  to  her  female 
pride.  He  judged  it  best  tinder  all  circumstances 
to  adopt  the  Fabian  system  of  warfare,  and  delay 
tilt  he  could  avoid. 

He  therefore  said,  "  he  trusted  she  would  have 
her  confident  augury  for  the  morrow's  trial 
justified  by  the  event.  For  hia  own  port,  he  was 
sorry  to  say  he  felt  some  misgiving.  At  all  events, 
from  her  statement  he  found  titat  tliat  day  would 
decide  much  of  her  future  course ;  and,  that  beioe 
tlic  ca8c,  tie  thought  it  would  be  better  to  wait 
the  result,  and  be  guided  by  it  in  their  arrange- 
ments for  seeing  eodi  other."  He  tlicn  went  on 
to  say  how  grieved  he  was  to  find  slie  was  so  ua> 
kindly  treated,  and  how  happy  Lord  Bianville 
ought  to  have  been  in  the  po»sesuoa  of  such  a 
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At  tbese  worde.  Lady  BnuiviUe  gave  bim  a  most 
cipuMJTe  look,  and  excUiaied: — "Treasure! 
none  to  hiin  !  lie  never  had  my  «ouI — nor  could 
l)f  have  appreciated  it  If  be  had  ;  he  has  none  of 
his  own !  Roaalte  is  refined  enough  for  him — the 
wretch  1 — Xow  I  will  just  girc  you  one  iostance  of 
hb  taste.  We  went  not  long  tp,o  with  a  party  to 
the  Opern — Sontag  sang  lil^an  angel — my  friend, 
lady  Scraphina  Thrill,  carried  away  by  her  feel- 
ings, shrieked  out,  'Ohecstacy !'  and  fainted — and 
if  theuDfeeliogbruto  (forpve  me  for  usii^  the  only 
language  applicable  and  cxpreesivG  enough)  did 
not  cry  out,  quite  loud,  when  all  eyes  were  on 
Scraphina,  *  Oh  liddlc-d«-dce  !'  and  pretended  to 
funt  too !" 

"  And  tender  no  a)t8i8tan4:c  V 

"  None  !  Count  Knoutlaionbackaki  supported 
h«r  bead,  and  fanned  her,  whilst  he  sat  laughing. 
And  when  the  poor  dear  soul  was  better,  he  joked 
witli  her  in  the  oxMt  unfucliug  manner ;  and  said, 
for  his  part,  hcprcfurred  a  blind  fiddler's  '  Drops 
of  brandy ;'  and  the  only  music  which  had  any 
'  ecstacy'  for  him  was  the  pack  in  full  ciy ;  and 
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finslly  he  wound  up  the  whole  by  declaring  he 
would  get  his  fricix)  Hill  Bniakspino  to  chriateo 
his  two  most  hopeful  bitche*  Sontni^  and  Sen- 
phin« !" 

"There  can  be  no  doubt,"  said  Mark,  "that 
Lord  Branville  better  becomes  a  cover-side  than 
an  opera-box." 

**  We  are  ill-suitedv  ^'y  spirit  is  ardent,  ro> 
mantic,  enlhujuastic.  His — but  I  cannot  bear  to 
think  of  it,  or  to  trust  myBetf  to  describe  it ! 
You  are  looking  at  your  watch :  well,  I  know  I 
have  kept  you  longer  than  I  engaged  to  your 
palMD,  us  you  cull  him,  and  I  suppose  you  must 

"  I  am  sorry  to  say  my  time  is  up." 

"  Ileigho  I      Well,   at    least   1   can  take   you 

to    Stevens's.     That    will  save  your  time  and 

prolong  mine — "  here  she  sighed  heanly — "  with 

you." 

Lady  Branville  then  told  the  coachman  to  drive 
to  Stereus's,  where  Mark  got  out.  She  presse 
his  baud,  and  saying,  with  a  trembhng  voice, 
"tell  him  BOW  to  go   home. — Adieu!" — threw 
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herself  back  in  the  carriage.  Mark  watched  it 
drire  off,  and  felt  greatly  relieved  as  he  entered 
his  hotel  and  joined  his  ancle,  who  was  waitbg 
for  him  with  his  eyes  on  the  time-piece. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

These  is  a  seneation,  known  perhaps  to  fisw,  and 
those  of  exceedingly  irritable  Dervea  and  haaty 
and  excitable  temperement,  an  oppressive  fedin^ 
of  Time's  having  become  stationary.  When  they 
are  muting  in  anxiety  for  some  particular  event, 
the  idea  takes  possession  of  them  that  the  interval 
can  never  be  got  over,  and  that  the  apptnnted 
period  is  never  to  arrive.  The  schoolboy  who 
thinks  it  never  will  be  the  holidays ;  the  lover,  he 
how  is  caught  by 

"  Beauty,  that  pieuy  ptaytbing,  dear  deceit. 
Hut  steals  90  softly  o'er  the  stripling's  heait. 
And  gma  it  a  new  pube,  imknowii  bdbie  ;"— 

he  thinks  the  destined  day  will  never  come; 
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tbMC  do  not  analyse  ibeir  feolings,  end  it  is  wel) 
for  th«ni  th«y  do  not ;  if  they  did,  they  would 
find  the  thought  a  maddening  one. 

Mark  awok«  the  roUowing  morning  before  it 
WW  daylight.     He  wns  in  a  reetlees  and  IcvenBh 
state.    *nte  Squire  bad  compelled  him  to  take  a 
liberal  allowance  of  wine,  and  he  had  had  an  un- 
easy dream  about  Dorwcnt  and  Matilda.     He  was 
anxious  to  ascertain  tlie  state  of  afiaira  in  that 
quarter,  (o  be  relieved  from  suspense,  to  know  the 
best  or  the  worst ;  for,  he  felt,  if  Matilda  w^f>ut 
troe  to  him,  all  otlier  difliculues,  eren  his  uncle** 
prejudices,  were  capable  of  being   sunnounted. 
But  before  he  could  urge  his  inquincs  on  tbial 
pmnt,   he  was  determined  to  »ce  the  result  of 
Sebastian's  trial.     A  few  hours  only  bad  to  roll 
on,  and  it  would  commence  ;  a  few  more,  and  it 
would  be  over.     But  in  the  impatient  and  excited 
humour  he  was  in,  it  seemol  us  if  even  the  first  of 
the  two  periods  would  never  arrive,     lie  looked 
at  his  watch,  looked  oat  of  the  window,  and  then 
threw  himself  buck  in  his  bed,  exclaiming,  "  shall 
1  then  have  to  lie  here  for  ever  ?" 
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At  length  the  day  bcgau  gndoaJly  to  nofold 
itwir,  aud  the  um  arose  biigbt  aud  cbeeriug; 
"  Thia  is  a  good  omeii,  I  hope,"  said  Mark, 
spriDging  oat  c^  bed  and  potting  on  bis  dresaing- 
gowH.  "  itluch  is  to  be  done  ere  you  go  dowu  lo 
your  billowy  bed,  old  fellow." 

"  Old  fellow  !"  Mkid  a  voir«  at  the  door.  "  U 
that  the  word?  Very  respectful,  truly!  Pray 
how  did  you  know  it  waa  tue  ?"  cried  the  Squire, 
entering' 

ttJ^o  ?  llow  could  I — how  should  I  know  it 
was  you  ?    Good  monuDg  !  you  are  eariy." 

"  '  Tu  tjuoque .' '  and,  if  it  was  not  me.  who  did 
you  tliiiik  it  wajt '.  Who  is  it  that  you  ddight  to 
honour  with  the  title  of '  old  fellow  ?' " 

"  Tlic  8UII,  air." 

"  Ticsoa'.    Whose  son!" 

Mitrk  pointed  upwards. 

"  Oh !  that  eun  !  Now,  if  you  bad  but  aaid 
Sol,  there  would  have  been  no  mistake ;  and  pray 
why  do  you  call  Iiim  old  fellow,  may  1  aek  ?  " 

-  U  not  he  old,  sir  ?  Old  as  the  bills  7  Yea, 
as  '  the  great  globe  itself? '  ** 
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"  Why,  BO  he  is,  in  one  sense — but  he  'a  kii 
*  alter  et  idtm '  sort  of  a  fellow.  You  know  wa 
talk  of  the  nrto  moon.  But  to  stop  this  discus* 
sioo — i  're  conic  up  before  I  'vc  finished  dressing, 
to  cbU  yoii,  and  sec  if  you  were  inclined  for  s 
walk  in  the  Park  t  You  know  we  stinll  be  parted 
all  day — I  at  Vice  und  Co.'s,  and  you  in  Court,  of 
course." 

Mark  agreed  to  the  propoml  of  the  walk  ;  and, 
as  be  finisbed  his  toilet,  he  thought  of  the  events 
of  the  day  without  any  longer  feeling  that  oncom- 
fortablc  scnsatioD  of  its  not  advancing.  His 
uncle  and  he  relumed  refreshed  to  breakfast, 
after  which  tlicy  separated  for  their  respective 
engagements,  Mark  wont  and  joined  Edward 
Sileby  and  bis  father,  and  accompanied  them  to 
the  Court. 

In  consequence  of  tui  accident  happening  to 
tbeir  coach,  they  did  not  nrrivc  till  the  business 
of  the  day  had  commenced.  S(^bagtian  was  al- 
ready in  the  dock,  and  the  trial  of  ani^lhcr 
prisoner  was  proceeding.  They  took  their  scats 
immedinlclv  behind  tlie  counsel  wIm)  was  to  de- 
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tend  SebM^an,  Knd  close  to  Sebastian  liimsclf. 
His  sppeanince  at  first  bespoke  m>iuetliing  of 
resolution,  but  be  had  not  energy  to  maintain  iU 
£fc  long  liis  senses  seemed  (lo  use  a  vulgar  but 
expressive  phrase)  "  all  abroad;"  and  a  akiirul 
phj'siognomist  might  have  delected  in  him  at 
onc«  an  incapacity  to  give  a  full  attention  to  the 
bearing;  of  the  diflerent  answers  of  the  witnesses 
in  tlic  cose  then  going  forward,  and  also  ail 
absence  of  abstraction  aiid  concentration  of 
thoui^ht  on  tlie  one  that  was  to  come  aAer  it. 
However,  when  a  Terdict  of  acquittal  was  re- 
turned, he  showed  signs  of  sympathy  by  a  nod  and 
a  smile  to  his  brother. 

Alark  said  to  Edward,  he  supposed  as  a  matter 
[>f  course  Lady  Braiiville  would  not  be  present  f 
to  nhicli  Edward  replied,  "she  was  waiting  at 
home ;  but  that  her  footman  was  in  Court  ready 
lo  lake  iiKT  a  nicusagc  from  him  the  moment 
Sebastian's  trial  was  over." 

Whilst  they  were  yet  speaking,  the  officer  of 
the  Court  b^an  to  arraign  Sebastian.  Hia 
father  looked  at   him   for  a  moment  esniestly, 
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then  at  the  judge,  then  it  tlic  jury;  nnd  then, 
takii^  out  Lis  bRndkcrchicr,  be  buried  liiit  face  iti 
hia  bands,  Tealiog  thvut  «a  the  back  of  the  seat 
before  him. 

The  first  vritDcss  railed  wa«  one  of  the  banker's 
clerk»,  who  produced  the  Anfi,  nnd  [>roved  the 
payment  of  the  nine  hundred  pounds. 

The  second  witneas  w-as  Ix>rd  Dranvill«.  tie 
said  the  draft  was  his  Iiandwritiiii;,  but  that  he 
drew  it  for  £600,  and  that  the  figure  six  had 
been  changed  into  a  Hine. 

On  his  cross-examination,  he  aaid,  "  h«  Gist 
discovered  the  alteration  when  he  looked  over  hia 
bunker's  book ;  it  was  at  an  unu^ua]  time  that  he 
looked  over  it ;  aud  the  reason  was,  that  there  had 
been  some  conversation  at  a  party  about  people's 
living  within  their  income  :  Mr.  Smith  was  pre- 
sent, and  liad  bet  him  a  guinea  he  had  over- 
drawn his  account :  to  decide  this  he  had  referred 
to  his  banker's  book,  and  so  discovered  the  item 
of  nine  hundred  pounds  :  Mr.  Smith  was  not  witli 
him  on  that  occasion." 

Mr.  Smith  was  next  called.     As  he  entered  the 
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witness-box,  he  looked  very  pale.  Mark  half  rote 
from  hia  seat  from  a  feelitlg  of  impatience  at  the 
eight  of  him.  Their  eyes  met.  Smith  passed  bis 
hand  over  his  brow,  and  then  loroed,  as  if  in 
order  to  face  the  judge,  with  his  side  to  Mark. 

Hie  evidence  was.  "  that  Mr.  Sebastian  Sileby 
liad  requested  htm  to  borrow  for  liim  six  hundred 
pounds  of  Lord  Brsnvillv.  Lord  BmnviUc,  aller 
some  dcmtir,  in  consi><|iicnc«  of  a  qaarrel,  gare 
him  a  cheqae  for  that  sum  ;  that  cheque  he  gave 
to  Sebastian  Sileby  immediately  :  he  passed  from 
Lord  Branrille's  drcssing-fDom,  straight  throuf^i 
the  passage  to  tbo  braakfext-room,  wlicre  Sileby 
was  waiting  for  him :  the  cheque  was  not  quite 
dry  when  he  gave  it  to  him  ;  aitd,  on  his  solemn 
oath,  he  had  dehvered  it  as  be  recdvcd  it,  without 
alteration." 

On  croe»-examination,  he  said,  "  he  had  no  ill- 
will  against  Sebastian :  he  had  forgotten  every 
tiling  about  a  horec  called  JicUe  Hamagt:  on 
being  reminded,  he  thought  it  merely  a  frolic, 
and  had  i>o  rindictire  feeling.  He  was  sure  be 
went  direct  from  Lord  BimuviUe's  room  down  the 
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passage :  he  did  aot  go  into  any  room  before  he 
got  back  to  the  breakfast-room :   he  passed  ne- 
vera)  door» ;  none  of  them  led  to  fais  room ;  his 
room  vns  up  stairs-:   there  were  two  staircases ; 
one  beyond  Lord   Branville's  room ;    the  other 
beyond   the   breakfast-room :   he  did   not  know 
whether  there  was  ink  in  any  of  the  lower  rooms 
which  he  passed :   ho  had  no  portable  ink<itt»nd : 
the   passage  was  a  long  one,  and  not  Mraight : 
Lord   BranTiUe  and  lie  bad  never  spokcu  ngaiost 
Sebastian  Siteby :  he  did  not  ask  Lord  Braaville 
for  £900;   be   asked   for  £^00;    that  was  the 
san  ho  believed  Sileby  wauled :  he  thought  he 
had  mooey  Ivil  out  of  a  large  sum  be  had  lately 
aaaisted  him  in  raising  :  he  himself  had  property 
in  Ireland  :  his  house  and  estates  went  by  no  pai^ 

Iticular  name." 
The  coun«el   then  asked  him  tn  what  county 
ud  pariaha  they  were  situate  ! 
"  In  Sligo.- 
"  Yes— and  the  parishes  *." 
Mr.  Smith  hesitated,  and  the  oouosel  for 


: 


166 


Tire  piCTViE. 


saying>   "  he   baA 
Irishes,  which  wen4 


proeccution   tlicrcupun    rose  nad  objeclcd  to  the 
que*Uon,  which  he  said  wa»  totully  irrelevtinl. 

The  croas-exaroining  counsel  uid  hts  objeel 
vaa  to  shake  the  witness's,  credit,  by  show)ng| 
that  he  was  a  person  who  had  pasMd  himself 
^ff  for  what  he  was  not,  and  bad  even  obtsinetU 
the  hand  of  a  young  lady  in  marriage  by  JalflJ 
pretences;  but  the  discussion  was  terminated  by^ 
Sinilb's  internipLing  it,  and  saying> 
no  objection  to  name  the  pari 
Cuthra  and  Lillcoe." 

Tlje  counsel  for  the  prisoner  asked  hin»  if  fc 
had  jUKt  recollected  the  names,  or  whether  th^ 
w«e  pure  iuventioii  !  and  Mr.  Smith  said,  "  IB 
»hfwld  have  answered  at  once,  but  that  be  foi 
whether  Cuthra  was  in  SlJgo,  or  whether  it 
not  portly  in  the  adjoining  county." 

Thv  counsel  gave  him  a  look  of  incr^uhty  k 
ootcmpl,  and  then  c^aDcd  a  female  wilnetw,  wii 
lid.  "  uhc  had  been  a  houecmaid  at  Lord  Bran 
ville's,  but  was  not  then  ;  tliat  on  the  moming 
the  day  id  quntton  sbc  was  cleaning  Mr,  Smith'' 
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bed-room ;  he  cainc  in ;  And,  thinking  he  was 
Koing  lo  Mny,  ohe  went  out ;  but  she  had  only 
J  Ust  got  to  tlw  bottotn  of  the  fttaire  when  b« 
pvued  her  rery  mptdly :  he  had  a  Bmall  piece 
of  paper  in  Im  h»n(),  which  he  waved  about  nnd 
blew  upon,  as  if  drying  it:  be  went  along  the 
imwge  as  if  towards  the  braakfaAt-room ;  there 
^were  writing  materials  in  prcry  bwl-poom." 

On   this  woman's  crowt-cxftini nation,   it  came 
out,  "thnt  she  could  not  speak  to  within  an  hour 
of  thii  time :  alte  returned  to  Mr.  Smith's  room 
■bortly,  but  did  not   notice  the  ink-atand :    ahe 
bad  been   turned   away   by   Lord   Bmnville  for 
telling  him  a  ralachootl  to  screen  anotJier  serTiint." 
There   were   then  cnll«d    several  witnesses   to 
H|a|iCBk   to  their   opinion   and   knowled^  of  the 
^"Aatactcr  of  the  accased.    These  were  gentlemen 
of  tKe  firat  respectability,  who  nil  said,  "  they  had 
aliravB  held  him  <(uitc  incapable  of  anv  dishonest 
*r  dishonourable  action."     Amongst  the  number 
was  Masborough,  who,  on  being  asked  the  same 
"Question  us  the  rest,  replied—"  be  i»,  1  am  cer- 
tain,  as  utterly  incapable  of  falsehood  or  fraud, 
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as  1  am  well  persuaded  itie  pnncipal  witness 
against  hiui.  Smith,  is  abundantly  capable  of 
both." 

The  judge  Mp<fn  this  ccnsurcil  Mark  severely, 
and  desired  him  to  confine  hiiitseir  to  answering 
th«  questionfi,  witliont  going  oot  of  his  way  to 
blacken  the  chnmct«rs  of  witne«H<-R  who  mi^t 
be  quite  as  honest  as  himself.  The  prisorter'* 
ooDiuiel  oifered  to  Temonstratc,  and  say  sometfainfr 
in  vindication  of  Mark,  as  that  Smith's  credi- 
bility was  in  questioR.  The  judge  angnly  ordered 
the  young  man  not  to  reply  tipou  the  bench. 

In  his  lordship's  summing  up  of  the  case  it 
was  evident  he  was  convinced  of  Sebastian's 
guilt;  and  he  pointed  out  to  tlie  jury  the 
absence  of  sulficient  probable  mo^ve  In  Smith 
to  alter  the  note,  and,  on  the  other  hand,  the 
benefit  tlie  accused  would  derive.  Ue  abo 
showed  that  the  witness  called  to  make  out  a 
probability  of  Smith's  having  gone  to  his  own 
room  had  not  met  the  time,  although  the  cir- 
cumstance of  hia  havmg  been  said  to  have  been 
seen  as  it  were  in  the  act  of  drying  a  paper  was 
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*Orth  their  cooaidcmtioa-     Fimlly,  he  bade  ihem 

['Kii]«mber  that  tliU  witaess,  by  her  own  adraU- 

'i<^h,  bad   been   guilty  of  a  falMhood,  through 

I'^lticb  she  lost   her  place;  which   proved   that, 

"O^erer  she   might  excuse  it  as  on  bchair  of  a 

''^llow'servant,    there   was   in    her  miod    a  de- 

Stiicnty  ia  the  luoral  principle  of  Teracity.     On 

^^e  whole,   if  tlicy  thought  there  was  a  balance 

^f  testimony  sulficieot  to  cast  upon  the  case  any 

*>M«oDahlfl  doubt,  he  hoped    and  trusted  they 

^^onld  give  the  pTisoncr  tlic  benc5t  of  it;    but, 

i  t  otherwiM,  ihcy  would  dischai^c  their  duty  to 

(heir  country  and  thoir  own  consciences,  painful 

>is  it  might  be,  by  finding  •  verdict  accordingly. 

The  jury  retired. 

Thur  return  wan  looked  for  with  breathless  in- 
terest. An  hour  elapsed,  but  etill  they  did  not 
appear.  It  was  a  period  of  most  anxioua  sus- 
pense, and  to  some  almost  unbearable.  There 
are  momeuU  when  even  tlie  dallcst  nalnros  are 
so  iatens«ly  worked  upon,  that  they  approach  the 
subUnie  of  pauioa.  It  was  so  with  Mr.  Sileby, 
an  artist  might  have  had  such  a  lesson  as 
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few  have  the  opportimity  of  meeting  with,  had 
one  been  present  when  the  agonized  fotber, 
wrought  up  to  the  highest  pitch  of  expectation, 
and  at  last  unable  to  endure  it  any  longer,  le^ 
gardlees  of  tlie  presence  of  the  judge  and  the 
thousand  eyes  that  were  on  him,  started  ap 
suddenly  from  his  seat,  and,  casting  a  wild  look 
at  Smith,  and  clenching  his  handii,  cried  with  a 
clear  deliberate  tone,  "  God  reijuitc  thee  for 
this !"  and  rushed  out  of  Couit.  Hib  son  Edward 
followed  him.  The  officers  and  the  crowd  ma<)e 
way.  Mark's  first  impulse  was  to  hare  gone 
too,  but  he  checked  it.  He  looked  at  Sebas- 
tian's face:  he  tliot^t  he  could  perceive  it 
written  there  that  Reason  wavered  on  her  throne: 
he  felt  that  his  friends  should  not  desert  him. 
As  soon  as  he  had  seen  hts  father  get  into  a 
coach,  Edward  returned ;  hut  still  the  juiy  did 
not  appear. 

Suspense  hn«  ever  been  considered  a  main  in- 
gredient of  such  tales,  poems,  and  dramas  as 
depend  upon  their  plot.  Suspense  it  is,  or  the 
excitement   of  doubt,    and    the   uncertainty  of 
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winniag  or  ieuag,  tint  gms  to  tbe  horec-nec> 
ud  Uie  pnzC'figbt,  and  tbe  dice,  their  intox- 
■cttiiig  charm.  iDterestiog  it  tbe  nMXDoe&t  at  an 
dertioD  when  the  poll  is  almost  cloaed,  when 
liie  ctDdidfttes  are  neck  aitd  neck,  and  lo !  a 
naek  ■  seen  afar  oflT  crowded  with  Toten  I  Are 
^  pink  or  bine?  latercdting  is  it  wbeo  tbe 
Hoiue  dirides  on  a  question  which  is  to  decide 
"hetber  miiiisters  arc  to  go  or  Etay.     But  what 

iiotereti  can  be  equal  to  tbat  of  life  and  death  ? 
At  leDglh  tbe  jury  rctamed.  As  tbey  oue  by 
ooti  entered  tlic  box  and  took  tbcir  scats,  Mark 
Bad  Edward  with  deliberate  care  ecnitinizcd  their 
fionotenanccs.  They  whifipcrcd  their  speculations 
•o  one  another,  as  the  ofliccr  of  the  Court  called 
*iver  their  names.  Did  tlicy  look  like  men  re- 
'ieved  from  tbe  awful  burlhcii  of  fixing  on  a 
fellow-creature  ihe  concluMon  of  guilt, — the  fiat 
of  tho  grave  ?  Hicre  was  on  many  an  ciubar- 
Mssed  air;  on  tlie  face  of  one  or  two  a  look  of 
Satisfaction  and  ease.  Mark,  aAcr  a  rapid  but 
iniaate  surrey  of  the  whole  twelve,  laid  his  Itand 
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on  his  neighbour's  arm,  and  said :  "  Prepare  far 
the  worst,  Edward." 

"  No,"  he  replied;  "  that  &t  man  looks  too 
nell  pleased." 

"  He  is  u  fool,  who,  holding  himiielf  eafe  from 
temptation  to  a  like  risk,  on  the  principle  of 
Lacrelius,  sees  with  satisfaction  a  danger  he  in 
not  liable  to.  Besides,  he  fecU  lie  hza  done  a 
heavy  duty — a  veiy  unusual  thing  for  him,  and  is 
eelf'fatisfied." 

"  I  ho;>e  otherwiee  ;  and  1  only  think  some  of 
them  arc  ufntid  the  judge  may  r«mark  on  their 
acquitting." 

"  1  wish  you  may  be  right — but  hush ! " 

"  Gentlemen  of  the  jury,"  said  the  officer, 
'*  how  say  you !  —  Is  the  prisoner  at  the  bar 
Sebastiao  Silcby,  gudly  or  not  guilty!" 

"  Guilty." 
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Im  the  verdict  of  tb«  jury  the  learned  judge  sfttd 
h«  entirely  concurred.  In  his  mind  there  waB  not 
a  fthadow  of  doubt  as  to  tite  guilt  of  the  prisoner. 
He  then  id  a  most  Molenm  manner  passed  on  him 
the  extreme  Hentencc  of  tlw  Uw,  nnd  tol<]  him  his 
crime  vn»  one  unfortunately  to  common  and  »o 
flubreriiTe  of  the  interests  of  society,  that  it  was 
requisite  to  rtpff  it  with  the  utmost  severity — 
"a  severity,"  he  ndded, "  which  had  been  exer- 
oted  upon  partJea  who  had  once  borne  the  behest 
chancier  for  resj>ectabibly,  and  who  had  moved 
in  a  apliete  where  such  a  penalty  Horned  far  r^ 
mote.  But  the  law  was  tho  eame  to  the  rich  and 
to  the  poor ; — their  etatton  bad  not  saved  then 
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,  from  saffeTiag ;  and  the  equality  of  the  taw  de- 
manded a  like  example  in  a  like  case.  The 
|Hisoii«r  muat  not  hope  for  iiwrey." 

During  this  address  Sebastian's  face  worv  a 
vacant  laagh.  At  its  conclusion  he  was  led 
from  the  dock ;  and  the  learned  judge,  sucking 
an  orw^,  desired  the  gaoler  to  put  up  Abraham  M 
Brown  for  stealing  a  lire  Muscory  duck,  the 
property  of  Shadmck  Drake,  as  Mr.  ?fathaniel 
Irapcy,  the  couDCvl  for  the  prosecution,  was 
anxious  to  be  set  at  liberty. 

There  wo*  some  movement  of  the  mtiMSses 
and  parUes  in  the  last  case  going  out  of  Court, 
and  the  wilnesaes  and  parties  intereslod  in  the 
present  one  coming  in.  Amongst  the  i&Uer  was 
tfac  recovered  Muscovite,  who,  alarmed  at  the 
concourse,  entered  the  court  with  a  loud  '  quack, 
quack,'  whereupon  most  of  the  audience,  and  Kve- 
ral  of  the  junior  counsel,  who  bad  nothing  to  do, 
laughed  as  heartily,  and  as  evidently  without  any 
remnant  of  sympathy,  as  if  all  they  bad  just  been 
hearing  had  happened  n  year  ago,  or  had  had 
no  shadow  of  reality  in  it,  but  had  been  only  a 
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plaf,  which  was  over,  and  about  to  be  supplied 
by  the  farce. 

Mark  and  Edward  went  round  from  tlio  Court 
into  tlic  interior  of  the  prison.  Tlwy  found  Se- 
basliaD  in  his  cell)  l>'ing  with  his  face  downwards 

the  ground.  The  footman,  who  bad  been  sta- 
tioned in  Court  in  readiness  to  convey  the  tidings 
of  the  result  to  Lady  Braurilte,  had  followed 
them,  and  stood  at  a  httle  disUiice.  At  length 
he  ventured  to  come  forward,  and  ask  if  he  should 
go  with  his  message  1 — "  Yes,"  said  Edward. 

"Stop,"  interposed  Masborough,  and  then, 
tnrning  to  Edward,  ho  said,  "  Would  it  not  be 
better  to  take  the  news  yoatBclf  7  She  looks  for  a 
different  story.    You  could  break  it  gradually." 

Right."  said  Edward.  "We  shall  only  be 
allowed  a  short  time  here."  And  then  he  told 
tlic  man  to  wait,  and  he  would  himself  tell  Lady 
Branville. 

"Lady  Braoville  {"exclaimed  Sebastian,  turning 
,  and  sitting  up  :    "she's  my  sister.    Onlj^ 
think   of  hanging  the   brother  of  a  lord  and  a 
Udy !   Is  that  what  you  are  goii^  to  tell  her .' 
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Won 't  she  come  And  ««e  me  ?  Only  think — hem 
it  is ;" 

As  fae  aaid  this,  he  put  his  hands  Tonnd  hi« 
ihrout,  u)d  lifted  up  hie  head  as  if  in  the  act  of 
being  hanged.  Mark  ehoddered,  and  felt  so  sick 
ihat  he  was  obliged  to  step  outside  the  cell.  The 
gaoler  Blood  there. 

"  Von  must  not  be  ^ng  in  itnd  out,  sir.  We 
niiut  lock  the  door,  if  you  don't  fttsy,"  s«id  the 
nmii. 

"  I  feel  ill, — this  upsets  mi;,"  faid  Mark. 

'*•  Very  likely,  sir.  Yoo'reDotnsed  to  it :  we  ai^ 
as  the  woman  said  to  the  eels." 

"Good God  V  exclaimed  Mnrk,  turnii^awty. 

"Oh,  rery  well,  sir!  If  your  feelings  sre  eo 
fine,  I  muiil  say  you  are  as  well  away ;  wliereby 
f  ttee  the  allowed  time  's  up.  So,  Mr.  prisoner's 
brother,  you  must  come  away,  too.  I  must  shut 
up  shop  now." 

"  Wretch  I  Hardened  and  degraded—" 
*'     Mark  checked  himself,  for  h«  thought  he  was 
making  a  foe  where    be    wanted   a  friend,  and'' 
added, — "  Pardon  me,  sir,  I  am  n  nervous  crcn- 
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tnre.  nod  very  unreasonable.  1  ought  to  know 
yoQ  caoDot  be  expected  to  feel  for  all.  These 
things  «fe  matters  of  coiiree  Lo  you,  though  new 
to  us.  It  i»  a  routine  aJTair  of  bnaiiies»  to  you, — 
to  us  one  of  near  interest.  Excu«  me,  1  did  you 
injustice." 

**  Oh,  no  offence,  sir,  I 'mean*  I  can  assure 
yoa,  I  used  to  feel  differently  myself  at  liret. 
I  WD  twturally  tender-hearted,  but  custom, — you 
know,  sir,  custom!" 

"  No  doubt, — you   must  wake  Allowmnce    for 
me,  to  nhom  all  this  is  strange.    Might  I  trespasa* 
on  your  kinduess  to  speak  one  word  more  to  my 
unfortunate  friend .'" 

"  Oh,  by  all  uicunii,"  said  the  gaoler,  allowing 
Mark  to  pass,  who.  however,  had  no  other  object 
than  to  gain  a  httlo  time  for  the  brothers  to  finish 
Uieir  intert'iew. 

"  I'll  tell  yon  what  my  wish  Is  now,  Ned,"  taid'' 
Sebastian,  reojTering  and  exerting  himself,  "  and 
I'm  sure  Mr.  Mafiborotigh   will  agiee  with  me, 
it 's  no  u&e  talking  of  reprieve  and  Secrelaiiea  of. 
State.     I  sball  be  banged,  unless — " 
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"  Unless  what  ?  Tell  me  whftf  yoii  wouM 
have  done,  and  done  it  shall  be  !"  exclaimed  Ed- 
ward, 

"  On  your  honour  V  said  Sebastian. 

"  On  my  honour !"  said  Edward, 

"  Then,  Mr.  Masborough,  please  to  stand 
BBid^  I  shall  not  want  to  refer  to  you.  Only 
witness  Edward's  promise  to  a  dying  man." 

"  I  witness  it,  and  will  aid  bim  in  doing  your 
wishes,  to  my  power,"  said  Mailc. 

"Tell  me,  Edward.  Do  I  seem  rational  and  in 
my  senses  ?'" 

"  Perfectly,  now !" 

"  Because  you  sometimes,  when  we  've  talked, 
have  said  otherwise.  Mr.  Masborough,  arc  you 
of  the  same  oiiinion  ?" 

"  My  dear  friend,  you  seem  to  me  perfectly 
rational,  and,  I  may  say,  collected." 

"  I  see.  I  seemed  different  before  the  trial 
and  at  it.  Bat  that  judge  was  such  a  horrid  old 
fool,  to  believe  that  scoundrel, — it  tried  my  pa- 
tience. Well,  if  I'm  rational,  your  promise  ia 
Innding.     Sare  younclf,  Edward,  the  disgrace. 
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Mvc  all  of  u«,  save  me,  the  disgrace  of  the  acaf- 
ftdd!" 

"  I  wish  I  may  be  able.    I  will  mcmonelize." 

"Tnuih  !  If  you  don't  wish  to  sec  mc  »o — " 
here  he  again  put  his  band  round  his  Utroal — 
"  bring  me  Prussic  acid." 

Mark,  who  )uid  stepped  aside  when  Sebastian 
requested  him  to  do  so,  but  had  again  come  for- 
ward on  his  continuing  to  address  him,  as  well  as 
hia  brother,  started.  Edwanl  looked  towards  the 
d<»or. 

"  Come,  gentlemen,"  said  the  gaoler.  "  Really, 
I  can't  stay.  1  must  go  to  the  debtor's  yard. 
Their  walking  time  is  coma." 

"  I'll  think  of  it,"  said  Edward  to  his  brother. 

"  Brit^  it,"  criBd  Sebastian  with  great  vehe- 
mence :  and  then  after  a  pause  be  added,  — "  or  I 
would  ratlicr  not  sue  you  again." 

The  gaoler  came  in,  and,  as  Mark  and  Edward 
shook  the  prisoner  by  the  hand,  he  almo«t  ptulied 
them  out,  and  straightway  bcked  and  chained 
the  door. 

Ai  aoon  as  they  got  into  the  open  air,  Edn 
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pressing  Mark's  arm,  nid,  "  Masb<nTKigh,  before 
you  adrise  me  how  to  begin  witii  Ku«a,— iiy,  and 
there 'a  writing  to  my  poor  mother,  too ! — first  of 
all  tell  me,  can  I  do  what  i>>b  »akai" 
'     "  You  caDDOt.'* 

"  But  the  di^race — " 

"  Is  itwTal — the  long  anflering  to  your  brother, 
awful!  Yet ^^nt  cannot  help  to  kill  him." 

"  He  must  die.     I  see  no  hope,"  said  Edward. 

"Nor  ),  Edward.  Vse  every  eflbrt ;  petition 
for  mercy;  do  all  you  c*n.  At  lost,  if  he  muM 
die,  /well  help  him  to  Khoricn  his  torture,  and 
escape  the  lost  degradation." 

"  'Thank  you,  'thank  you!  This  is  being  a 
friend  in  need." 

"  I  own  I  shall  rate  my  service  highly  my- 
self: for,  besides  the  penal  nature  of  the  trans- 
action, I  can  scarce  reconcile  it  to  my  conscience  ; 
in  fact,  it  will  be  an  act  otj'eeling.  People  will 
blame  mc;  but  it  will  be  doing  as  I  would  be 
doite  b}- ;  and  I  would  rather  be  wrong  on  those 
principlvK,  than  right  on  colder  ones." 

"  It  is  u  fearful  alternative,  Maaboroug^i !" 
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"It  'ui  tod  a  cni«I  kindness  thst  I  have  to 
show  your  unhappy  broUier.  1  will  buy  Uic  fatal 
liquid  ftt  once ;  but  do  not  tvll  him  I  have  dvne 
so  till  every  hope  of  reprieve  is  exhau»tcd.  Exe- 
cutions, you  know,  are  not  so  speedy,  when  not 
for  murder ;  and  w<e  eball  hare  time  to  reccmsider 
this  caftG  of  conscience.  I  should  like  to  apeak 
to  Dement  about  it;  he  is  so  sure  to  be  right" 

"  1  know  Irow  you  swear  by  htm,  and  yet  many 
of  our  friends  have  I  heard  »ay  lliey  would  take 
your  j  udpuetit  as  soon  as  his,  he  is  so  eccentric." 
"They  are  wrong." 

"What  an  enUinsiastic  you  are  in  all  things! 
I  cnn  especially  appreciate  your  friendship  for 
[>cra-ent  now,  when  you  are  half-inclined  to  think 
he  is  siipplantiog  you  in  a  certain  cjusrter." 

*'  I  blame  him  not,  I  never  conitdcd  my  secret 
to  him." 

"  But  do  you  think  he  most  not  have  guessed 
it  or  leanit  it  ere  this  V 

"  I'crhaps, — but  I  will  not  condemn  him  un- 
heard.    Ought  not  you  to  have  turned  tbera  V 
'*No;  I  will  go  Grat  to  my  &tbcr,  and  tlili 
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Rosft.  My  letter  to  my  poor  mother  last — for  I 
dread  it  more  than  all !  I  mill  call  on  yon  nt 
Ave  o'clock,  and  tell  you  how  my  father  and  Rosa 
bear  the  tidtngE.  My  sister  talked  of  partii^ 
from  Lord  Brunville ;  but  she  must  stay  till  we 
hare  got  him  to  join  in  a  petition  for  mercy.  If 
U)«t  fails,  I  hope  we  shall  go  and  live  abroad." 

The  friends  here  separated.  Edvrard  went  on 
hid  paiaful  missioRs,  and  Mark  entered  a  che- 
miKt'd  ihop.  Having  |>rocurccl  a  small  phial  of 
the  deadly  acid,  he  returned  to  Stevens's,  lite 
uncle  was  not  yet  come  in  from  the  meeting  at 
his  atlomies',  but  he  arrived  soon  after, 

■'Well,  it's  all  right,  Mark,"  he  exclaimed. 
"  But,  'proA  Deum  atque  homittum  fidtm  f  what's 
the  matter?  Your  face — Good  God  '.  Is  the  trial 
overt" 
.  Mark  shook  his  head. 

"  Ah,"  said  the  Squire,  "I  wa.i  so  full  of  m™ 
own  aifiun),   1   ncrcr  tliought  of  you  and   your 
friends.     1  need  not  ask  the  result  ?" 

"  Sebastian  Sileby  is  convicted." 

*'  Surely  he  will  not  be  executed  I" 
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"We  shall  do  alt  we  yet  can,  sir,  to  save  him, 
— bat  I  fear  it  will  be  in  vaiti.  Vou  know  the 
old  fallacy,  'if  Dr.  Dodd  is  spared,  the  Pm- 
reaus  were  murdered !' — which,  to  my  »icw,  i> 
joatifytng  one  murder  by  aiiotlier." 

"  If  it  is  a  murder,  that  'a  all.  Forgery  is  a 
grievous  thing  though,  Mark." 

"  Bad,  no  doubt,  at  the  best  it  is.  But  this 
wotdd  not  have  been  h  rery  bad  one,  had  it  been 
one  at  all ;  which,  I  am  fully  persuaded,  as 
fully  after  the  trial  as  before  it,  that  it  was  not." 

"  Did  the  judge  seem  dissatisfied  with  the 
Teriict." 

"  Be  did  not ;  but  he 's  wrong." 
'  Ncvertltelcss,  I  woold  rather  hare  hts  opinion 
^tttB  your's.  You  are  iuterested  ;  he  is  not.  You 
are  young,  very  young,  Mark  ;  he,  old,  and  much 
experienced  in  Utc«e  things.  I  am  afraid  your 
frieix),  notwithstanding  your  good  opinion  of  him, 
IS  guilty." 

"  He  is  not ;  you  wrong  him.     Vou — " 
Gently,  gently.     Don't  put  yourself  into  a 
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pasacm.  Passion  ia  no  argument :  on  the  con- 
trary, Ira  /uror  brecU  at.  Doo't  you  recollect  a 
psfisagu  ill  Plato  on  this  subject?" 
"  No,  1  don't.  1  never  read  Plato." 
"  More  'fl  the  pity,  Mark  :  I  hope  you  nill  ere 
long.  We  will  read  him  together,  if  yon  like, 
some  time  or  other  at  Rotlicringtoa — (which  is  to 
be  mine  again  safe  and  sure,  in  a  parenthesis). 
You  '11  find  in  his  Hulhyphro  u  paiisage  which  I 
won't  quote  to  you,  ihutigh  1  cuuld,  in  the 
original ;  but  to  ^ve  you  an  extempore  Irwu- 
latiou,  it  i«  to  the  following  efled: — 'Now  if  I 
and  you  should  differ  about  a  number,  whether  it 
is  more  or  le»«,  would  a  difference  about  such  a 
point  cauM  u»  to  be  enemies,  or  to  be  an^y  with 
one  another  ?  or.  should  we  not  be^n  rcckonii^, 
and  soon  settle  the  matter  ?'  Just  apply  Uiis.  I 
wish  your  friend  may  be  innocent.  You  ought  to 
allow  mc  to  think  the  decisioQ  of  a  learned  judge, 
and  of  twelve  iuiparlial  men,  jirimA  facte,  more 
likely  to  be  right  than  yours.  Now,  to  upset 
this  opintoa  of  oiioe,  do  you  quietly  state  to  me 
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four  argumetitii  in  favour  of  your  frund,  aod 
explain  to  me  how  you  think  the  jury  were  led  to 
u  erroneous  coodusioa." 

"  My  dear  oncle,  I  acknowledge  my  eiTor  in 
being  to  wutd.  I  will  do  as  you  bid  mo,— just 
slate  my  reason*.  In  the  first  place,  I  own  I 
begin  with  a  conviction  of  my  ffiend'H  innocence, 
ud  I  require  strong  proof  to  supersede  this. 
Now,  what  proof  hare  1 1  Lord  Itmoville's  e*(- 
deace  I  lay  out  of  the  (juestioo ;  for  he  only  says 
ihe  drail  was  altered,  as  I  believe  it  wtt«.  The 
btnker  the  like,  for  tlie  hke  reason,  lltat  scoun* 
drel  Smith  remains  then  the  only  witness.  It 
was  MJd  he  gained  nothing  by  the  fotgenr:  he 
hu  gained  his  rival's  removal,  be  has  gained  his 
rich  wife,  and,  dearer,  his  revenge!  Are  self- 
interest,  fortune,  and  vengeance,  no  motives  wiUi 
rocfa  a  character  *.  Then,  wliat  would  Sebastian 
gain  by  the  forgery  I  Three  hundred  pounds, 
which,  take  notice,  he  ooatd  have  bad  for  asking 
for ;  for  Lord  Branville  would  as  soon  have  Lent 
him  nine  hundred  as  six,  no  dgubt.  And  would 
be  peril  bis  neck  to  cheat  the  person  who  be- 
rrieoded  him  out  of  such  a  sum  *    Then  again  lbs 
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circumstance  of  the  bauker'g-book  being  iD9p«ct«d 
at  that  unusual  time,  aiid  in  eonaequeuoe  of 
Smtth'8  w^er,  is  to  me  very  suspicious  and 
redolent  of  contrivaacc.  Lastly,  the  maid's  tes- 
timony not  only  shows  that  Smith  had  the  oppor- 
tunity of  ultcriag  the  dniA,  but  also  it  is  a  positive 
contradiction  to  purt  of  his  evidence,  which  was 
introduced  as  material,  viz.,  hi«  going  at  oihc 
from  hifl  Lordiihip  to  Sebastian.'' 

" '  Uuid/aatNdia  ponit,  Repatutt,'  O  Mark  !" 
rejoined  the  Squire:  "  I  commend  your  argumeot, 
and  must  say  you  make  a  stroug  cose  for  your 
friend.  I  suspect,  lioweTvr,  you  hare  not  staled 
the  facts  fairly  and  fully.  You  may  have  told  the 
truth  and  nothing  but  tlie  truth,  but  have  you  told 
me  the  whole  tnith  I " 

"  Why,  certainly,  air,  1  have  omitted  one  little 
circumstance  ;  namely,  that  the  serrant-maid  had 
told  some  bit  of  a  white  lie  once  upon  a  time." 

"  What  was  the  lie,  Mark  ?  " 

"  It  was  not  exactly  stated,  but  it  could  not  be 
a  bad  one :  it  was  merely  to  screen  a  fellow- 
servant,  and  for  no  advautuge  to  herself-" 

"How  do  yon  know  tliat?     Might  she  not 
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Kcreen  her  fellow-serrant  in  order  that  he  or  she 
might,  when  th«  turn  came,  screen  her  t  Might 
it  not  be  ooe  who. had  been  her  ally  in  cheating 
her  roa5ter,thatBhe  was  ecreening  ?  But  there  are 
many,  many  supposablc  motives  !  Go  to,  Mark. 
If  n  lie  is  tt^d  nitli  a  bad  motive,  (aiKl  few 
■re  told  with  good  o»e»,)  it  i»  not  very  while. 
But,  put  on  your  hat ;  a  turn  will  do  us  good,  and 
1  can  finish  my  homily  on  lies  in  the  street ;  and  1 
think  I  shall  convince  you  that  all  are  about 
equally  bad,  the  small  lies  making  up  Tor  their 
want  of  size  by  the  generally  paltry  and  con- 
temptible nature  of  their  motire,  which  anppliea 
□o  excuse  like  a  good  fat  lie,  that  ti  tor  the  most 
part  bt^ttea  by  a  motive  of  like  dimeosiona ! " 

After  discussing  the  subject  of  ha  at  some 
Ici^h,  Mr.  Masborough  reverted  to  Mark's  ar- 
gument, and  he  said  be  thought  it  sufficiently 
good  to  deserve  the  attention  of  the  Secretary  of 
State.  He  therefore  recommended  him  to  stat 
it  in  writing  with  great  care ;  and  this  Masborough 
resolved  to  set  about  in  the  evening  in  hJa  own 
room. 
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The  Sqaife  then  told  him  all  the  particulars  of 
his  anangcmcnt  with  Sir  Chades  Chea«alette, 
and  that  he  wa»  to  he  restored  to  tlie  poaManon 
of  Uotherington  in  a  few  months,  Tlic  liaionet'a 
son  had  joined  in  the  covenant,  and  tlic  whole 
wa«  d«ilnite  and  Btraightfonraid.  "  Sir  Charles," 
he  continued,  "  made  some  demur  about  dep<^ 
siting  a  aunt  of  money  nitb  my  attomtes  as  secu- 
rity for  the  fullilmGnt,  as  he  said  be  was  in  want 
of  a  little  ready  money  to  portion  a  daughter  of 
his  who  is  to  be  married  as  soon  as  he  geta 
back." 

"Married!  a  daughter— which  T  who?  what? 
why  ?  when  7  "  exrhimod  Mark. 

"  Which  !  who !  what !  why !  why,  what 's  all 
this  to  yon  ?  You  don't  c«r«  about  the  girl.  If, 
Marie — what — what  do  you  mean  ?" 

"  Only,"  said  Mark,  "  I  thought  it  might  be  to 
a  friend  of  mine." 

"Oh,  that's  all!  "said  the  Squire.  "The 
warmth  of  your  friendship  really  quite  alarmed 
me.  I  begun  to  think  I  don't  know  what.  But  F 
breathe  again.    I^t  me  see  if  I  can  answer  all 
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your  catagorie*  ! — Wliich  ?  I  don't  know  which.— 
Who  ?     A  Mr.  Darwin,  I  think.     Is  that  your 
friend'9  name?" 
"Den»ent,8ir?" 

"  Ay,  Dcn*cnt  or  Darwin,  it  'fl  a3]  the  same  ; 
what '»  in  u  Ottine  t  Next  comes.  What  ?  Answer, 
going  to  bo  inanied.  Why  ?  Oecauie  she  wants 
•  husband,  I  suppose,  ' Umptttiva  viro,'  ay? 
When  !  As  »oon  as  her  papa  gets  bsck  to  gire 
her  away.  Doubtless,  »be  i»  ctying,  '  why  tarry 
his  cbariot-wboels  I '  These,  I  think,  were  all 
your  intcrrogatones,  Mr.  Marit?" 

"  All,  sir.  Derwcnt  was  a  great  friend  of 
Utne  at  Cambridge,  and  1  wonder  you  have  not 
heard  me  talk  of  him.  1  used  (o  call  him  my 
Mentor." 

"  Indeed  *.      Tlicn    I    )iup]>ose  you    coitsidered 
him  very  wise  and  clever'*' 
"  \'ery,  indeed  !  " 

*'  Well,  then,  all  1  can  say  is,  either  you  were  a 
bad  judge,  or  he  is  altered,  or  else  1  must  add, 
'  Nrmo  mortalium  ommbui  hvrit  tapU.' " 
"  For  marrying  ?  " 


"  Tltey  are,  uid  HiefefSfn^ 
the  more."  ^ 

"  No  doubt,  sir."  said  Mark,  k 
hid  uncle,  and  tliinking  it  a  good 
try  the  grouDd  a  little — "  no  d 
knon*,  sir,  you  make  csoeptions, 
enlightcDed  are  your  vtetn.  Ym 
Tor  instancci  ihou^  you  disaf 
ratlier." 

"  '  Foritt  ereantur  Jorlibiis  rt 
tmly  says.  It  is  a  great  Ibing  to 
stock ;  and  the  few,  of  whom 
who  are  good  when  their  paren 
great  merit.  When  1  put  a  nolnn 
I  look  to  have  a  rniit-lree  in  the 
but  if  1  fiow  only  the  berries  of 
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fltuch  as  you  are,  are  the  exceptions.    Now  it  is 
afpaaal  all  logic  to  infer  a  general  from  a  p«r> 
ti<::ular,  or  to  draw  a  rule  from  an  exception.  Peo- 
ple say, '  the  exception,  proves  the  rule ;'  and  so 
i^     does — to  exist.      It  does  not  prove  what   the 
*"**Ie  is,  but  it  proves  that  there   is  a  rule  from 
™  **''*ich   to   except — exception    being    a    relative 

^V       **  1  neither  want  a  logician  nor  a  conjuror  to 
H^'I   tne  ihiR,"  Maid  Mark. 

^V      **  'Vou  are  vastly  impertinent  to-day,  my  dear 

^■VK>^,       Vou  half  rouse  my  suspicions  that  these 

****«»  are  not  indifTerent  to  you — and  if  I  be- 

^*^<J   you  dared  care   for,    much   more  regard 

*l»ink  of— But,  no!    you  cannot  be  such  a 

Kly  dear  uncle,  it  is    Derwent,   my  friend 
^^**cnt,  who,  "you  told  me,  is  going  to  be  mar- 
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^^ — -not  I.     You  did  not  Icll  mc  /  was  going  to 
**>anied,  you  know." 


»T1ien  you  mean  to  say  it 's  all  right,  and  I  'm 
^y  fighting  a  shadow,  a  phantom  of  my  own 
^»neyi     Well,  I  am  glad  of  that," 
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"  Denreat  is  goiag  (o  nrany  one  of  the  duagh- 
ters,"  said  Mark  aloud  ;  but,  as  if  musii^,  "  of  a 
man  who  has  tind  a  law-suit  with  my  nncle. 
Do  you  thitik,  tar,  1  ou^jht  to  cut  him  for  thiB 
ooDoexion  ? " 

"  Oh,  by  no  means ;  why  should  you  ?  He 
doe*  not  marry  the  father !" 

"No  more  he  does!"  rejoined  Mark.  "No 
more  he  doea  I  I  may  therefore  contioao  to  regard 
him.  I  dare  say  be  will  be  happy :  from  all  I 
have  heard  and  seen,  the  young  ladies  are  very 
amiable,  accomplished,  and  beautiful.  Happy 
Derwent ! " 

"  You  »cm,  Mark,  to  have  great  pleasure  in 
praisbg.  The  theme  is  grateful.  '  laudumqut 
immrtau  rupido.' " 

"  You  kuow  I  saw  a  great  deal  of  them  wlien 
I  went  to  RotheringtOD,  not  knowing  you  were 
gone.  By  the  bye,  J  suppose  you  and  the  Ba- 
ronet hardly  met  on  such  easy  terms  as  to  talk 
of  that  mistake  of  mine  I " 

"  We  talked  of  oothiog  but  the  matter  before 
u>  and  general  topics — one  only  excepted.  There- 
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font  your  illustrious  self  was  not  brought  oa  tlie 
lapis.  However,  that  ooe  topic  did  rertainly 
concern  you:  —  Sir  Charles  said,  towards  the 
conclusion  of  our  interview,  he  *  hoped  I  would 
engage  not  to  exert  the  influence  my  poEseesing 
Rolherington  would  give  uw  at  the  next  election 
for  L .' " 

"  And  what  did  you  eay,  air  ?  " 

"  Why,  I  did  say,  sir,  1  most  assuredly  should. 
I  gave  him  plainly  to  understand  thnt  I  should 
make  the  most  of  my  influence,  inasmuch  as  out 
politics  arc  diametrically  oppoted." 

"And  he  said?" 

"  Nothing.     But,  if  I  have  any  skill  in  physi- 

og;nomy,  he   brewed   sonic  plot ;   for  there  wan 

I  about  bim  for  a  moment,  after  my  declaration,  a 

perplexed  look ;  then  his  brow  cleared,  he  wore 

a  slight  smile,  and  he  turned  the  conversation  not 

.veiy  artificiully." 

"  Ut  us,  if  you  pleaac,  Uirn  Iwmewards,"  said 
Mark.  "  Edward  Sileby  promised  to  call  at 
Stevens's  at  five  o'clock,    to  tell    me  how  his 

VOL.    II.  I 


^''  I'  prcftr  your  having  a   small  h 

with  a  married  woman,  who,  h; 
already,  will  not  put  me  in  jei 
you.  —  Kone  of  your  misses — 
traps ! " 

"  Very  moral  advice,  truly ! 
whether     you     are    indebted     t 
edu— " 

"  Hold  your  saucy  tongue,  mi 
not  preach  immorality.     Do  yoi 
I  would  not  have  you  go  beyond 
lengths  —  you  know,  —  'sunt  a 
Qitos  ultra  citraque  ntquit  comisl 

"  Now,  uncle,  I  put  it  to  you 
to  be  the  husband   of  a   flirtin 

.  „„  ...Idol,.  7  >• 
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Mvrk  was  glad  <^nough  to  keep  his  uucle  on 
this  new  subject,  as  he  bad  begua  to  be  afraid, 
if  he  further  pursued  the  other,  it  might  end  in 
bis  proposing  to  extract  from  him  soine  Han- 
nibal's TOW  of  perpetual  enmity  to  the  bouse  of 
Chessalette. 

Tbey  found  Edward  Stieby  waiting  for  Mark. 
He  fold  him  his  father  had  received  ihc  news 
quite  quietly,  having  icfi  the  Court  with  a  full 
expectation  of  llic  result.  Very  ditlereat  had  it 
been  witli  l.ndy  Branville :— she  had  repeatedly 
fainted  ;  and  in  the  intervals  of  th<j  (its  she  had 
in  tile  ino«t  uiicliccked  and  unmeasured  terms 
:en  her  mind  of  the  conduct  of  her  Lord.  In 
writing  to  bis  inollier,  he  had  tempered  the  truth 
with  a  mixture  of  hopes  of  a  reprieve  which  he 
watt  fur  from  feeling. 

Wh«a  he  had  related  to  Moeboroogh  hisdif- 
ferenL  pioceediugs,  he  returned  to  lita  sister,  lu 
his  presence  she  asked  and  obtained  from  ber 
husband  a  promise  to  recommend  her  brother  to 
mercy. 


That  evening   Mark   drew  up  his   memoris' '" 
favour  of  SebaMlan,  and  showed  it  to  h»  uo"^'*' 
The  following  tnoming  when   Edward  called** 
was  subntitted  to  his  contidcration ;  oimI,  9^ 
approved   of  it  too,   he  accomfMnicd   Mar*^ 
present  il  to  the  Secretary  of  Sutc.      The    "^ 
day  ihey  rceoiTed  an  Miswer,  saying,  "  the    *^ 
tciioe  should  not  be  earned  into  execution  till 
Secretary  had  had  an  interview  with  the  lc;«*^ 
Judge   who   prended   at    the    trial,   and    ** 
thought  there  was  •afGcient  weight  io  the  ""^ 
DwntB    adduced   to  wanaot  delay,   in  order 
any  fartlier  iuquiiiea  being  made,   it  ahoti'" 
granted." 

With  this  awurance  the  (neods  were  obUg*" 
rest  sotisfied}  und  they  employed  the  iat^^  " 
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nskiDg  such  ioquines  among  the  servfintfl  al' 
Lotxl  Branville  as  they  hoped  might  lead  to  some 
conltnnation  of  the  rcmnle  witness — but  withiiul 
nicceu. 

Tlie  time  vraa  rolling  op — the  fatal  day  (lniwii)» 
near.  To  the  prosecutor's  recommendation  to 
m«rcy  an  answer  had  been  receired,  saying, 
"  that  the  offence  was  one  to  which  a  pardon 
could    not  be  granted  coDiii»teQtly  with   former 


■   Mn 


Mre.  Sileby  arrived  in  town,  the  very  shadow 
of  her  fohmer  self.  She  had  set  off  the  day  ith« 
received  her  son's  letter,  informing  her  of  the 
•ad  story  of  his  brother's  condemnation.  Amidst 
•11  her  afilicti<m  and  agony,  which  were  truly 
severe,  truly  maternal,  tlie  ruling  passion  vr.\* 
still  strong,  and  she  could  not  help  telling  iIik 
news  of  the  wedding  about  to  take  place  between 
Mr.  Derwent  and  Miss  Chessalette.  Nor  was 
Edward  too  entirely  absorbed  in  grief  at  his 
brother's  suffering  and  his  family's  di^nce  to 
omit  sending  off  a  note  to  Mark,  to  assure  him 
itively  that  the  bride  elect  was  Mary,  and  uot 
ilatilda. 


^la 
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Ill  a  day  or  two  the  new-married  couple  ihem- 
telvcs  appeared—  but  they  were  only  birds  of  pau- 
tgc,  umi  H-ere  not  ntaying  in  LoDdon ;  and  well 
was  it  Tor  iheiu  that  it  was  so  arranged,  for  they 
would  have  Tound  thcinsclve*  MDoogst  Triends 
who  had  br  other  occupation  tha»  itympathy 
witli  their  jo)'.  There  wm  lime,  however,  for 
Mark  to  spend  a  long  day  in  their  coiDpany. 
Whil^  Dement  was  occupied  with  his  lawyer 
sad  other  buiiiness,  he  e«corted  the  bride  about 
the  town,  and  during  their  drire  he  learnt 
from  her  many  particulars  of  no  little  interest. 
AmongBt  othen,  she  lold  him  that  it  was  ber 
youngest  sister,  Jane,  who  had  pat  the  ring  on 
bis  finger  in  his  sleep,  Mrs.  £ileby  having,  with 
some  difficulty,  persuaded  her  to  do  so,  in  order. 
as  she  said,  to  assist  in  bringing  about  a  consum- 
mation which  both  Matilda  and  Mark  had  told 
her  was  devoutly  to  be  wished.  "  Now  Matilda," 
the  bride  continued,  "  I  know  from  herself,  never 
told  Mrs.  Silvby  any  thing  o(  the  kind,  though 
the  good  lady  chose  so  to  interpret  some  casual 
expfiGSsion  she  made  nsc  of  in  speaking  of  you ; 
and  1  can  assure  you  Matilda  has  felt  very  un- 
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CODirortablc  ever  aince  you  went  away,  os  site 
happened  to  be  on  the  ieadu  the  nurniiog  of  your 
departure,  by  mere  accident,  and  she  wa>  afraid 
you  would  think  she  was  interested  in  watching 
you  drive  away.  Nut  that  1  meaa  to  say  dho  was 
not— for,  having  seen  plainly  enough  your  regard 
for  her,  I  will  not  conceal  that  1  beliere  it  is  re- 
tnnied." 

Mark  was  of  course  highly  dehghted  witJi  this 
intelligence  Trom  such  good  antbority ;  and  his 
apirita  were  for  the  time  too  buoyant  to  allow  him 
to  cast  a  thought  upon  Sebastian  or  any  thing 
gloomy. 

Jn  the  eveniiig,  afto*  dinner,  he  had  a  Jong  and 
confidential  conversation  with  the  bridegroom. 
He  told  him  the  tribulation  he  lisd  been  in  at 
hiK  suspected  rivalry ;  u»d  Dcrwcnt,  in  retuni, 
ajuured  him  lie  bad  all  alui^  bcca  quite  con- 
viac«d,  even  wbcn  they  were  at  Florence,  that 
he  had  fixed  hia  hopea  on  Matilda.  "  Tbent- 
ton,"  he  adde<l.  "  you  may  be  sure  I  wcwild  have 
roo  away  rather  than  have  attempted  to  tival 
you ;    but   I    hopo   you   will  agree  in   thinking, 
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(as  I  Qsed  to  do,  when  I  wu  punuing  my  iove- 
aSair  with  Mary,  and   keefung  it  a   mo»t  pn 
tbond   secret,   in   order   (o    enjc^    the    suTpn»e 
oar  marriage   would   occasion   you,)    that  tber-w: 
is  no   boTDi   in  our    bonds   of  friendship  beiA^g 
tightened,  as  I  tru»t  they  rouy  lie  by  your  anic2»n 
with  Matilda,  into  brotherhood ;   and  periiaps        '^ 
too,  may  be  of  some  avail  in  reconciling  yon 
my  fathcr-in-lavr,  whom  I  find  your  politics  fas 
Kriously  offended.     Havii^  received  a  hint  fr-* 
Charles,   I   broke  my  politics  to  him  gradaa.'S.  ~9yf 
and  succeeded  in  obtaioiiig  toleration  dikJ  Eir^:^'»n 
Vou,   as    I   told   him    one   day  when  we  ^fc^^^™ 
talking  in  a  confidential   maimer,  though,     ^  »* 
myself,  a  little  on  what  he  considered  the  ww^^^**' 
side  in  that  one  respect,  were  an  excellent  y*'  '•'^ 
of  good  cx[)ectations ;    and  1  ventured  to  go     ^ 
far  as  to  say.   that  1  should  like  to  sec  ba^'^f 
feuds  put  an  end  to  by  your  union  wiUi  Maty**' 
whom  I  knew  you  admired." 
"  And  what  said  he  ?     How  did  be  take  it  *  " 
"  He  took  a  pineh  of  snuff,  and  suid, '  I  •*'• 
roirc  his  taste,   and   I  wish  he  may  get  it ' '    ' 
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more  at  the  time ;  but  lie  eTJdenlty  had 
DOt  forgotten  the  subject,  for  he  told  me  a  day  or 
two  aftenrardB  Uiat  he  Telt  conscious  he  had 
behaved  too  cavalierly  towards  you,  and  inquired 
wliat  I  thought  would  be  your  income  ?  " 

"  And  what  did  you  say  t  " 

"  I  raid,  ten  thousand  a  year  at  least,  'even- 
lly  !  He  again  took  a  pinch  of  snuff,  and  again 
said,  '  I  wish  he  may  get  it !' —  but,  upon  making; 
ft  cftlculalioD  of  what  you  would  have  from  your 
uncle,  he  cumcto  tlic  conclusion  that  I  had  not 
much  over-ruted  the  amount ;  and,  as  he  made 
tltat  remark,  be  lixed  hts  eye  on  his  daughter, 
rubbed  his  leg,  and  seemed  more  like  a  thinking 
being  iban  I  ever  bad  seen  bim." 

tMaik  said  he  would  castle-build  on  this,  for 
mt  of  better  ground  ;  and  then,  turning  the 
nvetsation,  he  told  Derwent,  witli  injiinctions 
to  the  most  fiuthfal  secrecy,  the  request  of  Se> 
bastian  to  be  supplied  with  the  means  of  escaping 
the  last  public  dis-^race  of  executiou,  and  usked 
hift  opinion  and  advice-  Derwent  replied  :  "  The 
nciple  on  which  I  could  think  of  attempt- 


IN  cytziy  (.'dec,  uiai.  •  siiuuiu  uu 
(tefrat,  evade,  or  cotintei'act  ih 
whatever." 

"  I-  mast  one  moment  inteiru 
*  in  every  case ; '  now,  surely 
for  blood—" 

"  I  know  all  you  would  SKy. 
heard  the  exception  you  make 
generally  sound  views  and  me 
In  fact,  it  is  to  thatjnercifu 
that  their  error  (as  I  considei 
asmuch  as  so  great  is  their 
that  to  mark  their  sense  o 
another." 

"  Surely  you  confound  term 
tion  16  very  different  to  a  mu 


kuree  :  *'  I  am  glad  U>  hear  you  say  so.  Th« 
trae  way  to  argue,  when  you  argue  for  the 
purpose  of  arriving  at  truth,  is  to  listen :  when 
the  other  side  has  done,  then  answer  and  object ; 
'WkI  then  let  him  reply.     In  this  way  you  may 

Iconc   to  a  conclusion,  which  you  never  can  do 

'ir  you  are  to  be  crcr  runnii^  off  tlie  road  in 
digtetBioiu.    Let  me  go  on;  bat,  6rBt,  I  will 

Itanction  my  argument  by  a  high  authority — no 
other  than  our  amiable  and  distinguished  Laureate, 
Southey,  who  has  in  the  third  act  of  his  Wat 
Tyler  the  following  speech,  which  he  puts  into  the 

,  mouth  of  John  Ball: — 

*  Joilkt  (an  MffCT  link  wiUi  cruelly. 
I»  (heir  nmoiiK  t!ie  rata1og«ie  of  crimen 
A  tin  H)  black  that  only  iksUi  cmi  cspkU.- 1 
Will  Rtuen  nevet  rmue  her  bom  her  •lumben^ 
And,  darling  Oavugb  the  nil  hor  tafflt  «yr, 
S(«  IB  ih»  «U»  gKnunt  at  An  law 

RotngE  nnctal'd  '.     'lliis  hi);lv-|>ricM  hai  bMB  htil){kt]r, — 
lie  hts  opjinsi'i]  Ilia  vaHaln:  Icll  mc,  Pkn, 
DoM  tib  devOi  nmij  ibc  ilb  he  ouued  I 
Wn*  it  not  boiur  lo  nipcoa  U*  po*«r 
or  doing  wTocg — thai  »o  liia  ftititn  lU* 
Mi^t  expblr  Oit  rriU  of  the  paM, 
Ami  banafi]  mankind  I' 


necessities  of  society  require  th 
and  that,  as  all  men  are  bouni 
compact,  each  man  hag  tacitly  ag 
life  under  this  tenure.  To  take  ( 
of  this  section  first,  I  know  the 
say  no  man  has  a  right  to  commil 
If  he  has  not  himself  a  right  m 
how  can  he  give  such  right  to  c 
he  delegate  what  himself  has 
necessities  of  society  do  uot  i 
should,  if  indeed  the  necessities  c 
another  phrase  for  the  incompf 
lators.  The  necessities  of  society 
vendon  of  ciime.  Now,  if  that 
attained  by  the  extinction  of  thf 
the  best  way  would  be  to  des 
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oRcoce,  otherwise  Uie  culprit  becomes  a  martyr. 
Make  him  an  example,  then;  »how  him  cut 
off  from  liberty,  working  hi»  atonement  in  bondH, 
in  toil>  in  disgrace.  Dut  do  not  waste  your 
example  by  using  it  all  up  at  once,  as  you  do  by 
killing.  But  it  i^  said>  this  or  that  crime  is 
getting  so  common  thut  thcTx;  must  be  a  striking 
example.  Now  what  is  Uiis  but  udminifttering 
JDSliee  by  the  chapter  of  accidents  1  A  man  is 
caught  horse- stealing :  read  the  county  news- 
paper. Have  there  been  ten  horses  stolen  in  ten 
weeka  ?  Yes — hang  him !  No,  only  five — then, 
hang  it,  don't  hang  him,  only  transport  him  ! 

"  But,  is  his  offence  not  horse-stcaUng,  only 
steuling  from  a  bleacbing-ground  ?  Things  are 
fo  exposed  in  a  blcaching-ground !  No  doubt : 
hang  him,  therefore,  since  the  bleacliers  cannot 
be  alwaye  on  the  watch,  and  it  is  expensive  to 
huild  high  walls  with  spikes  and  broken  glass 
un  the  top.  ijhuil  I  deign  to  answer  the  argument  of 
vniformitif,  which  said,  '  if  Dr.  Dodd  wore  par- 
doned, the  Perreaus  were  murdered  V 

"  What  is  this  but  justifying  one  wrong  by 


be  infinite  ;  but  if  the  first 
second   will  be   right ;    and, 
reasons   and  proofs   of  its   t 
necessity  for  referring  to  the 
dent.     It  is  commonly  admil 
infollible — equally   that  he   c 
Is   not  then  this  irrevocable 
presumptuous  ?  Suppose  an  in 
suspicious   appearances    and 
dence — " 

"  Sebastian's  case  !  "  exclaii 
"  N.  or  M.,  as  the  case  n 
Derwent,  "  or  Sebastian,  if 
such  a  one  wrongfully  convic 
The  world  is  not  just  enough 
upon  the  family  as  though  all 
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"Xay,"  snid  Masborougli,  "I  iiavc  myself 
always  been  of  similar  sentiments  u  to  otpitul 
pupishmcnts,  except  only  in  the  caa«  of  mutxler ; 
and  now  wlien  I  see  Silcby  about  to  sudor,  to  be 
cut  off  in  the  pride  of  his  duys  by  uii  igiiuminiou4 

IBiid  painful  death,  1  feel  the  weight  uf  your  last 
argument." 
"  Ay,  Magborough,  ao  it  is !     We  can  perceive 
a  wrong  when  ourselves  suffer.     But  I  ought  not 
to  break  the  law  of  debate  laid  down  by  myself. 

»Goon." 
"  Not  now,"  said  Mark  ;  "  we  will  adjourn  the 
disGtiMioti,  and  I  will  reflect  on  whst  has  fallen 
from  you.     At  present  I  want  to  show  you  n  copy 

tof  the  Mcmofiul  1  have  sent  to  the  Secretary 
of  Stat*',  not  arguing  on  the  amount  of  punish- 
SMOt,  but  OD  tb«  probability  of  the  prisoner's 
innocence." 
■  Derweot  read  the  documait,  and  said  he  so 
much  approved  of  it  that  he  felt  inclined  for  his 
^ftwn  part  to  waver  in  the  opinion  he  had  enter- 
tained  of  Scbasban's  guilt,  and  he  rcconimeoded 


Iiad  promised  to  speak  a  go 
when  she  wrote  to  Matilda, 
sired  his  friend  not  to  fail  to 
ticulars  of  Sebastian,  in  whow 
lively  interest. 

Mark  did  not  neglect  to  8 
memorial  to  the  Judge ;  to  w! 
sliort  answer,  saying,  *  that  if  '. 
serve  the  conrict,  instead  of  « 
evidence,  he  had  better  find  sc 
A  communication  also  arrived 
of  State  to  Edward  Sileby,  in 
unless  by  a  certain  day  there  a 
fact  proveable,  the  warrant  woul 
the  sentence  on  his  brother  i 
learned  Judge  saw  no  reason  to 
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iripiiting  Uic  taat  disgrace  of  llie  gallows  was 
unziously  debated.  Masborough  felt  great  mia- 
^vingB,  and  cspcc-iully  the  idea  pressed  upon  him 
of  there  being  a  posnibility,  bare  and  remote  as  he 
thought  it,  of  something  happviiing  at  tlie  last 
DiomenU  What  would  be  his  feelings,  suppose  a 
reprieve  should  come  between  tlie  taking  of  tltc 
ileadly  draught  aiid  the  time  for  the  cxGCUlion ! 
lie  heftitated  so  much,  that  ut  Idigth  Edward 
resolred  to  take  the  responsibility  upon  himself. 
It  was  for  bit  brotlier,  Am  family,  himttJf,  that  thiH 
doubtful  act  was  to  be  done— why  slioold  he 
throw  the  oiius  upon  his  friend  ? 

ReloctaDtly  Mark  surrendered  the  fatal  phial, 
which  Edward  determined  to  keep,  and  not  to 
give  up  to  Sebastian  til)  the  last  moment. 

Mrs.  Sileby  in  the  mean  time  hod  taken  for 
her  husband  and  herself  a  small  funii»hed  house. 
Tliis  cireomstance  aH'orded  Edward  a  &vourable 
opportunity,  in  tlie  excuHe  it  gave  him  of  being 
willi  his  mother,  to  leare  Lord  BianTille's  house, 
M-ith  whom  he  felt  on  most  uncomfortable  tcnu», 
but  with  whom  bo  did  not  wish  to  come  to  an 


310 


rBs  picrmc. 


open  rupUire  at  pr<;setil.  He  look  up  hjg  dbodc 
therefore  with  her  und  his  InUicr. 

Mrs.  Sileby  daily  visited  her  unhappy  um, 
whose  haggard  (acc  aitd  shrunk  frmtne  l>c«poke 
the  bitter  Hgoiiy  of  f«ar  ivhich  eontinuaUy  op- 
prrsKcd  him.  In  vain  did  she  strive  to  inspire 
him  with  the  hope  lo  which  she  still  clung. 
Equally  vain  were  his  brother's  exhortations  to 
rouse  hiniseif  to  a  manly  finiiness> 

It  chanced  that  a  siidden  thought  »lruc-k  Mas* 
borough  one  moniing  as  he  and  Edward  were 
coming  uvt  of  the  prison.     He  happened  to  orcr^ 

It  high  words  pass  between  tho  governor  of  the 
gaol  tuid  his  chief  ussistwit.  Tlte  origin  of  the 
duipute  he  did  not  catch,  but  the  words,  "  I  '11  tell 
you  nhat,  Loraine,  if  you  ever  repeat  tbie  coodnct. 
I  shall  dismiss  you ; "  and  the  retort,  "  you  dis- 
miss, indeed  !  "  were  sufficient  to  show  him  there 
was  a  houifi  divided  against  itself.  He  made 
a  point  of  noting  w<'ll  the  i>CTson  of  the  assistant, 
who  was  the  Loraine  so  addressed,  and  he  was  so 
fortunate  as  to  see  liini  shortly  nfterMards  IcQve 
the  prison.     Mark  desired  I'xiward  lo  excuse  liim 
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(or  ■  short  time,  snd  promised  U>  mvtt  him  at  hit 
botel  in  an  hour.     He  then  went  out,  and  aoon 
overtook  tlx;  pcr«oii  ho  wast  pursuing.     Loraine, 
who  knew  him  ncll  by  sight  fiom  his  freijoent 
Tisils  to  Seba«tian,  tuuched  his  hat. 
"  So  you  nra  taking  a  walk  ( "  said  Mark. 
"  Yes,  sir.     1  am  goti^  shopping  for  the  pri- 
fonen.      It  is  pleasant  to  get  out  of  the  walls 
now  and  tlien." 
"  It  18.  Your  life  is  one  of  much  coafiDcmcDt." 
"  A  hard  life,  and  poorisb  pay,  sir." 
"  And  not  made  more  agreeable  by  your  go* 
vemor,  I  should  think  ;  at  leitst,  if  I  ra»y  gucu 
from  the  manner  in  which  I   heard  him  speaking 
to  you." 

Mark  had  now  touched  the  string  he  wished. 
The  man  stopped.  "  You  heard  him,  sir?  He  's 
a  tyniuU  lie  forgets  that  1  am  not  a  prisoner 
any  mort;  lliau  hiiu»elf." 

"  If  he  behaves  so  to  you.  friend,"  said  Mark, 
"  I  ttippose  he  is  rough  enough  to  thoae  poor 
fellows  ?" 
"  A  dowu^t  savage !" 
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"  Altogether,  1  dare  say  yoo  don't  fiod  yours  a 
very  comfortable  situation  ?  " 

"  I  should  he  glad  of  any  other.  I  don't  deal 
in  force  und  fetters  for  choice." 

Mark  surveyed  his  compnnioii  with  a  careful 
•nd  acrutinizing  eye:  tt  Icngtli  he  said  :  "You 
will  think  what  I  am  shout  to  say  rather  strange, 
but  1  feel  I  can  trust  you.  I  uni  going  to  throw 
myself  into  your  hands,  my  friend." 

Lomine  looked  surprised. 

"  Hear  nic  out  before  yon  answer  mc,"  con- 
tinued Mark.  "  It  shall  rest  with  yourself  to  be 
independent  for  life,  and  to  earn  tliat  advantage 
by  an  set  of  humanity  and  justice.  I  have  a 
propOMd  to  make  to  you.  Might  1  ask  what  is 
your  Hslary  ?  " 

"  Only  eiglity  pounds  a-year!"  replied  Loiatne. 

"  You  shall  have  a  sum  that  shall  produce  you 
more  than  three  eighties  a  year,  if  you  will  accede 
to  my  proposition.  And,  believe  me,  I  would  not 
presume  to  make  you  the  ofler  if  1  could  not 
Ht  the  same  time  assure  you  that  it  is  accompanied 
with  DO  wrong,  except  in  appcanuices.     Will  five 
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thousand  poundii  induce  you  to  prcvcnl  a  great 
crine?" 

I     "  Much  lesa  would  .'     Five  thousand  would,  I 
Tear,  ahnost  induce  nvc  to  commit  one." 

Masborough  Mniled,  and  proceeded.  "There 
[is  a  prisoner  in  your  keeping  who  i«  lo  sufier  for  a 
Icrimc  he  is  not  guilty  of." 

"  Mr.Silcby  ?  "  interrupted  Lonuoe.  "  I  fear, 
Itir,  your  frieiidi^liip  mi&leads  you." 

'*  Tlittl  he  has  been  convicted,  1  know  and 
admit:  but  1  know  that  he  is  innocuit.  If  1  can 
satisry  you  of  bin  innocence — " 

ExcQW:  me.  ar— you  bad  better  satisfy  thotie 
I  who  can  save  him." 

You  can  ! "  said   Maifc.     "  If  I  can  aatiffy 

H,  it  is  enough.     I^t  him  eiica{>e ;  let  hitu  fly  to 

%nenca.     B«rorc  you  stir  a  step  in  the  business, 

I  the  sum  I  have  named  shall  be  in  your  hands. 
You  can  go  to  America  too,  taking  nitli  you 
to  the  land  of  iibetty  the  means  of  iiuie|N;ndeiice." 
"I'll  tell  you  what,  sir,"  said  Loraine;  "  1 
know  you  are  a  gentleman,  and  a  friend  of  Mr. 
Sileby'e,  and  therefore  I  believe  you  in  caineat,    1 
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will  not  give  yoQ  the  trouble  of  trying  to  show  the 
f^enUc man's  innucencc,  which  I  'm  afraid  you 
would  find  not  too  easy.  But  1  'U  IcTI  you  what 
it  is.  It's  a  hard  matter  to  bang  d  young  man 
for  Hitering  a  figure,  wh«n  he  has, been  I«d  into 
itidiKcreliuiuL.  I  'II  do  what  you  say,  if  1  con. 
Then  Oy  I  must,  and  of  coiirae  the  money  will  be 
necessary." 

"  You  shall  have  it  to>morrow,  my  frieod,  de- 
pend upon  it.  Relays  of  horses  shall  be  ready 
for  you  and  hitn  all  the  wny  to  Uverpool.  I  will 
myself  be  there  with  boat  and  intelligence." 

"All  shipa  will  be  scaixrliod.  That  plan  will 
not  do ;  I'll  tell  you  of  a  better.  Procure  some 
femaie  dresses,  and  Mr.  Sileby  and  I  shall  be 
much  safer  like  two  old  women,  lodgii^  in  a 
gorrct  in  the  recesses  of  St.  Gile«'«  for  some  time. 
I  'i-e  seen  soniethini;  of  life  in  my  younger  days ; 
nor  was  I  always — but  regrets  and  relrositects  are 
all  vanity." 

The  two  were  silent,  and  walked  up  and 
down  for  a  time,  each  meditating  on  their  dahng 
scheme.    At    length    Lorainc    rrncwcd    the   (lis- 
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course:    "  I'm  Uiinkii^,  wbcrc  c«n  we  change 
ur  dress  1" 
*'  It  Vfould  depend  a  litlle  on  the  lime  of  your 

,  nid  Muborougli. 
"Whnt  I  propose  to  do,  is  this,"  eaid  Loraiiie. 
The  governor  has  the  kvys  dcpoMted  io  his 
bed-room  every  night  at  ten  o'cloclc.  He  gene- 
ly  «iU  up  till  about  eleven.  Now  in  tlie  intei^ 
.1  I  must  possess  myself  of  such  as  are  neces- 
sary,— namely,  tbo  key  of  Mr.,  Silcby's  cell,  and 
those  of  the  inner  wall  door,  and  the  outer  door, 
and  we  mitsi  be  out  before  he  goes  to  bed,  when 
would  miss  thecn." 

*'  Hut  would  he  not  miss  them  too  soon  for 

•u  to  be  cleat  off,  if  yon  proceed  as  you  say  ?" 

"  The  time  would  be  short,  no  doubu     ilo«> 

cr,  this  plun  I  ivili  try,  if  none  better  occunt. 

avc  the  drcsscK  ready,  a«  perhajw  I  Wiiy  nia-. 

oage  it  to- nigh l." 

'   "  But  tlie  money  wilt  not  be  r«ady,  1  feu,"  said 
MasbonMigli. 
"  1  will  trust  you,"  replied  l.oruine- 
•*  'Thunk  you  for  your  good  opinion,  my  friend."* 
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&aid  Mark,  sliaking  die  man's  hand.  "  The 
money  1  know  I  shall  get  easily,  but  tlie  dresses 
I  shall  have  some  difficulty  in  [>rocaring,  so  as 
to  leave  no  traces  of  our  movements." 

"That  1  must  leave  to  you,"  said  Loraine. 
"  Kow  give  ine  accurately  the  number  and  situa- 
tion of  Mrs.  Sileby's  liouse.  You  and  Mr.  Ed- 
nard  must  be  in  readiness  to  receive  ua  there. 
Only  lliink  what  a  day  brings  forth  !  Tliis  morn- 
ing, when  1  unlocked  the  cells,  1  hltlc  dreamt 
that  ere  night  I  should  be  doing  what  would 
entitle  me  to  be  Uie  occupier  of  one  myself." 

Ma&borough   encouraged   him   aa    well   as  he 

could  by  shotviiig  Uie  chances  of  CAcajte.     And 

ttflcr  telling  hira  to  knock  at  a  iiide  window  of 

Mrs.  Sileby's  hou«e,  which  happened  to  be  at  the 

corner  of  a  street,  and  making  such  arrangement!) 

_aH  tile  ancertainty  of  the  turn  tlieir  plot   might 

.take  allowed,  he  parted  from  him  for  the  present. 

Mark  was  greatly  pleased  with  the  success  of 

the  first  part  of  his  scheme,  the  procuring  so 

useful  and  material  a  confederate.     The  intense 

interest  he  took  in  the  fate  of  Sebastian  was  not 
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oviag  to  friendship,  for  he  had  hardly  fell  any 
for  him  at  all  till  he  saw  him  an  object  of  {>ity ; 
bat  to  bi»  acute  kcdu  of  juntici;,  which  would  not 
let  him  see  a  young  man,  of  whone  innocence  he 
was  fuily  and  finnly  convinced,  put  to  death  with- 
out his  uaing  every  cfTurt  in  his  ]>ower,  and  all 
meaos  of  all  kinds  to  Rave  him.     He  returned  to 
Ilia  hotel,  where  he  hoped  to  ft«e  his  uncle,  nnd 
where  he  had  appointed  to  meet  Edward.     The 
latter  he  would  want  to  assist  him  in  receiving  the 
fugitives  at  his  mother's  house,  and   in  getting 
them  oli  again  in  their  dit^uises.     To  the  fomier 
H^  trusted  for  raising  the  targe  sum  he  had  pro- 
mised  Lofaine,   and    lie   thought    fait    influence 
^kirould  be  sufficient  for  him  to  obtain  it  without 
1>ciag  obl^ed  to  explain  in  what  way  be  meant 
to  dispose  of  it-     Should   his  uncle  decline  ad- 
^^vandi^  it  without  such  explanation,  as  he  knew 
^be  would  not  assist  in  an  act  which  to  him  would 
^Hook   like  defeating  justice,   he  resolved   not  to 
^Beonfide   bis   intentions  to  him,  but  to  raise  the 
money   from   the   same  Jew  that   had   formerly 
dealt  with  Sebastian,  or  from  some  other  of  the 
VOL.   II.  B 
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race  that  from  tbe  time  when  they  spoiled  the 
Kgyptians  hare  plundered  the  Gentiles ;  and  this 
he  knew  be  should  be  able  to  do,  on  depositing  the 
deeds  Bccuring  his  rent-charge,  and,  if  necessary, 
on  Edwunl*!*  joining  in  the  security. 

He  was  much  annoyed  at  finding  the  one  gone 
out,  and  tlic  other  not  come  yet.  His  time  war 
pretiouc,  and  the  delay  might  prevent  his  pro- 
curing the  disguises  till  it  was  too  late. 

In  the  midst  of  hts  anxiety.  Lady  Branvillc'R 
carnage  drove  up  to  tbe  door,  and  her  footman 
brought  a  message,  to  say  his  Ludy  wished  to 
speak  to  Mr.  Masibofwugh. 

As  soon  as  Mark  got  to  the  carriage-door, 
I^dy  Bnmville  inquired  if  Edward  wai  tlicit- 
Mark  told  her  he  was  expecting  him.  "  1 
want  to  sec  him,"  said  her  l^tdyship:  "  I  have 
promised  not  to  leave  Lord  Branvjlle's  roof 
till  the  time  he  appoints. —  1  wish  to  go  iiow, 
and  put  myself  under  my  mother's  protec- 
liMi." 

As  site  spoke  these  words.  Lady  Brenville 
looked  very  much  agitated. 
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"  Let  ate  ask  you  to  remain  only  two  days 
Qore  nher«  you  are,"  said  Mark,  seeing  at  once 
that  this  inoTeiuent  might  possibly  interfere  with 
bis  designs. 

t"  Why  sliouhJ  you  desire  it  ?  My  proceedings 
ivc  Qo  interest  for  you,"  ughed  the  lady. 
"  I  hare  no  right  to  controul  you  ;  but,  if  yo» 
new  all  my  motives,  Lady  BronviUe,  I  am  sure 
ton  would  think  mc  juxtilicd  in  my  request." 
"  I  urn  too  much  out  of  spirits  to  scold  you 
H-   calling   me   that   name.     Get   into  the  car- 
riage for  a  few  minute»,  uikI  tell  mc  what  you 

BMWn." 

**  I  roust  not,"  said  Mark.     "  I  should  perhaps 

miss  your  brotlvcr." 

I     "  We  will  only  drive  up  and  down  the  street 

'in  sight  of  the  hotel,"  said  her  Ladyship.  "Come, 

ymimay  venture ;  I  am  not  in  a  humour  to  make 

love  to  you  to-day." 

A  faint  smile  passed  over  her  features  as  sbe 

.  this,  but  Mark  remained  unmoved. 
"  Let  mc  for  once,  Rosa,"  said  Mark,  "  beg 
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you  to  rely  on  my  «dvicc.     My  reosoo  »  stub 
ss  you  would  approve  of;  it  concerns  you." 

"1  promise  to  do  what  you  aek.     You  called 
me  Rosa,  and  by  that  name  1  nill  never  refuse 
you  any  request — any  in  the  world.     But  give 
Edward  a  message  for  me,  in  case  I  do  not  meet 
him  on  my  way  to   poor  Sebastian.    Tell  him 
l.ord    Branviile   has  left  me  and  gone  into  the 
country,   to   Renstonc,   without  giving    me    any 
notice,  or  ereu  saying  'good-bye.'" 
"  He  is  well  away,"  said  Mark. 
/*  Yea,  1  can  spare  him ;   but  I  regret  I  have 
allowed  him  to  steal  a  march  on  me ;   /  wished 
to  have  left  kim.     You   riMncmber    Ko«alie,  my 
maid  ?" 

"  Yes,  you  tliought  her  a  apy." 
"  I  have  no  doubt  she  wa«.     She  loft  me  yes- 
terday, abruptly.     1  have  reason  to  think,  ahe  is 
gone  to  fulfil  a  difierent  office  to  that  of  ^y,  in 
Lord  Branville's  establishment  at  Renstone." 

Lady    Brsnville  coloured  as  she  spoke  these 
words.    Masborough  hesitated  what  to  say ;  and 
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ibe  Udy  tdded,  "Well,  tell  Edwud  he  will  6ad 
ooly  me   at  home.     I  will    not  hinder  you  iuiy 


mora  now. 


The  carnage  drove  off.  Mark  turned  to  go 
into  the  hotel,  and  at  the  same  moment  he  saw 
tbe  Squire  approaching. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


"  I  HAVE  a  preat  fiivoiir  to  beg  of  yon,  sir," 
said  Mark,  following  hiit  uncle  into  tfae  hSuee. 
"What  may  it  be,  mi  Marcei" 
"It  is  a  great  and  Rxtraordinaxy  one.     I  Btn 
almost  afraid  to  name  it." 

"  I>on 't  be  afraid,  Mark.  I  am  sure  there  h 
nothing  in  my  power  tliat  I  would  refuse  yoo, 
except  only  my  cotiscnt  to  your  imitating  Mr. 
Derwent,  and  marrying  a  C^hcssaletlv.  Ask  away ; 
I  know  you  niti  not  ask  any  thing  improper." 
"  It  itt  u  moncy>mattcr,  eir." 
"  Tliea  I  am  not  afniid !  As  the  Sun  tuid  to 
hit  ton, — ^you  remember  the  story  of  Phaeton  in 
Ovid,  Mark?— 

'  qvodeit  pcCe  iHtmia,  of  ilhid 
Me  Iribuenltjina.     I'mmiait  latit  aieUo 
Db  jtmuuli  palm,  ccula  mtognita  noUrit,'  " 
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Mark  smiled  k  ntomcnt  at  this  effusion,  and 
then  rapidly  rc«umii^  Ui«  grarity  of  look  which 

t  bespoke  the  iuterest  he  felt  in  haring  bis  pefitioii 
gnnted,  be  said,  "The  sum  I  have  to  iK-g  of 
you  is  very  large,  and  when  I  at  the  utno  timtf 
h  express  a  hope  that  you  wilt  tru»t  me  m  far  a« 
not  to  queetioQ  me  as  to  (he  applicattoa  of  it,  I 
am  in  truth  afraid  to  name  it." 

"  Ob,  doD  't  be  nhy.  Rush  '  i/i  mrOa*  rn '  at 
once.  I  know  your  allowance  ii  imaJl,  aod  y^ti 
know  I  like  to  make  you  a  preceat  eitn  iww  wtd 
then.'  Have  not  1  awora  by  the  btyx,  Wf  oM^ 
Bwfal  to  tbc  godfl, — 

Come,  is  it  a  few  buadreda  V 

"  Five  thousand." 

"  \Vheugh  !   That  »  rather  ttroof^.    Fnt  i 
sandr 

"  I  know,  sir,  the  sum  is  brge,  Md  1  UM  you 
I  was  afraid  to  ask  iL" 

"  Why,  man,  surely  yoo  doo  't  wast  to  m»k*  ■ 
■ettleownt  on  an  opera-dancar  ?  '  Dtdec^um  yrt- 
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lionit  emptor,'  ay  I  Or,  bm*e  )rou  been  at  tbe  dic^ 
like  young  Silcby  1" 

"  Neither,  ur.  I  will  promise  to  tell  yoa 
some  day  or  other  how  I  hare  enplojed  your 
money." 

"  Well.  Mdfk,  you  shall  have  it.  Secrecy  has 
in  general  a  bad  look  with  it,  but  yoa  are  a  good 
tad,  and  1  can  trust  you  for  not  niisapplj-iog  the 
money.  '  tali  iagCHie  frxiiitum  ,-'  besides,  it  wovU 
be  yours  some  day,  when  1  'ni  guthercd.  Here  V 
niy  key ;  you  '11  find  my  che<]ue-book  in  tbe  ] 
drawer  of  my  desk  in  my  bed-room."  Mark. 
broui>ht  the  book ;  the  cheque  was  drawn,  and  li« 
put  it  into  his  pocket  nith  tnany  thanks. 

"  Say  no  more  about  it,  my  boy.    As  I've  »»■■ 
it  is  all  to  be  yours, —  and  if  [  give  you  a  liL' 
beforehand,  you   will  not  be  in  a  buny  to 
tbe  old  boy  to  ground,  ay  ?" 

'*  No,  sir;  I  should  be  very  ungrateful.*' 

"  Well,  I  believe  the  way  not  to  be  wished  <^' 
of  the  nuy  is  to  be  just  and   generous.    I  C^ 
tainly  think  many  Others  cause  themselves  to  » 
little  r^retted  by  their  own  selfish  conduct,  ft 


u  they  term  it,  by  keeping  tLe  reins  in  tlieir 
own  handB." 
I  Mark  asMiited  to  this  remark,  and  tlien  telling 
his  uncle  lie  should  be  out  the  greater  part  of 
Uic  crcoing,  he  retired  to  his  own  bed-rooni,  hav< 
ing  firat  desired  th<!  waiter  to  let  him  know  as 
soon  as  Mr.  Edward  Sileby  called ;  and  there  he 
•at  down  to  debate  within  himself  on  the  best 
tad  Mitst  mode  of  procuring  the  disguises  for 
Sebastian  and  I^raine. 

He  had  just  decided  on  bis  plans  when  Ed- 
ward anived. 

"Poor  Sebastian  is  in  a  sad  state."  he  ex- 
claimed ;  "  atmoftt  more  dead  than  ulivc.  I  neTer 
•aw  such  an  utter  proetration  of  the  mental  and 
bodily  energies.  I  believe  be  will  be  dead  ere 
night     The  Prussicacid ." 

"  Good  God  !— you  have  not  let  him  have  it  ? " 
aoxionsly  inquired  Moik. 

"  No — but  I  really  think  it  would  be  mercy  to 
put  him  out  of  his  misery.  There  is  no  hope 
left." 

"  There  is  hope,"  replied  Masborough,  and 
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confidence  of  the  narrator. 

"  Vour  uncle,"  lie  argued 
you  the  money  for  such  n  par\ 

•'  The  purpoM  1  did  iiot  tel 
he  Au» given!" 

"  Indeed  !  But  ibc  dieguiEe 
euch  as  will  suit  the  purpose  ] 
running  the  risk  of  detection  1 

"  I  have  planned  it  all," 
"  Come  along.  1  shall  net 
and  I  will  explain  every  thinf 

The  two  friends  went  to  t 
house,  when^  Mashorough 
cloak,  a  turban,  a  large  whit 
These  things  they  took  in  a  1 
bouse  of  Mrs.  Sileby.  The; 
that  )adv  of  their  inteotians. 
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into  the  pock«t.  They  took  posseBsioo  of  a  small 
room,  to  which  the  window  belonged  which  Marit 
had  described  to  Loraine.  It  had  been  tJie  housfr> 
keeper's  room  in  the  lime  of  the  previous  occu- 
pier, biil  By  Mrs.  Sileby  it  was  only  used  to  hold 

few  boxes  and  hampers.      They  gave  positive 

ers  that  no  one  tdiotild  interrupt  thcnt  there 

during  the  whole  day,  aft  they  were  going  lo  be 

particularly  engaged  ;   and  then,  having  secured 

le  door,  Mark  unpuckcd  the  parcel  of  the  pur- 

itscx  lie  had  made.  The  tarbau  and  l>eard  he 
put  into  the  bag,  and  exchanged  bU  coat  Tor  the 
Turkish  cloak.  Over  tlii«  he  wore  his  own  cloak, 
which  concealed  hia  altered  dres»,  iind  tlic  bag. 
They  theo  sallied  forth,  locking  the  door,  and 
taking  the  key  with  them.  The  courw  they  took 
was  towards  the  city.  On  their  way  they  looked 
for  and  found  an  empty  houtte,  labelled  "  To  be 
let  or  sold,"  and  "  to  ifae  viewed."    This  was 

hat  they  wanted.     Th^  was  an  old  woman  in 

house  Uking  care  of  it,  and  ready  to  show 

to  visiters.     As  she  was  displaying  all  its  ad- 

of  situation    and    arrangement,    Mark 
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contrived  to  linger  behind  Edward  and  her ;  and 
u  soon  as  he  heard  them  talking  on  the  floor 
above,  he  quickly  tied  on  hia  beard,  aseuowd 
the  turban,  and  learing  the  cloak,  as  had  been 
agreed  between  him  and  Edward,  fortke  latter 
to  bring  away,  he  walked  out  of  the  bouBe  with 
his  bag  under  Im  arm.  Bdward  w»  waitii^  to 
hear  the  door  tthut ;  and  as  aoon  as  the  expected 
sound  reached  his  ears,  he  said  to  the  woman, 
'*  I  bear  my  friend  is  gone — he  was  io  a  great 
harry.  I  must  not  lose  him  ;"  and  thrusting 
K  half-crown  into  her  hand  without  furtlier  ex- 
planation, be  ran  down  the  stairs,  taking  care  to 
carry  oS  the  cloak  from  the  room  in  which  he 
had  luEt  seen  Mark,  and  where  it  was  to  be 
left.  The  woman  looked  at  the  half-crown,  and 
rung  it  upon  the  floor.  Ftndii^  it  a  good  one, 
and  knowing  there  was  no  furniture  nor  any 
thing  moveable  which  could  be  stolen,  she  was 
quite  satisfied. 

When  Edward  got  out  of  the  house,  he  looked, 
according  to  their  arraogcment,  on  the  opposite 
side  of  tlic  way  for  hiit  friend,  whotu  ho  easily 
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recognised,  notwithslandii^  bii  Jetnah  coatume. 
After  ao  exctinnge  of  inlelligence  by  tlie  eye, 
Maaborough  walked  forwards,  and  Edwftrd  foN 
lowed  at  a  little  distance,  keeping  tbe  old  clolbe«- 
man  in  sight.  Masborough  now  directed  hi* 
iteps  rapidly  to  that  low  part  of  the  City,  near 
the  Tower  and  the  shipping,  where  arc  to  be 
teen  an  order  of  nbopft  peculiar  to  the  neigh- 
bourhood. Amongst  others,  he  was  not  long  in 
findii^  sDcfa  as  be  wanted.  He  purchased  s<Hne 
gowns,  bonnets,  sbuwl*,  £cc. ;  and  then  atowiog 
them  away  in  his  bag,  be  pursued  his  course 
bomewards.  Again  tbe  firienda  looked  for  a 
hooie  to  be  viewed,  but  thia  time  they  were  not 
in  sucb  luck  oa  before.  On  their  knocking  at 
a  door  to  which  a  label  of  "  To  be  sold"  w«s 
attached,  it  was  opened  by  a  surly  man,  who, 
eyeing  them  in  a  suspicious  way,  8«emed  to  feel 
a  difficulty  in  finding  a  leason  for  a:  gentienian 
and  •  Jew  being  associated  together ;  and  so, 
tayii^  *'  it  was  sold,"  but  not  removing  tbe 
notice,  he  shut  tlic  door  in  their  faces.  They 
moTed  on,  and  were  so  fortunate  as  to  see  a  rut- 


beard  and  turban,  and  pnTTm^Ti^ 
cloak,  lie  had  6\\p.d  his  bag  so  < 
httt  purchases  that  it  would  not  adi 
so  that  tbtiy  were  obhg«d  to  Ico 
stable.  The  bag  was  altog«lher  of 
he  could  no  longer  conceal  it  undei 
therefore  he  thought  it  better  to  cai 
thoug;h  he  had  come  olf  a  journey. 
tinpcrccived  again  into  the  street, 
themselves  into  a  hackney-coach 
more  at  Mr*.  Sileby's  houjcv,  and 
themselvce  in  the  small  room  v 
appropriated  for  the  occasion, 
rough  threw  off  his  Turkic  clos 
bis  own,  while  E<1wut1  enipticc 
arranged  thu  conlenta. 

As   it  M-aB   uncertain  whether 
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father  and  motlicr,  and  allowed  them  to  under- 
sUind,   by  an  «r[uiTocal   answer  which  h«  gave, 
that  Maeborough  had  left  the  bouse.     1'hcy  were 
loo  mocb  out  of  n^rita  to  have  bonie  the  pre- 
■ence  of  any  tisUer.     Aa  soon  as  he  could,  Ed- 
tnud  returned  to  the  small   rooiD.   and  then  lie 
kt  iMark   out  of  the   house   for  tlic  [nirpoic  uf 
his  geuiog  something  to  cat.      He  went  into  u 
cofiee-houK,  and  toon  d<.'spatch«-d  bis  hutity  meal ; 
KrAct  wliich  he  returiie<l,  tap|)ed  at  the  window, 
HbikJ   I-^wan)  went  round  and   opened   the  front 
H^oor  for  bim.     From  that  time  tlicy  sat  together, 
waiting   for   tlie  hour  which    Lonine  had   men- 
tioned, and  talking  of  Sebastian,  the  Squire,  the 
Cbessaletto.  and   Derweiif.    Tlicy  bnd  been  diB- 
ciming  ttieve  topics  a  good  while,  when  Maxbo- 
rou)ch,  looking  nt  bis  wnldi,  said  it  only  wanted  a 
lew  minutes  to  the  half-hour  past  ten.     On  this 
tlt(7   pauaed   and   watched   the  window.     Afbr 
waiting  a  short  time,   Edward  said   he  thought 
K  Loruine  would   not    make   his    attempt  till   the 
next  night;    and    Mark    replied,   he   thought  it 
Dot  iiDposnble,   but    he  should   not  despair  of 


ag  MK,"  «d  U«ud.  ^  wbether  ytm  had  na 
mU  MK  lh»  hiWuij  of  lUicaiMo  ring  yon  anofr. 
ttsK  ««r :  aid,  wtmlfeMMdnB  aS  ber  tnmblcs, 
nt  bdp  ntti&Dg  a«  alie  spoke  about 
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V  I  bad  Denr  told  yoo  1" 
Aad  Atb  sbe  gare  me  Ibe  bistoi3r 
i  ibe  bad  a  great  deal  of  tioobl* 
r  JaDeCfaeaalMte  to  Tentarc  ioto  yoiu 
tl  wa«  ool;  by  long  atgument  about 
racoDobag  Ibe  Cmibea  tbroogb  toot  maniage, — 
wbkb  sbe  said  wooU  be  fcrmrded    by  a  little 
,  being  held  oat  to  yoa,  aiMl  which 
ladcr  the  cucumstancea. — and  by 
to  take  tfa«  blame  ott  herself  if  it 
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vn»  fouDd  out,  that  she  succeeded  in  ioducing  her 
to  undert&ke  the  adventure.    Aljr  motlier  say*  she 
never  Mwaay  body  in  such  b  fright  in  hvr  life.  By 
the  bye,  *he  telle  xoe  Matilda  is  dying  for  you." 
"NoDsense!" 

"  I  tohl  her  of  the  fright  she  put  you  in  about 
Dervrenl  by  her  letter." 

■'  Hath  !  what 's  that  ?"  said  Mark,  getting  up 
and  going  to  the  windovr.  "  It  is  to  dark,  I  can 
see  nothing." 

A  faint  tap  was  heard,  and  he  could  just  distin- 
guish tlic  outline  of  the  figure  of  m  man.  He 
opened  th«  window  gently. 

"  It  'a  us — all  right.  Loratne  I  **  said  a  low 
voice,  alinoet  breathless  with  agitation.  "  Can 
we  get  in  here  I " 

"  No,"  Raid  Masborough :  "  it  u  barred. 
Go  round  to  the  door.  Don't  make  a  noise. 
Edward,  go  and  let  tliem  in — quietly,  mind." 

Edward  opened  the  door,  and  quickly  reap- 
peared in  the  room,  followed  by  Sebastian  and 
Lorunc.      Sebastian   stepped    towards    a    ch&Jr, 
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but  missed  it,  and  feJI  heavily  on  the  floor.  He 
had  &ijtted. 

"  Go  for  some  water  or  eau-dC'Colo^e, 
Edward,"  said  Mark.  "  Quick.  We  will  nute 
hitu." 

Loraioe  and  Mark  lifted  Sebastian  into  a  chair, 
and  Edward  biouglit  some  untcr. 

"  1  've  had  much  ado  to  gut  liim  hero  at  all," 
said  Loraine ;  "  and  this  fainting  is  very  un- 
lucky. Wo  'tc  no  time  to  lose.  By  this  time 
we  must  be  missed,  and  ihoy  *ll  be  tmc  to  come 
here.     1  see  the  dresses  are  all  ready." 

Sebastian  began  to  open  his  eyes :  he  sighed 
heavily,  and  exclaimed — "  Oh,  nut  yet.  Mercy ! 
Oh  mercy  I  I  did  not — I  did  not — It  was  not 
mc,  mc !"  and  ngain  he  sunk  into  a  stupor. 

Edward  and  Mark  chafed  his  temples.  Ix>- 
raine  looked  very  much  alarmed  and  impatient. 
At  length  Scbastiaji  l>c^^  to  come  to  himself. 
Edward  ra^dly  atwured  him  he  was  in  his  6ieads' 
care,  and  be^cd  him  to  rouse  himself,  as  bis 
safety  depended   on  it.     Whilst  he  was  saying 
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3fasborough  took  the  cheque  out  of  bis 
pocket  and  handed  it  to  Loraine.  He  put  it 
twck,  and  said  rapidly,  "  Not  that— iwt  now. 
ive  me  •ome  ready  money  for  pi-eseiit  emergency. 
Now,  Mr.  Sileby,  exert  yourself.  Be  a  man." 
bastian  was  so  far  recovered  as  to  be  able  to 
id  up.  Ix>Tuine  briefly  explained  to  him  that 
ly  muot  ait«iimc  the  di«f;uitieA,  and  he  would 
lead  hfta  to  a  place  of  concealmenl.  Sebastian 
showed  he  understood  him  by  beginning  to  take 
his  coat,  With  the  assistance  of  Edward 
oitd  ?blark,  they  were  both  soon  meiamuTplMWcd. 
*•  Tbe-^angc — the  money,  sir,"  said  Loraioe. 
Masborough  gave  him  his  punc. 
"  One  tiling  I  forgot."  continued  Lomine, 
"  aod  that  is  a  raxor.  Old  women  must  not  bare 
ids  too  loiig,  nor  whiskers  at  all." 
I  '11  bring  you  some,"  said  I->lwaid,  aod  he 
Sew  up  staire.  He  soon  returned  with  liis 
dressing-casc,  from  wbicb  he  took  two  raxors 
a||l  a  [oir  of  sciwort,  and  handod  them  to  Lo- 
ratne.  Loraine  drew  out  the  sliding  looking- 
glass,  and  quickly  cut  oflf  bis  black  and  bu^y 
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whiskers.  He  then  approached  Sebastian,  and 
relicTcd  him  in  like  manner  of  his  fewer  and 
lighter  hairs.  Manborotigh  looked  at  him  with 
Borpriee,  and  expres»e(l  bio  admiration  at  bis 
coolness  and  forethougbt. 

"  I  learnt  early  in  life  to  plan  for  m)-8elf,  and 
have  had  some  little  experience  in  the  art  of 
stratngcinB,"  eaid  Loraine ;  "  but  now  I  have  not 
time  for  story-telling.  Let  us  be  off.  Come  and 
let  us  out,  and  do  not  attempt  any  communica- 
tion till  you  hear  from  me.  Your  motiuns  will  be 
watched,  you  may  be  very  sure." 

"  If  you  want  any  thing,  you  will  ct^trive  some 
way  of  letting  us  know  1"  said  Mark. 

"  Ay,  ay — don't  binder  us.  Suppotic,  however, 
if  you  don't  hear  sooner,  you  meet  me  this  day 
week  at  nine  at  night  at  the  statue  in  Chating- 
Croes.  Mind,  and  look  that  no  one  ie  following 
you ;  and  when  you  see  me,  say  nothing,  but  go 
where  I  go." 

Ae  they  were  just  getting  to  the  door,  Loiaj^ 
turned  to  Edward : — "  I  wish  you  would  be  »> 
good  as  to  run  up  stairs  ugnin." 
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"Ye»— what  for?"  sud  Edwwtl. 
"  For  aomi!  of  the  old  lady'«  toppiDge,  or  fronts, 
wbatever  you  c&ll  those  hair  things  wooien 
wear." 

K    The  itligliti^  way  in  which  his  nioltwr'*  neiae 
Hpras  mentioned  brought  the  blood   to   Edward's 
check,  but  he  suppressed  all  expressions  of  fecl- 
-ii^,  and  did  as  he  was  requested.     Whilst  he  was 
ne,  and   tlie   other  three   stood   at  the   door, 
line,  turning  to  Mark,  said  in  a  hasty  whisper, 
Yon  can  bring  the  amount  of  the  cheque  this 
wMk — Rank  of  Kngiand,  and  a  little  gold. 
^iDon't  stay  at  Mra.  Sileby's,  unless  these  are  your 
regular  quarters,  but  act  just  as  if  nothing  hod 
happened  according  to  your  usual  habits,  lest  you 
put  the  officers  on  the  scent.     If  any  body  saw 
yon  talking  to  mo  this  morning,  they  'II  be  after 
you  sooner  that  any  of  Mr.  Siteby's  family,  when 
I  1  'm  missed  too. — Oh.  here  are  the  curls." 

^Hc  siiatclied  them  from  Edward's  hand,  and 
lulling  Mark  to  "assist  his  oomroda  in  taking  off 
her  bonnet  and  tying  <»ie  of  those  things  on,"  he 
quickly  did  the  Uke  for  himself.    As  soon  as  be 
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had  made  this  arranii^nient,  he  impatiently  aikl 
authoritatively  bade  Mark  be  4]»iok  ! 

"You  bare  a  right  to  give  ordera,"  said 
Mark. 

"  Don't  be  ofTended  ftt  ray  hosty  manner  ot 
speaking.  It's  no  time  for  compliment*,  and 
I  foif^et  I 'ma  la^if.  I  'II  be  polite  enough  next 
lime  I  Bee  you :  you  shall  be  my  guest  in  our 
G^airet,  nnd  over  a  cup  of  itobea  I  'II  tell  you  all 
particukre  of  our  eaeape.  1  've  no  time  for  it 
now  ;  but  in  one  word  it  was  all  done  just  u  i 
told  you  it  would  be.     Good  night." 

Mark  shook  the  offered  hand,  whilst  Edvrard 
squeezed  alTcctionately  that  of  his  agitated  bro- 
ther. "  Keep  up  yoiir  spinbt,  Sib,"  he  said,  as 
Loraine  humed  bis  Ic88  collected  chai^  awav- 

Muborough  and  Edward  watched  them  walk 
quickly  alonf^  the  street,  and  tlicn  returned  into 
tbe  room  they  had  left.  Aitf>r  some  consultation 
as  to  what  was  to  be  done  with  tbe  clotbea  1^ 
fugitives  had  put  olT,  it  was  decided  it  would  be 
the  safest  plan  to  destroy  tliem  entirely.  Mas- 
borougb  requested  Etlward  to  do  so,  as  he  thought 
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lie  odviec  of  Loraine  was  so  prudent  Uiat  he 
Qghl  not  to  lose  nny  timv  in  returning  to  his 
otel ;  an  opinion  which  he  forthwith  proceeded  to 
act  upon.     Afi  soon  as  he  was  gone,  Kdnard  dv 
■■cendi-<)  into  the  kitchen,  which  he  found,  as  he 
Hbipcctcd,    quitf  empty,   all   the  servants   beii^; 
Hgoti«  to  bed.     tie  put  the  clotlict  on  the   fire, 
"taking  care  not  to  heap  loo  many  ut  n  time  for 
fear  of  timoliiering  it ;  and  though  he  w««  in  con- 
stant alarm  of  being  interrupted  by  the  pursuers 
of  the  prisoner  and  the  under-gaoler,  he  watched 
^ptbe  last  rags  turn  into  tinder,   and   reduced  them 
to  fine  ashes  with  the  poker,  witliont  any  thing  of 
llie  kind  happening.     He  felt  a  strong  temptation 
^Mo  relieve  his  niother'it  aching  heart  by  going  to 
^"tier  door  and  telling  her  what  had  happened,  but 
^^rudcnce  suggested  that,  in  tlie  event  of  inquiry, 
^Rcal   ignorance  on  her  pari  of  the  whole  trans- 
action would  be  better  for  the  concealed   parties 
ihan  assumed.     Deciding  therefore  for  the  present 
^Mot  to  extend  the  know-ledge  of  the  secret,  he  at 
length  retired  to  rest. 
On  reaching  his  hotel,  Masborough  found  it 
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was  half-past  eler<>n.  and  his  uncle  was  gone  to 
bed  ;  but  thv  wuiter  eaid  he  had  expressed  gT6at 
impatience  for  hiti  ratuni,  and  had  desired,  if  he 
came  home  any  time  before  niidaight,  he  should 
go  np  to  his  room  and  speak  to  him.  Mark 
wondering  what  all  this  liuiry  meant,  and  half- 
afiaid  that  Momctliing  plight  have  excited  his 
auspicioDB  as  to  the  application  of  his  five  thou- 
sand pounds,  look  the  bed-candle  which  the 
waiter  had  lighted. 

"  1  think,"  said  the  man,  "it's  about  9ome- 
tlung  in  tl>e  erening  pttpeni,  sir ;  for  all  iu  a 
moment  the  old  gentleman — " 

"Who?" 

"  Mr.  Masborough,  sir,  your  uncle,  I  should 
have  said,  sir.     'Hope  no  ofTeiice." 

"  No,  no.     Go  on." 

"  Yes,  sir. — All  in  a  moment  up  he  jumped, 
laid  down  bis  knife  and  fork,  and  began  walking 
up  and  down  the  room  as  hard  as  crcr  be  could, 
all  the  time  looking  at  the  paper,  reading  a  word 
or  two,  doubling  his  fist,  and  strikiitg  like,  and 
iheti  ulking  to  himself  short  sentences  in  some 
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uuknotvii  tongue  ;  and  then  excLaimiug  again  and 
again  *  no  time  must  be  lost,  not  s  moment  ;'  and 
then  saying  he  wanted  you — and  at  Last — " 
. "  Yes,  al  last  V 

"  He  flat  down  again,  called  for  the  chees«,  and 
8ni«h«d  his  dinner !" 

"  Oh !  and  that,  I  suppose,  fiiiishen  your 
•toiyV 

"  VeR,  sir ;  except  that  when  be  went  to  bed, 
he  de«red  you  to  be  totd  to  look  in  in  passing,  if 
you  came  home  in  tinu." 

"Well.     Tm  going  now." 

"  Have  you  any  notion  what  llierc  eould  be  in 
the  paper,  sir,  to  pat  him  in  audi  a  taking?  I  're 
Feu)  it  twice  through,  and  can  Qnd  notlting  at  all 
likely." 

"  You  had  better  read  it  again  since  yon  are 
■o  curious,  and  they  say  the  third  time  pays  Tor 
•U." 

With  t}i«M  words,  Mark  left  his  inqniMtirc 
informant,  axccmlcd  tlic  stairs,  and  lapped  al  liis 
uncle's  door. 

VOL.    II.  L 
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"Come  in,  Mark.  I'm  lying  awake  for  you, — 
'  ad  mediant  nocUm  eiptcio,'  ay?" 

Mark  found  the  Squire  Hitting  up  in  his  bed 
with  a  table  at  his  bed-side,  on  which  was  a  Uimpi 
and  a.  newepaper. 

"  So  you  've  got  my  meesage !  And  now,  what 
do  you  think  I  want  you  for?" 

"  The  very  tiling  I  'm  come  to  learn,  sir." 

"  Well,  then,  ait  down,  and  lend  me  your  eat». 
Do  you  remember  what  I  told  you  of  my  lost 
interview  with  Sir  Charles  CheBsalette  V 

"Yes." 

"And  what  1  told  you  of  my  sentimcnlBT" 

"  Yes.  You  said  you  should  not  like  to  be 
any  way  connected  with  tlie  family,  as  by  mar- 
riage." 

"  Stuff!  I  mean  about  politics— who  thought 
of  marriage  or  such  ridiculous  trash?" 

Mark  nodded  liia  assent,  and  his  uncle  went 


on. 

"  Now,  you  must  know, 
servation  exactly  verified ! 


1  find  my  prophetic  ob- 
I  Esid  the  old  thief  hud 
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ilevised  some  yUa  on  the  nonoe  ;  for,  take  it  for 
granted,  Mark,  yoursballDw-braiaed  fools  are  fall 
of  low  cunt)  iDg,  just  like  monkeys,  whom  they  othcr- 
wi«cmuchrc««mbIo.  Thefactis,  ivealldoinBomv 
r«»pecls,  u  my  l^nl  Mwiboddo  has  i-cniurked ;  aod 
iiidend  to  me  much  reflecting,  '  sapeuumeri}  mi/ii 
mgilat'ti,'  it  haa  ercr  appeared  that  there  iii  much 
difficulty  in  Ebuwing  whether  reason  and  Jostinrt 
differ  ia  kind  or  only  iu  decree ;  for  when  we 
compare  tlio  a>oitt  ignorant  and  henighted  of  llie 
human  race  vrith  the  nio&l  »6nsiblc  of  animaU, 
and — oh,  if  yoa  are  to  yawn  in  tliat  way,  I — " 

"  I  beg  you  a  thousand  pardons,  my  dear  sir. 
't  have  Iwcn  no  busy  all  day  that  1  Teel  tired  and 
sleepy,  otherwise  I  am  sure  you  would  have  fnund 
Bic  II  most  attentive  listener  to  your  ingenious 
theories  and  your  disclosure  as  to  Sir  Charles, 
whatever  it  may  be,  and  whenever  you  inuy  come 

to  it." 

"  Really,  Mr-  Mark,  you  are  grown  very  rude 
of  late  ;  you  've  quite  lost  your  good  manrven, — 
'  Quattlum  mutatut  ab  ilh.'  But  to  return ;  1  saw 
the  Baronet  had   some  manoeuvre  in  bis  bead 
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what  should  you  think  of  his  getting  the  Honour- 
able Inis  Need  to  make  a  vacancy  at  L ? 

"Indeed!" 

"Ay,  indeed.     Read  that;"  and  tfafi  Squire 
pointed  out  a  part  of  the  paper,   and  continued) 
"  I  have  no  doubt  lie  has  bought  him  out." 
Mark  read  the  following  parugrapli : 

"  BoROUtiH  OF  L .     We  are  informed  by 

a  con'espondent,  whose  accuracy  hat  never  de- 
ceived us,  that  the  Hon.  Irus  Need  has  accepted 
the  Cbiltem  Hunditeds,  and  that  Sir  JaouA  Place 
wilt  this  evening  move  for  a  new'  writ  in  conse- 
quence. Our  friend  goes  on  to  say,  then  i* 
little  doubt  that  a  certain  Baronet,  wboite  family 

have  resided  in  the  neighbourhood  of  L for 

centuries,  will  supply  the  rucaiicy,  as  it  is  known 
tliat  be  has  long  had  an  eye  in  that  quarter. 
Of  his  standing  there  is  no  doubt.  He  is  of  h^h 
conservative  princi]>le8." 

"  What  think  you  of  tliat,  Mark  ?  Was  not  I 
right?  You  aee  he  evidently  resolves  to  make 
the  moat  of  hts  neighbourhood  and  his  influeocr^ 
while  it  lasts." 
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is  90,"  said  Mark,  who  at  once  saw  that 
Ilia  uDcle  was  going  to  seud  him  on  aa  errand  ho 
would  rather  have  escaped,  inasmuch  aa  it  would 
have  a  direct  teadeocy  to  widen  the  breach  he  so 
much  wished  to  see  healed,  and  would  besides,  in 
all  probability,  entail  on  him  an  absence  from 
London  at  a  time  when  lie  felt  his  aKsiitance 
tight  be  wanted  by  Sebastian  and  Loraiiic. 

"  It  does  tesm  so,  for  it  h  so.     Now,  what  I 

want  yoQ  to  do,  ml  Marce,  is  to  set  off  for  L 

to-morrow,  that  is  to  say,  provided  we  find  by 
tl>e  ntoming  papers  that  Sir  Janus  docs  actually 
move  for  the  writ." 

"  But,  sir—" 

"  But  ine   uo   buta,   my  boy.     I  've  aet  my 

miad  on  this — 1  must  set  you  this  task.    No,  I  oan- 

[ttlelyou  off— I  shall  ha'SeopnlUturdior  Icari.'" 

"  May  I  make  a  cnndition  V 
'  Any,   unless  it  goes   to  defeat  my  design. 
Now,  what  bit?" 

K  "It  is  two-fold— " 
"  Id  other  words,   you  have  (wo,    mt   Uartr," 
v^d  his  uncle,  amtliog. 
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"  I  confess  it.  Ilie  one  is,  that  I  be  nllowcd  to 
be  in  town  this  day  week,  in  whatCTer  state  the 
canvassing,  or  even  the  poll,  may  be." 

"Really,  Mark,  yon  make  me  think  that  that 
money  was  for  some  euch  purpose  as  I  hinted^ 
I  siiepcct  there  's  a  lady  in  the  ciuv." 

"  Mot  at  nil,  sir,  in  this  condition,  us  I  will  prove 
by  consenting  Lo  go  down  again  the  next  day, 
should  you  desire  it.  But  in  the  other  condition 
I  admit  that  I  am  influenced  by  consideration  for 
the  female  bninclics  of  th«  family,  to  whom  I  am 
indebted  for  their  hospitality,  and  who  are  now 
allied  to  my  mo«t  intimate  friend,  Derwent.  I 
would  request  that  the  election  may  be  conducted 
in  a  quiet  coarteous  manner,  and  all  asperitte* 
carefully  avoided." 

"Well,  provided  yon  don't  compliment  victory 
away,  I  don't  care.  Yes,  I  'U  agree  to  both  con- 
ditions. Xow  '  put  out  the  light,'  and  then  put 
out  yourself.  Good-night,  and  good  dream*  lo 
you, — 'dulcii  tt  alia  quiet.'" 

Mark  did  as  he  was  bid,  and  retired  to  bis  own 
room,  where  he  was  vet)-  far  from  enjoying  all 
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tbe'.Squire  had  wifthed  him.  Sleep  he  codd  not 
for  several  boure,  but  he  lay  awake  constantly  cz- 
p«cbDg  Mine  aDwclcome  visiter  to  come  and 
inquire  whether  he  could  give  any  iaformation  of 
the  fugitives.  At  lengtli  he  closed  his  weary  eyes, 
and  dreamed  of  gibbets,  poison,  and  the  witch  of 
Endor. 


248 


TItB    PICTtTRB. 


CHAPTER  XH. 


WfiKN  Mark  awok«  in  the  unorning,  and  the 
evenU  of  the  previous  day  came  rushing  back 
upon  hie  recollection,  the  whole  wore  the  misty 
air  of  unreality  and  a  dreain.  Had  he  really  been 
wandering  about  like  a  Jew  with  n  long  beard, 
and  dealing  in  old  clothes?  Was  it  true  titat 
Sebastian  was  actually  out  of  priftonT  Would  he 
not  be  executed  on  tlic  morrow?     Was  he  himself 

going  off  for  L at  full  s|>ccd,  to  hoist  the 

purple  and  orange  colours  in  the  fiice  of  Sir 
Charles  and  the  Red  !  Ue  rubbed  his  eyes,  si)d, 
lo !  tlicy  fell  on  the  newspaper  which  he  had 
brought  out  of  his  uncle's  room.  It  must  be  all 
real- 
He  rose,  dressed  himself,  and  descended.  Hi* 
uncle  wa«  already  at  the  breakfast-table,  hot  and 


* 


boiling  M  the  urn  beside  him,  becatiM  the  publica> 
tion  of  the  morning  papers  was  later  than  usital. 

"  No  doubt,  the  Uouse  sat  late,  sir,"  the  waiter 
vna  suggesting,  "  atid  they  are  delayed  nith 
reporting  the  debate." 

"  Danin  tin  delay  !  curse  the  debate !  de*il 
take  the  report—" 

"  No  doubt  he  will,  sir.  The  printer's  devil, 
I  sappo»e  you  ntcan,"  said  Mark,  entering,  and 
amused  nt  the  Kquin-'s  impatience. 

'*  Ah,  good  morning.  How  did  you — Ron,  run, 
waiter,  there's  a  boynith  the  paper  over  the  way, 
there—" 

"  lie 's  not  our  boy,  sir." 
"  No  mailer  whose  boy,  what  boy,  or  whether 
Ijic  i*  a  boy  at  all — a  paper — has  h«  not  got 
papers  ?     A   paper,  I   say, — my  kingdom  for  u 
ptper!" 

The  waiter,  to  whom  these  ebullitions  of  im- 
patieiKc  were  not  entirely  new,  althongh  he  had 
never  scvi>  the  iiciuire  quite  so  highly  wrought  up 
before,  ran  out  into  the  street  to  the  boy,  and, 
g  bim  a  shiUii^,  told  him  that  would  buy 
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bim  another  paper  aud  put  aomethiDg  into  bis  own 
pocket  besides,  and  soon  returned  witb  tbe  broad 
ftheet  of  the  I'imet,  wet  and  redolent  of  the 
printing-office.  Mr.  Masborougb  quickly  glanced 
his  eye  over  the  debate,  and  was  not  long  in 
finding  what  he  sought. 

"Here  it  is!  Oh,  I  sec  it  was  not  moved 
by  Sir  Janus— perhaps  he  's  ill — do  matter.  '  Mr. 
Benjaniiii  Sack  Bczzle  moved  that  a  new  wiit  dv 

issue  for  the  borough  of  L ,  in  tbe  room  of 

the  Honourable  Irtis  Need,  who  has  accepted  the 
Cliiltcrn  Hundreds.— Agreed  to."  So,  you  kc. 
mi  Mater,  there  is  no  time  to  be  lost." 

"But,  sir,  you  call  yourself  a  Whig;  now  1 
am  a  Radical.  Don't  you  think  you  had  belter 
find  some  one  more  exactly  suited  to  your  prin> 
ciples?" 

"  No  shuffling,  young  gentleman !  you  'U  do, 
for  want  of  a  better.  At  least,  you  are  not  »uch 
an  antipodc  to  me  in  politics  as  Sir  Charles. 
Your  young  Radical  is  but  tbe  tadpole  of  the 
Whig,  into  which  ht-  is  to  turn  hereaAcr.  As  you 
grow  up,  yon  '11  find  your  no'ioos   of  unirerial 
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pbilanUiropy  and  Utopiui  perfection  cool,  and  die 
away,  and  yoa  '11  be  glad  ia  many  instances  to 
take  up  with  tlic  expedient  and  the  pnicticftl. 
It  is  a  cuurec  muny  Iiave  gone  through  ;  myself 
for  one." 
^^   Id  less  tlian  an  hour  after  the  above  dialogue 

Haric  was  once  more  in  the  I coach.    His 

tmcle  had  so  hastcitcd  his  movcracnt«,  in  order  to 

have  him  ready  by  tlic  time  at  which  he  knew  it 

would  start,  that  he  had  only  just  time  to  put  ap 

H)iis  portmanteau,  and  desire  the   waiter  to  send 

Bv  porter  to  Mr.  Edward  Sileby  to  say,  'lie  was 

^unexpectedly  called  off  for  L' ■,  but  he  should 

be  back  in  a  weft  at  the  latest,'  and  then  to  put 
himself  into  a  hackney-coach  and  drive  to  the 
It-in-Tun. 

He   had   time   during   tlie  day  and  night,  in 

which  he  was  whirled  along  inside  the  coach  at  a 

professed  rate  of  nine  miles  an  hour,  and  an  actual 

one  of  seven  and  a  half,  to  reBcct  on  his  recent 

ventures  and  his  present  situation,  and  to  plan 

e   course   of  proceedings   to   be   token   in   his 

vasa.     One  thing  he  was  moat  firmly  resolved 
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on,  &dJ  that  was  to  keep  u  n'Utt:lifuI  guard  over 
his  temper,  aiid  to  be  very  careful  not  to  let  any 
aidonr  for  victoiy,  any  political  spirit,  any  elec- 
tioueering  taunt  or  trick  of  bis  opponent's  party, 
betray  liim  into  word  or  action  tbat  could  (airly 
give  personal  offence  to  (he  iatber  of  Matilda,  or 
widen  tlie  gulf  tliat  seemed  to  dtasever  him  from 
bis  bcttutiful  prize. 

As  he  entered   the   town  of  L ,   he  w«a 

amused  with  the  various  flowers  of  written  elo- 
quence that  made  the  walls  vocal  with  loyalty  and 
arguments  in  behalf  of  '  tJiose  sound  principles 
that  bad  ever  distinguished  the  Ken.'  Letteni 
half  a  foot  long,  iu  the  colou>  that  was  coosidefed 
•0  appropriate,  called  upon  '  tlw  free  and  inde- 
pendent electors  to  vote  for  tlieir  Kitig  iitul  Sir 
Charles.'  Mark  suspected  from  the  great  pro- 
fusion of  the&c  addresses  and  the  air  of  bustle 
without  business,  together  tvith  tlie  auiiuation 
of  the  differ^Dt  groups  into  which  the  nativee 
were  gathered,  that  opposition  was  both  expected 
and  prepared  fur. 
The  coach  stopped  at  the  King's  Head.     From 
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bftlcony  hung  an  enormous  red  banner,  and 
tbe  inn-yanl  was  full  of  people,  wearing  ribbons  of 
tbat  same  hue  in  tbeir  hata  and  button-holes,  and 
sbonlin";  round  a  gentlctnaik  who  was  in  the  act 
of  dismounting  from  bi»  hone.    Two  young  ladi«s 
Hill  vat  on  tbeire,  whom  Mark  at  ottce  recognised 
u  Matilda  and  Jane  Cbewsaletto.     Their  bridles 
»wc  profusely  ornamented  witl»  red  roseUes,  and 
they  cad)  wore  ribbon*  of  the  same  colour.    This 
Mitk  thought  so  inauspicious  a  monieutto  ^t  out 
of  tita  coach,  that  he  hesitated,  and  th«  waiter  had 
Ihfke  to  my,  "  Please  to  aUght,  air — the  couch 
goes  DO  farther — we  Ve  room,  sir, — these  are  only 
eleclioaeertng  people,"  ere  Klurk  made  any  ao- 
iwer.     As  sooit  liowcTcr  as  he  spoke  and  turned 
hi*  face   towards  the   man,  be  Mras  rect^iused. 
Tbe  wwter  had  lived  there  soine  years,  and  had 
Iberefore  seen  Mark  Mvcral  times. 

"  Please  to  aliRht.  Mr.  Maaborough."  a^in  be 
■aid,  holding  the  door  oixio,  and  adding  the  oaoke 
to  show  lliat  he  kn«w  the  passenger. 

"  My  good  friend."  said  Mark,  "  be  qniot 
see  1  d.aU  not  be  a  welcome  g«eat  at  your 
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jUBt  now.      Shut  this  door,  and   open  the   one 
on  the  other  side.     Where  can  I  got " 

"  I  hope  you  will  not  leave  us,  sir ;  you  '11  be 
very  comfortable.  This  noise  will  soon  be  over- 
Sir  Charles  is  going  to  Kpeak  from  the  balcony.  1 
suppose  yon  are  come  to  support  him,  sir?" 

The  waiter  had  heard  the  prcvulettt  rumour  that 
a  purple  and  orange  candidate  was  coming  from 
London,  bat  he  little  suspected  that  the  party  be 
was  addressing  could  be  the  person,  as  he  believed 
him  to  be  a  friend  of  Sir  Charles  Chessalette, 
having  seen  him  start  for  and  return  from  his 
house,  and  never  having  hcnrd  of  any  quarrel. 

"  My  friend,"  said  Mark,  shpping  a  half- 
crown  into  the  man*s  hand,  "  I  have  no  fault 
to  hnd  with  the  King's  Head,  and  anotlier  time  I 
may  be  wiUi  you ;  but,  at  present,  1  want  to 
know  which  is  the  house  where  the  ol]ier  side  are 
generally  quartered." 

"The  White  Lion  is  the  purple  and  oningc 
bouse,  sir.  They  had  a  meeting  there  this  very 
day  to  choose  a  candidate.  1  *m  sorry  you  are  on 
Uie  nrroog  side,  sir,"  taid  the  traiter,  laughing,  and 
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putting  the   half-crown   into  his  pocket.     "  But 

»1  'il  send  up  your  luggage,  \f  you  tutul  uikI  ttiii  go 
to  the  \nite  Lion/' 
Masborough  got  out  of  th«  conch.     At  the  eamv 
moment  the  crowd  cumc  pouting  out  of  tlic  inn- 

Iyard,  tnd  ranging   tlicnisclrcs   in   the  street   in 
front  of  the  balcony.     A  window  opened,  and  out 
stepped  Sir  Charles.     The  air  rung  with  shouts. 
»nd  all  hats  waved  except  Mark's.     Uis,  how-- 
ever,  was  destined   to  move ;    for  Sir   Charles's 
daughten,  th«  display  of  who>c  liniidsomc  faces 
their  f)apa   rightly  judged  would  be  no  feeble, 
though    silent,   support  to   his   cause,   appeared 
close   behind  him,   standing  at  his  back  nt  the 
open  window,  hut  not  advancing  outside  as  lie 
did.     The  eyes  of  .Mark  and  Matilda  met.     Her 
^■face  turned  perfectly  pale  as  she  bowed.     He  took 
off  his  bat.     Th«  action  was  remarkable,  as  (he 
^Lie^t  bad  just  resumed  theirs,  and  it  cai^bt  the 
^K  eye  of  the  Red  candidate.     He  was  just  thinning 
™  bia  speech  with  one  of  his  favourite  jokes : — 

"  Friends,  fellow -country  men.  Reds  !— nind,  1 
^did  not  say  Rods" — k  laugh  and  a  loud  hur 
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Red.  He  threw  the  door  to,  as  he  got  in,  and 
turned  ihe  lock.  So  near  bad  he  been  to  cap- 
tivity,  that  his  cloak  was  made  a  prize  of  by  the 
Toremoet  of  bis  foes.  The  inun  had  seised  it,  and 
would  have  dngged  the  wearer  back,  had  not  the 
inetal  clasp  at  the  throat,  by  which  alone  it  was 
Mcmed,  given  way.  A  shout  followed  the  acqui- 
>itkm  of  the  trophy,  and  then  there  was  a  chaiige 
again»t  the  door.     It  bore  the  assault. 

Fortunately  for  Mark,  he  bad  thrown  himseir 
under  the  protection  of  n  friend,  as  the  shop 
belonged  to  a  Radical  shoemaker,  who  bore  the 
name  and  boasted  the  blood  of  the  renowned 
Wat  Tyler.  The  stnrdy  old  fellow  bad  been 
Standing  at  his  door  with  his  anas  folded,  and 
a  supercilious  «milc  on  his  countenance  ready 
made  op  to  receive  the  daninatilc  doctrines  bo 
knew  he  should  bear  from  over  the  way.  lie 
had  quickly  perceived  the  nature  of  Mark's 
situation,  and  as  he  rushed  into  his  shop,  be 
himself  also  step[)ed  within  its  prccinetx,  ready 
to  cover  bis  retreat,  and  to  bolt  the  door.  But  the 
rapidity  of  Mark  hud  been  such  that  be  had  been 


S68 


TBK  picmne. 


anticipated.  He  however,  without  saying  n  word, 
took  up  an  enormous  iron  bar,  which  ho  put  into 
its  place  across  the  door,  and  tlicn  pointed  it  oat 
to  his  sudden  visiter  witli  a  look  of  satisfactiou. 

"Good."  said  Mark.  "That  will  not  easily 
give  way.     I  'm  much  obhged  to  you." 

"  Turn  him  out,  Tyler,"  crie<l  a  chorus  of  angry 
voices  at  tlie  window. 

"Turn  him  out,  or  well  come  in,"  was  the 
second  cry,  and  it  was  Tollowed  by  the  smashing 
of  many  panes  in  the  window. 

The  shoemaker  put  his  stout  arm  on  Mark's 
shoulder,  and  moved  him  towards  t)ic  back-door ; 
then,  making  him  a  »ign  to  follow,  he  stepped 
into  &  sort  of  back-kitchen,  and  from  that  he  led 
him  into  a  long  narrow  garden.  At  the  end  was  a 
low  wall,  over  which  they  readily  climbed,  and 
then  found  themselves  in  a  path,  something  be- 
tween a  street  and  a  lane,  with  alternately  walls 
and  hedges  on  botli  sides.  From  it  at  ri|i;bt 
angles,  and  parallel  with  the  garden  they  had 
come  through,  was  a  footpath. 

"  There  they  come !  we  've  just  beaten  them," 


said  Tyler,  speaking  for  the  firat  time,  ant]  quick- 
ening  his  pace  into  a  run.  He  came  to  a  high 
narrow  gale.  It  wan  locked.  Notliing  discon- 
certed, the  BOO  of  St.  Crispin  put  his  huge 
RbooJder  against  it,  and  tore  the  frail  and  somewhat 
decayed  timlicr  from  its  hinges.  Murk  entered 
through  tlie  breach,  uiid  hi*  companion  .laid, 
*'  Here  you  are  safe.  This  is  the  back  of  the  White 
lion ;  my  friends  are  here,  and,  though  you  are  a 
stranger,  I  hope  they  are  yours."  Saying  this, 
he  led  Mark  into  the  house.  As  they  entered, 
they  looked  Iwhind.  and  saw  llieir  pureuen  stund- 
ing  at  the  gate,  as  if  doubting  whetlier  to  come 
on,  or  go  back. 

The  landlorxl  stood  in  the  passage,  and  looking 
at  the  neiv-coniers,  and  then  down  his  garden, 
where  be  saw  the  people  at  tlie  gate,  he  ex- 
claimed— 

"  What's  all  this,  Mr.  Tyler?" 

Tlie  shoemaker  briefly  explained  the  uigency  of 
tlie  case  ;  and  the  landlord,  touchiDg  his  hat  to 
Mark,  said  he  was  glad  to  afiord  him  shelter,  and 
hoped  be  was  one  of  the  right  sort. 


-mfom  my  noiiiti  uuiiu^h^vh^^^h 

The  host  bowed. 

"  Are  tltcre  any  of  the  purple  and  or 
here  in  the  house  just  now?"  incjaired 

"  Mr.  Hampden  Howler,  I  think, 
comtnittcc-room.     Shall  we  go  and  sec 

Masborough  found  th«  patriot,  tan 
pluned  his  emnd.  Mr.  Howler  ex| 
great  ntisfaction  he  felt  at  seeing  a  gei 
well  qualified  come  to  relieve  them  . 
diflicullics. 

Mark  bowed  in  acknowledgement 
[^iment,  which  he  felt  deserted  the 
titude  aa  it  was  perfectly  grataitous. 
proceeded :  "  we  have  been  in  greal 
dilemma  whom  to  start,  air.  The 
in  the  field;  and  though  tfc 
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coming  from  the  enemy,  so  that  we  did  not  know 
how  far  to  trust  it.  We  were  to  puslied  that 
people  even  spoke  of  putting  up  Gnicchnit  Gray, 
ihe  liquor-mcrchsnt,  a  most  incompetent  talking 
man,  though  it  doe*  certainly  happen  tlmt  he  is 
on  our  side.  I  'm  glad  we  bIiuII  not  have  him  : 
yoor  arriral  will  at  all  events  prevent  that  dis> 
gmce,  and  1  hope  with  such  a  leader  we  may 
etmocipate  the  borough." 

Mark  at  once  guessed  tliere  was  no  little  rivalry 
between  these  co-patriots,  but  he  thanked  Mr. 
Howler  for  hia  good  wishes,  and  requested  hiui 
to  assist  him  in  makiog  known  hU  arrival,  and 
calling  togetlier  a  meeting  of  the  supporters  of 
the  cause. 

A  abort  address  was  drawn  up,  stating  that 
Mark  Masborough,  Esq.,  was  arrived  in  the  town, 
and  was  anxtons  to  recmve  the  support  of  the 
friends  of  freedom,  &c.,  and  concluding  with  a 
notice  that  he  would  have  the  hoaour  of  stating 
his  sentimenu  to  the  electors  at  ten  o'clock  the 
next  momiug.    TIub  document  Mr.  Howler  un- 


262 


TBB   PICTP&X. 


ilcrtoolt  to  have  printed  and  distributed  with  nil 
possible  expedition  ;  and  he  promised  to  call  per- 
sonally on  the  leading  individuals  of  their  party, 
und  notify  Mr.  Masborough'«  desire  to  be  intro- 
duced to  them. 

As  soon  as  Im  n-ait  gone  on  (his  errand,  Mark  1 
turned  his  attention  to  h\a  deliverer,  Mr.  Tyler, 
assurin-;  him  he  tvould  pay  for  all  damage  which 
his  shop  had  sustained. 

The  lealous  old  man  said,  fac  was  well  paid 
in  the  knowledge  that  the  party  he  had  sheltered 
turned  out  to  be  tlic  champion  of  the  e«use ;  but 
Mark  succeeded  with  a  little  gentle  violence  in 
forcing  him  to  accept  some  more  sterling  satis- 
faction. 

Iteiiig  left  alone,  Mark  pctincd  a  long  and 
elaborate  addre^  to  the  electors,  in  ordirr  that  it 
might  circulate  amongst  those  who  might  fail  to 
hear  his  oral  exposition  of  his  sentiments.  In 
this  he  took  especial  care  to  say  that  he  hoped  his 
honourable  opponent  wouUl  nee  by  his  coodoet, 
and  tliat  of  his  party,  that  tliey  merely  oppoMd 


I 


TBS   riCTURH. 


263 


him  OD  public  and  politic&i  grounds,  and  not  out 
of  any  qocstion  of  bis  private  aad  individual 
meriU. 

la  the  evening  h«  submitted  thi»  address  to  tlie 
criticitHn  of  tbosc  gentlemen  whom  Mr.  Howler 
h«d  gitthcrcd  together.  They  all  approved  of  it, 
and  of  the  candidate  himself^  though  one  or  two 
said  tbey  thought  Sir  Charles's  conduct  in  setting 
l)i»  ruffians  upon  Mr.  AlaAborough  scarcely  merited 
his  polite  and  gentlemanly  a^urance  of  enter- 
taining no  per&onal  animoHity. 

Mr.  Ilonter,  however,  was  of  an  oppoate  opi* 
ntoa.  He  declared,  "  he  lor  his  part  was  an 
advocate  for  universal  benevolence,  and  be  tliought 
the  contrast  of  the  meekness  of  the  one,  and  the 
bloody-minded  and  atrocious  ferocity  of  the  other, 
would  heap  coals  of  lire  on  his  head ;  on  which 
account  be  entirely  approved  of  iboae  expressions." 
The  conclave  were  sittmg,  discussing  the  num- 
bers that  had  polled  last  election,  tlic  alterations 
there  would  be  at  this,  the  certainty  of  llieir  own 
success ;  and  Mark  was  being  eatechttcd  on  several 
points  of  political  doctrine,  and  requested  to  re* 
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tnAtlHIU   parltameniB,    Iktld    Kl 
Gracchus   Gray   eutered   the  r 
opwt  the  hariDOQy  of  the  meet 
he  made  upon  Mr.  Hamjidcn  H4 
nioning  him  bb  well  as   tlio   i 
continued   tlie  angry   republicai 
known  vre  hnd  n  candidate  at  all 
he — that  man  there — should  tell 
The    most    nanov-minded,    on 
pitiful   scoundrel   that  ever  dis 
he  espoused  !     He  !     Thig  was  r 
Maaborough.      This  told   me 
come ;"  eo  saying,  be  handed 
placard  in  red  letters,  to  the  foil 
"TiiK  Uau's  Ahrital!    T 
OF.  Tim  Had! 
"  Friends,  the  expected  enemy  li 
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seen  to  stand  li«teniiig  like  a  spy,  and  then  mtaked 

off  in  double  quick  Ume  into  the  house  of  a  cer- 

taia  notorious  old    mun  of  Avrt-toork,  who  got 

nothing  for  his  paues.     Lett  he  should  sliow  his 

jufenile  face  again,  up.  Rede, — up  and  be  doing ! 

"  Vour  fiiitliful  friend.  C.  C." 

Masborough  liad  no  doubt  from  what  quarter 

Ihis  chfMcc  specimen  of  electioneering  wit  eraa- 

Dated,  but  it  did  not  in  the  least  alter  his  dcler- 

aation  or  tempthim  to  recriminate.  Ue  laughed, 

iMgged  Mr.  Gray  to  allow  him  bo  keep  it,  and 

hoped  he  would  not  feel  annoyed  at  Mr.  Howler's 

itiooal  oTcr-sigbt,  adding,   "I  am  much 

ibliged  to  my  honourable  opponent  for  tbiselegani 

effuHion,  since  it  has  brought  to  my  side  one  sup- 

ywtier  of  whom  I   hare  heard  so  much."     Mr. 

tiray  was    appeased,    and    several   voices  cned 

^B*  Bravo"  at  tlie  turn  Mark  had  given  to   what 

^bras  cA  evidently  meant  to  annoy  him. 

^B    Before  he  retired  for  the    night,  Mark  wmlc 

a  few  lines  to  his  uncle,  to  tell  him  how  be  had 

sp«d  so  lar,  and  accompanying  them  with  the 

squib  above  given,  and  one  or  two  others :   be 
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made  th«m  up  into  a  parcel,  and  sent  it  by  a  night 
coacli,  as  he  found  the  poat  would  be  gcnag  ofTou 
the  following  day  about  the  very  time  at  which 
he  thought  it  probable  he  should  be  in  the  midat 
of  his  denunciations  of  miniBterial  profligacy,  and 
his  eloquent  tliundcrs  in  behalf  of  that  cau«e  "  for 
which  Hampden  bled  in  the  field,  and  Sidney  died 
on  the  Bcafibld." 

He  ro»e  early,  took  a  turn  before  breukfast 
to  strengthen  his  nerves,  and,  it  may  be,  to 
rehearse  his  maiden  speech  to  the  hedges  and  to 
the  herds. 

Before  ten  o'clock  his  room  was  filled  with 
such  of  the  more  iufliicntinl  of  his  supporters 
as  considered  themselves  entitled  to  the  privilege 
of  the  entrie,  and  the  street  outside  vas  far  more 
crou-ded  than  he  had  beheld  it  the  day  before  a 
little  lower  down  in  front  of  the  King's  Head.  Of 
puq>le  and  orange  favours  he  could  see  no  sArcity, 
uid  of  noise  and  shouting  there  was  the  usual 
abundant  supply. 

It  chanced  tliat,  as  opposite  the  King's  Head 
there  tired  that  most    ardent  of   patrioU,  the 
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sboe-maker;  so  opposite  the  While  Lion  tli«re 
lived  a  Diofit  jealous  t>upportvr  of  the  Toiy  cud* 
didate.  Over  the  door  was  blazoned  in  letters  of 
gold,  and  of  uze  tbc  moat  ample,  Sands, 
Qkoccr  and  TeA-DKAi-ER.  Several  of  Mas- 
borough's  partisans  were  considering  the  trutli  of 
a  report  that  some  Hystera  of  annoyance  was 
preparing  at  that  hostile  house.  It  appeared 
that  Mies  Sarah  Sophia  Susan  Sands,  who  wax 
grown  up  in  her  own  opinion  to  an  ^e  which 
entitled  her  to  have  a  lovor,  as  she  was  in  her 
fifteenth  year,  had  for  some  time  held  in  thrail 
the  juvenile  heart  of  Mr.  Cato  Gray,  the  eldcBt- 
born  of  the  zealous  patriot.  Now  it  happened 
that  Cato  had  been  early  that  morning  m  the 
b«ck-p«riour  of  Mr.  Sands,  feasting  his  eyes 
oil  tJie  fair  oiTspring  of  Torj-isiu,  whilst  her  sofi 
haod  had  profl'ercd  tlie  sweet  dried  plam  uf 
Fruice,  and  the  golden  fruit  of  Spain ;  but 
both  of  which  had  last  come  from  the  well- 
stored  »bop  of  her  papa.  Not  dearer  to  tfa« 
bee  that  settles  from  the  summer  air  on  the 
dewy  and  fragrant  flower  he  loves  so  madly,  is 
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(tic  boncy-drop  be  aips  from  ibe  ianiost  fulds 
of  iu  heart,  than  were  to  Cato  the  sweet  of- 
fcringa  of  his  young  Fomona.  "  Ab,  Sophia!" 
he  exclaimed,  (for  the  young  lady  tiud  elected 
that  name  aa  the  most  harmonious  aiid  romtuttic 
of  the  iot  her  godfathers  and  goduotlicrs  nt  bor 
baptiaja  had  endowed  hw  withal,) — "  «h,  Sophia  I 
'  These  aro  sweets  J'rom  the  t>»eet  I '  Dear  love, 
this  gift  is  ercry  way  grateful,— not  Ics&t  that  it 
Hhowa, 

'  iljr  all  those  loken-fruiu  ihM  Kit 
What  vraidt  am  nevtr  iptak  «>  neU,' 

iliat  my  8we«t  Sophia  does  not  utterly  disdain 
what  she  kaovrs  to  be  ao  Aew  to  her  Cato's 
heart,  the  purple  and  orange!" 

"  Ah  !  Cato,"  replied  the  lady,  "  my  papa  is 
g<nng  to  play  old  gooseberry  witli  yoii  purple 
and  omnge  people  to-day.  La,  it  will  be  «ach 
a  bit  of  fun  !" 

This  was  a  sad  iapuit :  but  tlic  tender  maid 
reaiated  all  Cato's  urgent  prayers  to  enlarge  the 
hinL  She  even  enjoined  him  not  to  tell  the 
little  slic  had  let  traiMfHro ;  but  Cato  was  too 
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an  admirer  of  ihc  cauM  of  Freedom  not 

I  aacrifice  lore  at  her  Hhriiie.     He  U>ld  hta  Doble 

lier.    What  could  it  mean?     It  was  as  mys- 

Briowi  as  the  letter  which  conveyed  the  warning 

Ifae  gunpowder-|)lot !     What  could  it  mean  ? 

Some  thought  a  water-engine  was  stationed  there, 

tadj  to  play  upon  the  purple  and  orange  heads 

of  tfte  multitude  below.     Some  flaid  hot  boiling 

pitch  would   be  poured  down  as  upon   besiesers 

of  old.       But  could   Miss  ^inds   be  such   an 

Amazon  as    to  call  so   mmderous    an    infliction 

I  aterely  a  '  bit  of  fun  ? '     Conj  ecture  was  at  a  lom. 

i  Certain  it  was,   the  shopwiadows  w«rc  closed ; 

but  that  might  Im;  owing  to  tlic  warning  drawn 

ffrom  tlw  fate  of  Air.  Tyler.  It  was  ftgrc«d  that 
tbcy  should  make  preparation  to  meet  the  annoy- 
ance, whatcTer  it  might  turn  out  to  be ;  and 
lor  that  purpose  a  chosen  hand  of  tilingers  and 
throwers,  each  with  a  bag  of  etonea  round  his 
Deck,  was  stationed  on  the  third  Boor  of  the 
I  \Vhita  Lion. 

The  clock  struck   ten — Atuiborough   was 
I  going  to  step  out  upon  the  balcony — t 
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feature  with  which  ihe  White  lion  was  no  lea 
provided  than  the  rival  hoiiw— when  Mr.  Howler 
begged  for  a  momenl'R  delay.  He  went  out  of 
the  room  and  quickly  returned,  handing  in  his 
wife,  the  fair  Mre.  Howler,  who  bore  an  enormous 
scarf  of  purple  and  orange. 

"  Wear  these  colours,  gloiiouB  champion  !"said 
the  lady — "  ominoun — ominous!" 

•'  And  be  they  ominous  of  victory,  you  fool — " 
muttered  her  husband,  prompting.  TIm  poor 
lady,  to  whom  such  public  support  of  her 
husband's  politics  wts  entirely  new,  wan  so 
alarmed,  and  bo  little  se)f-poMe«cd,  that  she 
had  forgotten  her  short,  speech,  and  she  htudly 
knew  what  slie  w»a  saying,  or  even  whether 
she  was  standing  on  her  head  or  on  her  heds. 
Catchir^  the  words,  she  managed  to  breathe 
out,  as  Atark  gallantly  knelt  for  her  to  throw 
the  scarf  orer  his  shoulders,  "  and  be  they 
ominous  of  rictory,  you  fool !  " 

Tills  mal'ji-propos  and  too  literal  accuracy  was 
almail  as  had  as  tlie  Chinese  tailor's  matter-of- 
fact  adherence  to  instructions,  who,  in  making  a 
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coat  for  an  English  officer  by  a  pattem  croanating 
from  WilUii,  coiMed  hia  sBmplu  with  a  spirit  of 
ich  close  imitation,  that  he  omitted  not  to  make 
the  patch  which  bad  beea  superadded  to  tlic 
elbow  during  (he  royage-  There  was  a  general 
laugh  at  the  poor  lady's  blunder,  and  she  re- 
treated out  of  the  room,  Mark  handing  her  to 
le  door,  as  her  husband  was  too  angry  to  oScr 
It  arm. 

Wearing  his  scurf,  and  supported  by  Mr.  Gray 
the  one  side,  and  Mr,  Howler  on  the  other, 
ark  now  stepped  out  upon  the  balcony.    The 
WIS  rent  with  acclamations. 

"  I    am  come,  men   of  L ,   Englishmen," 

;ao  Masborough,    as  M>on  as  the  tumultuous 
ing  subsided  ;  but  ere  ho  could  add  another 
ml,   his  voice  was  drowned    tn  the  most  dis- 
cordant noise  that  ever  sounded  upon  mortal  ears, 
rom  the  windows  on  the  first>floor  of  Mr.  Sand's 
his  hopefai  family  stepped  back — the  win- 
lows  were  thrown  open — and  a  doien  stoat  men 
raraeDced  blowing  with  bonis,  tnimpeU,  and 
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CAtcalU,  beating  brazen  pans,  and  yelling  nritfa 
their  own  iron  throats.  On  the  floor  above,  th* 
tnaBked  battery  waa  played  in  the  same  way ; 
whilst  the  mob  below,  Tocifcrating  their  indignant 
rcmonstrnnce,  rendered  the  whole  uproar  stupen- 
dously deafening.  In  a  few  second*,  howcfer, 
the  musicians  were  seen  to  Ay  hastily  back,  and 
the  windows  to  be  broken  with  rapid  etches. 
The  mob  looked  up,  and  saw  the  stones  issuing 
from  the  upper  floor  of  the  inn.  This  dirersion 
was  loodty  cheered ;  and  as  they  waved  their 
bats  on  high,  they  left  thetr  beads  bare  to  re- 
ceive fiuch  globes  of  the  granite  hnil  oe,  missii^ 
Mr.  Sand's  windows,  fell  rclionndiDg  from  hk 
walls.  ,  Mr.  Sands  had  well  fortified  and  barred 
his  lower  story,  but  the  upper  part  of  his  honRe 
he  had  with  singular  want  of  foresight  left 
nndefende<l.  The  consequence  was,  that  he,  his 
feinily,  servants,  apprentices,  musicians,  and  ell, 
had  to  retire  and  remain  in  the  back  part  of 
the  premises.  Tlieir  object  being  achieved,  the 
band  of  stone-tlirowenj  desisted  from  plying  their 
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artillefy,  and,  after  some  tim«  silence  being  re- 
stored, Mark  agaiifbegau  his  speedi : 

"  I  am  come,  as  I  was  saying,  men  of  L  i, 
free-bom  Knglishmen !  to  ofler  to  you,  the  worthy 
aud  inde|>endent  electors  of  this  borough,  an  op- 
portunity of  emancipating  yourselves  from  the 
influence  of  a  powerful  party. — "  (He  would  no 
doubt  have  »aid,  the  '  tyranny  of  a  hateful  faction,' 
ad  be  not  borne  in  mind  his  resolution  not  to 
ire  cause  of  oflence  to  the  Baronet.)  "  It  is 
alleged  against  those  who  adopt  those  opinions, 
which  yon  and  I  hold,  and  which  are  similar 
to  those  which  liave  been  held  by  the  wise  iuid 
good  of  all  ages,  both  tlie  patriots  of  ancient 
Rome,"  (hear,  hear!  from  Mr.  Gray,)  "  and  our 
illuetrioiis  ancestors,"  (hear,  hear !  from  Mr. 
owler,)^"  it  is  alleged  against  us,  that  we  would 
overturn  all  order  to  enrich  ounselves  witli  the 
apoiU  of  unareby.  Kow,  gentlcuton,  I  ask  you 
iheUicr  we  arc  not  the  very  best  friends  of 
ler,  who  desire  to  rectify  abuses,  and  not  tu 
pense   willi   all   government,   but    to    have 
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government  of  such  a  nature  as  sbaLl  preserve 

the  rights  of  the  people? 

'  Who  first  twight  warld*  enslaved  and  realms  undone 
The  cuormouH  Ush  of  many  mule  foi  one ! ' 

For  '  OJie '  does  the  poet  eay  ?  Alas  !  cv  are 
made  for  many.  Not  one  Bhe[^erd  shears  in, 
but  a  score — even  to  the  skin.  Shepherds  did 
I  call  them  ?  I  should  rather  have  styled  then 
hungry  wolves."  (Groaits.)  "  Yes,  my  ftieiids, 
too  long  have  the  iiihabttaDts  of  this  owe  free 
land,  this  land  which  boasts  of  a  Magna  Charta, 
and  whose  sons-  are  wont  to  sing  that '  Britont 
iierer  will  be  slares,'  too  long  have  tliey  beni  the 
neck,  and  borne '  the  oppressor's  wrong,  the  proad 
roan's  contumely.' 

"  Bat  it  shall  be  so  no  more."  (Cheere.) 
"  Vc*,  tho«c  arc  the  cheers  of  Britons,  '  who 
lerer  will  be  slaves,'  They  go  to  my  heart." — 
(Here  there  was  a  slight  disturbance  under  the 
balcony,  as  of  some  persons  attempting  to  enter 
tiie  house  at  the  front-door  below.  Amongst 
them  Musburough  caught  a  glimpse  of  bis  old 
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togonist  Mr.  Viper;  but  be  felt  no  iacliaatioD 
imitate  the  Baronet's  behaviour  towaide  bico- 
Ifi^  end  denounce  tlie  compounder  of  essences 
a  spy.  He  proceeded  after  a  ebort  pause.) 
Yes,  my  friends,  I  hope  tbat  tbose  promises 
if  better  times  wbicb  bave  long  bcea  delayed, 
ind  again  and  again  put  off.  till  the  fijod  hope 
r  tbe  patriot  has  died  witJiia  his  breast,  arc 
now  about  to  be  realized.  I  trust  tliut  the  day 
of  Reform — "  (Loud  eheen.) — "  Refonn  is  at 
Hfeand  f  The  humble  adTocate  of  that  great 
cauM,  that  cause  vberein  *  you,  and  I,  and  all 
of  us,'  are  so  deeply  concerned,  I  come  to 
ioUcit  your  votes."  (Cheers.)  "  I  conic  amongst 
freemen  in  spirit,  myself  free !  I  come  tlie  cham- 
pion of  liberty — " 
^^  "  Sir — you  are  my  prisoner  ! "  said  a  clear  de> 
libcnte  voice,  and  at  the  satnc  time  a  hand  fell 
upon  the  sboulder  of  Mark  with  tlie  grasp  of  a 
vice.  A  tall  ficrco-looking  man  with  bushy 
whiftkcra  held  a  warrant  up  to  our  orator's 
eyes,  whilst  another  of  rather  smaller  dimensions 
saying  in  an  inquiring  tone  to  Mr.  Viper, 
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"  Voa  Are  responsible,  this  is  the  mnn?"  All 
va*  eonrusioD.  The  niol>  below  ctimourcd  wiUi- 
out  the  least  idea  of  what  it  all  meiint,  and  the 
Bupportcn  of  tlic  candidate  on  ench  side  fell 
fmta  him  in  aniAXC.  Mark,  although  the  iatcr- 
rnption  came  upon  him  act  less  suddenly  than 
the  highwayman's 

"  Dunn  your  «j««,  your  moMy  or  your  life," 

vpoa  Don  Juan  on  Shooter's  Hill,  u  he  soltlo- 
qaized  concerning  the  security  of  property  in  this 
fkvoared  island,  at  once  comprehended  bow  the 
whole  had  come  to  pa»s.  He  told  the  officer  he 
would  not  attempt  to  escape,  if  he  woatd  allon 
him  to  fiaish  his  speech.  But  Mr.  Viper  gave 
the  man  a  look,  which  he  readily  interpreted  into 
a  hint  to  refuse.  Muborough  then  begged  to  be 
allowed  to  eay  one  word  in  explanation.  Thi» 
also  was  denied,  and  Ute  two  o<fBc«rs  were  pro- 
ceeding to  bear  him  off  by  force  A  loud  groen 
rose  from  the  mob,  mixed  with  angry  tlireats,  and 
the  men  saw  fit  to  desi«t.  Mnsborough  now  told 
the  officer  he  muni  se«  that  he  need  not  go  till 
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be  efaou,  but  added,  h«  would  attend  hitn  in 
(wo  minutes ;  and  then  taming  to  the  crowd 
below,  and  waving  his  hand  for  silence,  fa« 
said  : 

"  My  fnends,  these  appearances  would  place  me 
in  such  a  position  in  your  opinions  as  would  be 
far  difTerent  from  the  one  it  is  my  ambition  to 
occupy.  I  shall  therefore  in  a  few  words  explain 
to  you  what  has  procured  me  the  honour  of  this 
visit  from  these  two  gentlemen,  and  with  that 
I  shall  rest  satisfied  for  the  present,  as  I  doubt 
not  1  shall  be  here  again  on  this  balcony  in  a 
day  or  two,  again  addressing  my  friends  like 
'•freeman.'"  (Loud  cheers.)  "  Genllcniftn,  it 
is  known,  no  doubt,  to  many  of  yon  throui^h 
the  public  papers,  that  a  member  of  a  neighbour- 
ii%  family  of  hitherto  high  and  honourable  ctm- 
racter  has  been  tried  and  condemned  for  fbt^|erf.'' 
<Crie«  of  "  Ye»— Sileby— hang  him.  Tliey  hang 
tlie  poor.")  "  My  friends,  that  gentleman  was,  in 
my  opinion,  innocent — "  (Cries  of  "  No — no— 
you  don't  want  to  hang  a  gentleman.")  "  Hear  me, 
1  beg  of  yoM — my  time  is  now  Umited  ;  uhI  if  I 
do  not  satisfy  you  as  to  my  condaet,  remenbor* 


you  have  power  to  punisli."  ("  Bravo.  Go  oa  !") 
"  I  any,  then,  I  do  believe  hioi  ianoc«nt.  Now, 
becatue  I  have  elsewhere  and  before  now  ex- 
pressed  that  opimoti,  it  has  bcca  iufcTTcd,  its  I 
leam  by  th»  narrant,  that  I  have  lugisted  in  his 
escape."  (Tumult — hisses.)  "  Allow  me  to  ex- 
plain to  you,  that  neither  to  my  accusers  uor  to 
you  do  I  say  I  did  aEsist  him — "  (Cheers) 
"  neither,  my  fnends,  do  1  say  I  did  not." 
(Hisses.)  "  But  lliis  I  will  say,  that  I  know  I 
am  oddresstng  m^i  of  sound  minds  and  right 
feeling*,"  (Uheere,)  "  and  I  tlierefore  feel  con- 
fident they  will  not  condemn  me  before  I  um 
tried ;  they  will  not  at  once  punish  me  because 
1  am  accused;  they  vr ill  suspend  tlieir  Judgment 
according  to  tlie  good  old  rule,  and  hold  nw 
innocent  till  I  am  proved  guilty."  (Cbee».) 
"  Again,  1  say  I  do  not  deny  the  charge/ 
(Hisses.)  "  1  will  not  let  you  think  1  do.  But 
neither  do  I  admit  it.  No  man  is  bound  to 
criminutc  hintsclf.  Gentlemen,  as  on  the  one 
hand  I  entreat  you  to  pause  before  you  decide, 
in  full  confidence  that  oue  day  tliis  charge  will 
be  so  disposed  of  as  to  place  tne  well  in  your 
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I,  to  also  do  I  venture  to  gugge»t  to  yoti 
that  -the  accasatioa  itself  is  only  Tor  aa  offence  * 
which  could  not  have  been  comnutt«d  to  enrich 
myself  or  to  rob  another — " 

Here  the  tumult  became  so  loud,  nnd  ihc  confu- 
sion of  th«  different  cries,  especially  of  those  who 
called  *  silence,'  grew  so  great,  that  further  hear- 
■Dg  was  hopeless.  Mark  therefore  retired  from 
the  window,  and  resigned  himself  to  the  direction 
of  tlie  officers.  Those  persons  had  been  sent 
from  Bow  Street  in  pursuit  of  Mark,  on  iu  being 
ascertained,  a*  Ix>raine  bad  anticipated  it  would 
be,  that  they  bad  been  seen  in  communication. 
They  bad  first  gone  to  Stc<rcns'»,  where,  their 
bird  being  flown,  they  were  at  once  directed  by 
the  Squire  himself  whither  to  turn  tlieir  search, 
a*  he  said,  "be  did  not  believe  his  nephew  had 
done  any  tiling  wrong,  and  if  lie  had,  he  ought  to 
answer  for  it ;  and  he  would  not  be  the  man  to 
screen  any  one  from  justice." 

On  their  arrival  at  the  King's  Head   at  I. , 

and   inquiring   fur   Mr.  Masborough,  they   soon 
learnt  he  was  at  the  White  Lion.    It  bappeoed 
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that  ft  London  thief,  who  was  come  on  &  spccula- 
*  tion  of  lithing  tlie  )>ocket«  of  the  collectors, 
whiliit  they  were  listening  to  the  eloquence  of  the 
candidateti,  saw  the  ofEcen  aa  they  went  into  the 
inn,  and  spread  the  news  who  they  were.  Mr. 
Vipor  WHS  near,  and  haring  leaml  their  vrnind, 
and  hcahng  tbcoi  a»k  aome  particulani  as  lu 
Mark'*  person,  he  voJuntcered  bia  services  to 
have  the  pJtasure  of  pointing  out  the  man  they 
souiiht. 
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IIappv  England!  Once  thou  hadst  *r  heaven* 
boni  iDinister,'  and  stilt  hast  thou  innny  of  the 
'  heBTCT-bom'  race !  No  Moner  do  thy  lordling* 
wear  breeches  at  all,  than  they  aaiiime  them 
stnaked  with  gold  lace  and  rnnning  op  to  meet 
scarlet  Conts,  the  young  heroes  are  tied  to  their 
swords,  tliey  are  the  defenders  of  thy  Hhore*! 
Thy  hereditary  legittaton,  in  like  raanner,  have 
scarcely  dried  their  eyes,  or  seemed  to  dry,  at 
the  paternal  tomb,  ere  they  rush  into  thy  Upper 
House,  and  tslce  to  law-inaking  like  young  ducks 
to  tlie  water.  Nor,  when  tlic  laws  are  made,  do 
they  lack  those  who  are  to  adminiitter  them  with 
eijualij/  small  preparation.  'The  beardless  youth, 
bis  guardian  at  last  removed,'  seta  up  his  pack 
and  takes  out  his  dcdimat  together.    The  soap- 
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boiler  waslies  his  hands  of  his  business,  or  tlte 
wenlthy  ex-'  baker  to  the  royal  fentily,'  seeks  the 
dignified  retirement  of  the  eountvy,  nor  waits 
either  long  ere  the  lord- lieutenant  writes  him 
csquiie  and  justice  of  the  peace.  Doubtless, 
Mark  Masborough,  as  soon  as  be  should  be 
proprietor  of  Rotheriiigton,  would,  without  delay, 
he  ascribed  to  the  number  of  the  great  unpaid. 
How  well  be  was  qualiRed,  how  much  law  he 
knew,  might  be  guessed  by  any  one  who  had 
seen  his  start,  when,  as  he  was  whirling  along 
ta  a  chaise  towards  London  by  the  side  of  his 
captor,  (whose  assistant  rode  on  the  box,)  he 
asked  Mr.  Holden  bow  loi^  be  thought  he 
would  bo  detained  before  he  was  set  at  liberty 
on  bail ;  and  that  knight  of  the  iron  hand  rc- 
phed,  "On  bail!  By  Gad,  I  wish  you  may  get 
it '.  Do  you  think  now,  Serjeant  Sullen  is  the 
boy  to  lake  bail  for  such  a  felony  as  this  ?" 

"  Felony  !"  exelaimed  Masborough. 

"  What !"  repbcd    his  companion^   "  and 
was    only   a  mitdefwanour, 
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"Truljr  I  do  not  know  the  distinctioa." 

"  Why,  you  »co.  «  ffelony  is  a  much  more 
Mrioux  chur^  than  r  misdemeanour.  A  misde- 
meanour is  a — A  MOft  of  a  thing — a  misdemeanour 
ifl  in  fact  defined,  as  I  're  faeatd  the  Serjeant  say 
scorcfl  and  8core<i  of  times,  (so  you  see  I  ought  to 
know,)  a  misdemeanour  is  any  offence  less  than  a 
felony." 

"Yea;  and  a  felony  is  what?  How  do  you  or 
'  the  Serjeant'  defiite  that  I" 

*'  Why,  a  felony  is  a  thing,  which  is — a — ft 
felony  is  an  offence  B^inst  the  peace  of  our 
Lord  the  King,  his  crown  and  dignity." 

"  And  is  not  a  misdemeanour  that  too  ?" 

"  Why,  a— yes, — but  Acts  of  Parliament  say 
one  thing  is  a  felony,  and  onotlier  is  a  misde- 
meanour; and  the  difference  is — you  see — a  — 
that  in  felonies,  which  is  your  case,  you  are  not 
allowed  the  benefit  of  Counsel  to  speak  for  you !" 

Mark  found  he  must  be  satisfied  mth  Mr. 
Holden'fl  definition  for  want  of  n  better,  and  for 
some  time  travelled  oa  in  silence,  musing  on  the 
delay  which   would   probably  throw  him  out  at 
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L'  ',  but  not  rcnriiig,  in  spite  of  the  formidable 
name  of  his  crime,  Kny  further  incoiiTcnieiiee  be- 
yond that,  and  perhaps  a  little  tihovt  of  anger  on 
his  uncle's  part. 

Aa  soon  a»  erer  they  nn-ivcd  in  London,  they 
drore  to  tlie  olBce  over  which  Serjctuit  Sullen 
presided.  It  was  an  hour  at  which  that  worthy 
was  not  in  attendance,  and  during  the  period 
which  Mark  had  to  wait,  ho  bad  the  opportunity 
of  hearing  a  slight  description  of  that  Rhada- 
nianthus'fl  character.  A  young  gentleman,  who 
was  in  charge  for  having  assatdted  a  person  the 
night  before  at  the  tJieatie,  and  who  was  seated 
in  the  office  next  to  Mark,  alter  a  few  ootnnion- 
place  obsen'ations  had  led  them  into  conreKa- 
tion,  gave  him  the  following  sketch:  "You  will 
see  an  animal,  sir,  who  would  be  the  making 
of  WonibwcU's  fortune,  if  he  belonged  to  him, 
for  he  could  carry  about  fho  country  in  one  cage, 
and  with  the  keep  of  one  rooutii,  (though  cer- 
tainly not  a  small  one,)  a  specimen  of  the  cat, 
the  ass,  the  pig,  tha  mule,  the  porcupine,  and 
the  bear — all  in  one  !  Thi«  man  has  a  certain  de- 
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gree  of  low  cunning  blended  with  the  most  in- 
coRCeivftble  ignorance ;  bis  obstinacy  is  perfectly 
awful,  his  wilfulness  unbounded,  bis  appearance 
diagiuting;,  bis  temper  tbc  most  querulous,  hie 
bchuviotir  the  most  brutal.  The  fiist  view  that 
he  lakes  on  any  case,  which  is  generally  wrong^, 
nothing  can  turn  him  from  ;  arguracnl«  fall  back 
from  bis  lo<^  deaf  ears,  like  hail  from  a  ivall ; 
his But '  talk  of  the  devil, '  here  he  is." 

"  Silence  you,  there !  Get  out  of  the  way,  you 
sir,  or  I'll  just  crack  your  thick  skull  for  you 
with  my  stftfT." 

These  orders  from  bis  SBt«Iltles  announced  the 
advent  of  the  genius  loci,  whose  spirit  they 
breathed. 

Bumping  down  into  bis  chair,  be  pniceeded  to 
Jiear  the  night  cbaigcs,  but  had  not  got  through 
ihe  first,  when,  as  if  suddenly  recollecting  him* 
•eJf,  be  drew  a  letter  froni  bis  pocket,  and  io- 
quired  "  whether  a  gentleman  of  the  name  of 
Masborough,  the  same  that  be  had  issued  a 
warrant  against  the  day  before,  was  yet  arrived 
from  the  country  V 
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"  Here  he  is,"  etud  Mr.  Hc^den,  advanciiig  with 
his  chaige. 

"Sir,  you  *n  dischsTgcd,"  said  tlie  justice. 

Mr.  Holdeu's  hand  dropped  from  hi$  prisoner'a 
shoulder,  and  Mark  ackaowledged  bis  satisfac- 
tiou  by  a  bow. 

The  justice  proceeded:  "ARcr  I  had  issued 
my  warraut  for  your  apprehension  yesterday,  I 
received  a  communicatioQ  from  my  very  intimate 
friend  the  Secretary  of  State  for  the  Home  De- 
partment, to  say,  that  the  charge  against  you  t* 
not  intended  to  be  pressed,  as  drcuiDstanoes  have 
transpired  to  sliow  lliat  the  party,  whom  it  is 
supposed  you  assisted  in  rescuing  from  prison,  ia 
altogether  innocent." 

"Thank  God  I"  exclaimed  Masborongh. 

"  Stop,  sir.  If  you  interrupt  me,  I  will  still  com- 
mit you— for  contempt." 

"  1  beg  your  worship's  pardon.  Excuse  my 
joy  for  my  friend's  detiveiaiKe." 

"  Your  fiiend's  deliverance,  sir,  is  a  thing 
which  reflects  but  little  credit  on  you.  Had  you 
not  assisted  him  in  evading  the  law,  be  would 
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ere  tliis  hnvu  bsen  out  uf  the  re»ch  of  delivcraacc, 
ftnd  in  tlic  awful  pruMncc  of  eternity.  Umph ! 
and,  nr,  tlioi^Ii  I  Hbould  have  bcco  very  sorry, 
no  doubt,  to  have  heard  of  a  life's  being  taken 
when  it  afUnvards  appeared  that  the  owner  and 
proprietor  of  that  life  was  not  guilty,  yet  I  ntust 
say,  I  rc^ct  the  view  my  vciy  intimate  friend,  the 
Secretary  of  State,  has  taken,  lliougli  accident 
way  have  gtiown  your  friend  to  be  iniwccnt,  the 
law  proved  him  to  have  been  guilty ;  and  it  woitld 
have  been  much  better  that  the  majealy  of  Justice 
should  have  been  vindicated,  than  that  success 
sliould  have  attended  your  taking  the  law  into 
your  own  bauds.  However,  sir,  since  my  very 
good  friend  has  thought  fit  to  say  you  are  not  to 
be  prosecuted,  I  suppose  I  must  discharge  you. 
I  trust  this  warning  will  not  be  lost,  that  you  will 
become  a  good  and  obedient  citizen — and  you 
may  go." 

The  justice  took  a  pinch  of  snuff,  Mark  bowed, 
Mr.  Holdcn  turned  on  his  heel,  and  the  inter- 
rupted cose  was  proceeded  witli. 

ilatk  l)iuitei>cd  to  Steven»*s.    The  Squire  was 
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uot  within,  but  had  left  word  with  the  waiter 
that  he  waa  expecting  to  s«e  or  hear  from  hi« 
nephew  io  the  course  of  the  day,  and  fof 
that  rcawQ  hv  should  not  go  far  iirtMn  the 
neighbourhood,  but  would  just  walk  up  to  fait 
club  aod  make  a  few  calb,  and  look  in  erct^ 
hour,  till  he  ebould  come  or  send  to  him.  Mark 
had  not  to  wait  long ;  the  Squire  appeared,  punc* 
tual  to  bia  word.  Ue  greeted  his  nephew  warmly: 
"  Glad  to  see  you,  mj  boy,  glad  to  see  you.  But 
you  aha'n't  stay — you  muot  be  off  again  to  the 

field  of  L .     How  did  tbcy  take  your  sodden 

departure,  ay?  I  knew  you  were  coming  back; 
I  know  all  about  the  escape,  and  your  warrants, 
and  all  that.  I  have  bad  vour  friend  Edward 
Sileby  here  eincc  his  liberation,  for  he's  boen  to 
tlic  house  tliat  Jack  built,  too!  I  know  it  all — 
old-clothes-man — beard,  ay?  turban,  ehl  and 
tlie  two  old  ladies — be,  he,  he  !  '  In  noto  firt 
auimut  miitatat  dicere  format  Corpora, '  ay  ?  Ovid 
only  l^role  of  Metamorpho«ei  —  yon  beat  liim 
hollow — 'nam  vot  mutatta  tt  illa$,'  my,  boy  I 
Dut  where  are  tlic  two  Iodic*  ?  Mr.  Sileby  cannot 
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liitd  hid  brolher  nor  the  gaol-bird.  He  hae  told 
me  in  cooiideace  thst  you  are  to  meet  that  Lo- 
raine  al  Cliaring  Cro«s.  But  be  must  meet  him 
hiaiaeir.—for  i  must  have  you  bnck  at  L— » 
I  mu«t~tbat  I  must." 

"  I  se«  Edwurd  ha«  told  you  so  mudi,  sir,  t]iat 
1  may  a«  well  add,  it  wat  to  pay  Lontine  for 
thic  MPricc,  and  to  provide  liim  with  a  compen- 
sation  for  1o«ng  his  place,  that  I  made  bold  to 
trespaas  so  largely  on  your  bouoty.  t  hope  you 
now  Bce  it  was  well  bestowed,  and  also  that  I 
waa  right,  and  the  jud^  aaA  jury  and  otien 
were  wrong." 

"  Notriamphing,  mi  Afarrr.  Renicmljer, '  Kvrn- 
tu»  itultorum  maghtfr'  Von  might,  after  all,  have 
been  wrong  about  Mr.  Sebastian's  innocence.  At 
all  flvcnu,  you  had  no  right  to  take  the  law  into 

I  your  own  hands." 
"  Just  what  Serjeant  Sullen  has  been  teUing 
iiier 
"  Well,  the  old  fool  is  right  sofnerimes.    You 
know,  vftXAaxt  nl   xsl  futfit  ^f    tcanaxaipit*  tin, 
Ye9,  be  i>  right ;  yon   ought  rather  to  have  let 
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your  friend  die  a  martyr  to  juBti<7e,  tban  violate 
the  iaw ;  for,  '  vir  boaut  eU  quit?  Qui  contutla  pa- 
trHm,  qui  Ugrtjuraqut  MTTtit.'" 

"  Pcrlia|itt  I  might  have  subcniltcd,  sir,  had  the 
lun  allowL-d  it»elf  a  tocut  panittMlia:  but  when  a 
num  is  onco  hanged " 

"  Yes.  I  know  all  that ;  and  don 't  think,  Mark, 
that  1  can  blame  you  from  my  heart,  though  I 
inufit  from  my  ht^ad." 

"  Ah,  sir,  the  heart  and  the  head  should  go 
together  like  man  and  wife.  God  has  joined 
them  for  the  benefit  and  guidance  of  cadi  other ; 
let  no  man  put  them  asunder." 

"  Good  boy !  Give  me  that  honest  hand.  I 
may  say  of  it,  as  was  said  of  Sca;vola'a,  '  Si  not 
ptcei»Sfl,ff(trat  ilia  minia !'  and  now,  that  I  may 
for  onco  imitntc  the  conduct  of  our  true  Minis- 
ters, whose  delight  it  is  to  honour  aucce&s  and 
not  mei'it,  ai>k  what  reward  I  shall  ^vc  you.  Shall  1 
buy  you  a  new  hunter,  or  must  1  gratify  your 
roving  propcasitics  by  sparing  you  for  a  two  months' 
tour — U>  commence,  mind,  should  yon  choose  that, 
as  soon  us  the  election  for  Vr—  is  over?"     • 
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"  NeiUicr,  my  good  uncle.  Sinc«  you  mean  to 
bestow  your  gciMiroeity  for  my  haviog  done  right 
bg  arculent,  let  mc  keep  your  promii>«  as  due  aod 
payable  on  deinwtd.  I  will  uak  a  favour  of  you 
«oin«  day." 

"WeH,  beilio!" 

"  And  now  let  me  atk  how  all  this  dJKOvery  of 
Sebastian's  innoceiine  came  abuut?" 

"  Your  friend  Edward  Sileby  can  tell  you 
better  than  I  can,  as  the  diicloeuTe  waft  made  to 
bia  sister  and  to  liim.  Let  us  go  to  his  fatlier's 
And  muther's  house.  I  told  him  I  would  bring 
yon,  if  you  came  to  me  fir&t ;  and  he  was  to  have 
(lone  the  like  for  me,  bad  you  gone  there.  Nay, 
now  I  think  of  it,  you  can  have  it  from  yet  better 
authority  titan  his,— you  can  have  it  from  Mrs. 
Smith,  the  fountain-head." 

"Smith!     WhalSmiUi?" 

"Ay,  you  may  well  nay  what  Smith! — there 
plenty  of  the  iiame.  I  mean  the  wife  of 
Iriih  scamp,  the  witness,  I<ord  Dranville's 
fiicod,  you  know.     She  has  Icli  her  hnsbcnri,  on 
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finding  he  was  an  impostor,  in  disgust.   There  vita 
some  quarrel — but  she  wiU  tetl  yon  better  about  it." 

Afark  was  all  curiosity  to  leam  the  particulars, 
and  bo  accompanied  his  uncle  vntli  great  readi- 
ness to  the  Silebys'  house.  He  found  all  the 
family  at  honie,  including  L«dy  Branrille^  who 
had  goQO  to  live  with  her  raotlter,  aiid  bctwceo 
whom  and  )icr  huHbnnd  (us  his  uncle  had  told 
Mark  during  their  walk)  articles  of  separation 
were  going  to  be  dmivn  up,  and  also  another 
separated  wife,  Mrs.  Smith,  lately  Marianne 
Lumley. 

Great  wan  the  gratitude  evinced  by  all  tbe 
Silcby  family  towards  the  preserver  oT  Sebastian, 
and  tlic  encomiuma  of  Lady  Bronville  were  nn< 
bounded.  She  declared  that  from  the  lir»t  time 
she  had  heard  his  name,  when  it  bad  been 
mentioned  ns  that  of  the  rescuer  of  Charles 
CbeSHalctto  from  a  watery  grave,  up  to  tbe  pre- 
sent hour,  when  he  had  saved  her  brother  from 
an  ignoiniuious  cndj  and  her  whole  family 
from   the  stain,  be  had  crcr  appeared  as   tbe 
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fcubinger  of  good  and  the  briagcr  of  joy  and 

'  blecsiiigs. 

Tlie  thanks  aitd  congratulatioiu  having  been  all 

.  gone  through,  Sir*.  Sntitli  commented  licr  story 
to  Mark  ;  the  rest,  though  th«y  had  hcurd  most 
of  it  before,  taking  fluflicieut  iatere«t  to  attend  >o 
it  again : 

"  Yon  must  know  that  as  wwn  ts  the  trial  wag 
Qver,  nty  husband  took  me  into  Ireland.  By 
accident,  in  the  course  of  a  convtM^ntioii  with  a 
party,  who  krtew  not  how  nearly  1  was  iuterealp-d, 
a  disclosure  took  place  of  bis  real  origin,  which  1 
found  to  he  low  and  disreputable.  The  hypocrisy 
and  deceit  he  had  practiNed  towards  me  made  htm 
now  hateful  in  my  eyes,  and  he  quickly  became 
aware  of  my  altered  sentimenU.  Words  arose :  he 
told  me  be  nerer  cared  for  me,  but  had  merely 
wanted  my  money ;  whilst  I  threatened  to  leave 
him,  and  told  him  I  knew  the  whole  story  of  bis 
birtb  and  ori^n.  His  rst^e  on  thi*  trans|>orted 
bim  off  his  guard,  and  beyond  all  reason :  he  swore, 
and,  kneeling  down  on  his  knees,  cursed  nic,  and 
vowed,  if  1  ever  dared  to  breathe  a  syllable  to  any 
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living  «oul  of  what  I  had  tlierr  hinted,  he  wosld 
make  nie  repent  it.  'Wretch!'  he  said,  'yoa 
know  not  howdapgerotM  it  is  to  have  me  for  a  foe! 
I4onc  live  to  trininph  over  roe  I  Is  nol  tlie  Tool  who 
nuuld  have  prevented  me  from  haviivv  your  money 
nQW  iu  niy  toils  t  Is  he  iH>t  going  to  cuScr  the 
laHt  disgraceful  death  of  a  felon?  And  why? 
Do  you  think  the  fool  had  the  wit,  bad  the 
courage  to  forge  ?  No,  it  was  the  work  of  an 
abler  hand  than  his  !  But  he  dared  to  cross  my 
path,  to  iuKutt  mc ;  and  ho  dies !'  He  then 
paused,  and  added — '  Such  is  my  vengeance  !  As 
for  you,  you  never  sec  England  again !  I  shaU 
keep  you  here !'  On  this  he  left  me ;  and  as 
soon  as  I  could  collect  my  scattered  thoughts,  I 
formed  the  resolution  which  I  have  since  executed, 
i  went  instantly  to  an  able  magistrate  in  the 
neighbourhood,  and  told  him  all.  He  said,  that 
although  I  could  not  be  a  witness  against  my 
husband,  I  should  be  heard  in  behalf  of  Mr. 
Sileby.  Accordingly,  without  Iom  of  time,  be 
sent  me  off  for  Lond<»i,  under  the  escort  of  bis 
confidential  clerk.    HuTing  experienced  cootn 
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[  on  the  pnssage,  w«  did  twt  arrive,  notwith- 
standing  every  exertion,  till  yesterday  oioroing, 
just  about  one  lioiir  afler  the  time,  at  which,  had 
be  not  escaped  from  prison,  our  poor  friend  would 
hare  suffered." 

"  Yes,"  said  Mark,  "  I  thought  of  him,  I  can 
assure  you.  I  cx>uld  not  get  him  out  of  my  head, 
aor  the  idea  that  )>e  would  have  been  then  at  tha 
fatal  spot,  though  1  knew  he  was  safe;  and  I  was 
busy  and  rehearsing  to  myself  tlic  speech  I  was 
going  to  make — " 

"  Don't  interrupt  Mrs.  Smilb,  Mark,"  said  bis 
uncle.  "  You  forget  she  does  not  know  of  your 
U.P.schene." 

"  Yes.  I  do,"  said  the  iady,  "  for  I,  naturally, 
when  1  learnt  the  particulars  of  Mr.  Sebastiaa's 
rescue,  inquired  all  about  th«  actors  tn  it.  To 
proceed :  the  clerk  at  once,  and  without  waiting 
for  roe  to  we  any  of  the  Sileby  family,  drove  (o 
the  priaon.  As  I  have  said,  wc  should  have  been 
too  late  by  a  full  hour ;  but  tliis  was  not  so.  He 
then  went  to  the  Secretary  of  Sute,  taking  me 
with    him;   am)  ti>a  reault   was,  that  an    order 
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for  Hdwtkrd's  liberation  (he  too  having  been 
airested)  and  jroun  (wbcn  yoa  should  appear) 
was  sciii  to  tlie  magistmtc :  aod  further,  be 
■aid  fie  »boul<l  take  care  to  obtnio  his  Ma- 
jesty's free  pardon  for  Mr.  Sileby,  nho«e 
escape  he  called,  though  not  very  legal,  truly 
providential.  Such  is  my  story.  Wlrat  my  hoa- 
feend  will  do,  I  know  not ;  whether  he  will  conte 
and  brazen  it  out  here,  as  I  cannot  give  eridemce 
against  him,  or  whether  he  will  be  off  for  America 
with  a»  much  of  my  fortune  as  he  haii  laid  his 
hand  npon.  I  shall  be  glad  if  he  chooses  the 
latter  alternative,  and  leare*  me  to  retire  to  my 
old  home  in  peace,  where  I  know  I  shall  be  re- 
ceived with  a  welcome;  nod  frora  which  I  shall 
rarely  emerge,  except  to  vutit  my  friends  at  Stieby 
Hill,  or  my  sister  and  my  future  brother  Edward, 
wherever  they  may  eftabliah  themselrec.'' 

All  present  expTv-xHed  tlieir  cental iiintions  at 
Mrs.  Smith's  escape  from  her  husband.  The 
Squire  would  gladly  have  hurried  oif  hia  nephew 
as  soon  as  they  had  beard  that  lady's  narrative, 
and  sent  him  away  for  L that  very  hour  ;  but 
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e  was  so  urged  by  the  family  to  allow  them  the 
lf>lcaHure  of  hi^  iwpbew'H  company  as  well  ae  his 
for  the  day,  that,  backed  aa  the  request  was 
'by  a  8upplicatitig  smile  from  Lady  Branrille,  be 
Id  not  resist. 
They  therefore  promised  to  return  to  dimicr, 
and  apent  the  morning  in  looking  after  ami  can- 
vassing Buch  out-votcrs  for  L aa  might  be 

found  resident  in  London,^  and  in  arranging  with 
Edward  Silcby  for  him  to  m«ct  Lontine  at  Char- 
hig  Cross,  instead  of  Mark,  (if  no  means  could  be 
found  for  dtscorering  their  concealment  sooner,) 
with  the  money,  and  the  inteUigetKe  that  Sebax- 
tian  was  pardoned,  and  he  himself  would  nerer  be 
sought  after,  provided  he  would  quietly  leave  the 
vounlry.  At  the  appointed  hour  they  went  to 
.Mr.  Sdeby's. 

The  day  had  taken  a  very  different  coutm  to 
«rhat  it  had  once  promised,  and  the  evening  passed 
with  the  speed  that  happy  ones  always  do. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


Eably  in  the  morning,  Mark  was  once  more  uiitlir 
road  to  L- — -  ;  bnt,  this  time,  he  was  accompnnicd 
by  his  uncle,  andtntvellinginhtscarri^ewttlifoar 
horses.  The  news  of  hi»  release,  of  tlie  aucccssful 
issue  of  hia  interference  in  Sebastian  Sileby's  be> 
half,  and  of  that  gentleman's  innocence,  had  been 

borne  to  L- before  them  ;  aad  as  they  etitercd 

the  town  and  were  recognised,  the  acclsmattong  of 
the  multitude  rent  the  air,  again  and  again  re- 
newed. 

The  enthusiasm  of  the  people  was  so  great,  that, 
tliough  Ihcy  could  not  proceed  to  the  election  for 
many  day*  yet  to  come,  they  at  once  opened  a 
book,  in  which  they  inKcribcd  tbeir  names  with  a 
flolcnin  pledge  to  "  vote  for  Masborough,"  in  sucli 
numbers,  aa  to  leave  n«t  a  shadow  of  doubt  of 


mi    PICTUBB. 


hia  being  returned.  Ataoy  deserted  from  the 
opposite  side,  and  the  rejoicings  began  ns  if  the 
poll  was  already  orer. 

Sir  Chartee  Chcssalettc,  finding  that  his  success 
was  quite  hopeless,  retired  from  the  content,  and 
sent  a  message  to  Murk  to  my  he  had  heard  of 
the  truly  gentlemanly  manner  in  which  he  had 
avoided  recriminating  upon  his  personalities,  and 
he  felt  very  sorry  for  all  unpleasantness  that  had 
taken  [Jace  between  them  ;  adding,  that  he  hoped 
%c  would  come  and  visit  them  at  the  Hall,  and 
offering  himself  to  nominate  him  on  the  day  of 
electioD ;  and  concludii^  the  whole  by  sending  his 
respectful  complimenta  to  his  uncle. 

"  Egad .'"  exclaimed  die  Squire,  "  this  is  what  I 
call  the  amende  honorabk,  and  since  wc  are  the 
conquering  heroes,  we  will  do  the  gracious,  by 
meeting  iiim  more  than  half  way.  i  '11  go  with 
you  Bud  call  ou  him  myself,  and,  if  he  asks  me,  I 
don't  know  but  I  may  sUy  and  dine.  But,  '  Da- 
HOM  el  dona  JertnUt,'  1 11  take  care  he  does  not 
Wtray  me  into  consenting  to  let  him  have  « 
ultra  day's  reign  at  Rotberingtoo— that  'a 
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Resolvii^;  to  strike  whilst  the  Iroo  was  hot,  or,  in 
other  worde,  to  take  his  ancle  whilst  he  was  in  the 
humour,  Mark  ordered  tlic  curia^  to  the  door. 
He  could  scarce  believe  it  was  real  wh«n  the 
Squiro  aud  h«  drove  up  to  ttie  old  place  together, 
aiid  their  joint  names  were  aniiouiiced. 

They  fouud  the  liaronet  aloiie  ia  the  draning- 
room.  He  received  them  with  great  politeneiw, 
and  it  w&i  not  long  berore  the  Squire  aad  he 
seemed  i^uite  at  their  ease.  Politics  were  avoided  ; 
the  past  not  alluded  to;  reconciliation  imd  nmily 
seemed  the  order  of  the  day,  and  Harmony  the 
presiding  goddess. 

Mark  had  expressed  bis  hopes  to  Sir  Charle*  that 
his  daughters  were  well,  and  he  was  just  telling 
him  he  had  not  heard  from  Mrs.  Oerwent  fur  a 
week  or  two,  when  tlie  door  opened,  and  Matilda 
and  Jane  entered  the  room.  The  paleness  of 
Mark's  face  at  the  meeting,  tlic  blushes  of  Ma- 
tilda's, were  nothing,  absolutely  notliing,  to  the 
expression  of  the  Squire's,  as,  tbnjwing  himself 
back  upon  the  chair,  from  which  he  hud  risen 
on  the  young  ladies'  approach,  be  clajsped   hia 
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bsnds  together,  and  tbon  slowly  exten<ling  them 
tkpart  till  the  one  pointed  to  the  wall  where  the 
i:!«aioDs  hnng,  and  the  other  to  Matilda,  he  ex- 
claime<l : — 

"Oh,  Mark,  tlic  Picture!  I  w-c  it  all !  All 
your  heart  is  open  to  me  !  The  Picture !  The 
Picture  itwif !    TIic  Picture !" 

Which  was  the  greater,  the  confuNon  of  Ma- 
tilda, the  embarrassment  of  Marl,  or  the  astonish- 
iDent  of  the  Baroni-l,  at  thcM:  exclamations,  it 
would  be  hard  to  say;  but  a  group  of  more 
amazed  people  would  not  l>c  often  met  witli. 

The  servant  coming  to  announce  that  the  lunch 
was  ready,  recalled  them  to  themselves,  und  Miss 
Jana  Cbcsaalettc  taking  her  papa's  arm  nmdc  a 
mote.  TTie  S(|uire's  arms  dropped  to  hi»  sides, 
and  Mark  recovered  himself  so  far  as  to  step  for- 
waid  and  hand  Matilda  down  stairs. 

The  Sqaire  ms  aaked,  as  he  had  exjtected,  to 
remain  the  Baronet's  guest  for  the  day.  He  con- 
sented. 

Marit  had  had  his  lesson  to  shun  the  dan" 
gerooB  ground  of  politics,  even  if  h«  had 
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been  too  much  occupied  with  looking  on  the 
beautiful  face  of  Matilda. 

He  rallied  June  on  her  visit  to  bini  when  ebc 
brought  him  the  cameo  ring,  and  the  young  Udy 
threw  all  the  blame  on  Mre.  Silebv. 

At  the  close  of  the  evening,  tlie  S<]uire  said  he 
should  return  to  tuwti  the  next  tiny,  but  lie  ehould 
leave  Mtirk  in  the  neighbourhood  till  after  tlie 
election  ;  and  if  he  chose  to  remain  at  Rothering- 
ton  he  could  only  say  he  consented  to  his  acc<?pt- 
ing  the  iuvitalion,  which  Sir  Charles,  he  knew, 
WHS  going  to  give  him :  for  his  own  part,  he  was 
obliged  lu  decline  it,  though  it  had  been  politely 
extended  to  him  also. 

It  was  arranged  tliat  Mark  should  accom- 
pany him  back  to  L that  night,  aiid  see  him 

off  in  the  morning,  and  then  come  back  to 
Uic  Hall. 

As  they  drove  oat  of  the  gates,  the  Squire, 
without  waiting  for  his  nephew  to  begin  the  sub- 
ject, which  he  knew  was  uppermost  -  in  his 
thoughts,  aaid : 

"  You  are  a  good  fellow,  Mark,  to  have  eacri- 
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ed  your  feelings  and  defeired  your  wishei  to 
my  prejudices  so  long,  as  t  now  eee  |>lainly  enough 
you  have  been  doing.  Whetlier  I  have  had  any  sub- 
picions,  I  will  not  «ty ;  but  1  will  at  once  and  freely 
cndone  my  note  of  promise,  knowing  well  enough 
bow  you  would  wish  to  have  it  fillud  up.  With- 
out very  much  altering  my  opinion  of  the  Baronelt 
I  think,  especially  ae  I  am  the  victor,  I  have  borne 
him  animosity  long  enough.  1  have  had  one 
UssoQ  in  my  brot)>eK«  dying  unreconciled,  that 
there  should  be  a  liuiit  to  anger,  lest  it  should 
unawares  last  as  long  as  our  lives.  I  feel  the 
troth  and  justice  of  that  wise  old  proverb,  '  iUor- 
talu  turn  ii$,  immorlale  ne  gtraa  odium.'  " 

"Thank  you,  my  dear  sir,"  exclaimed  Mark. 
"  You  have  rightly  interpreted  my  wishes  and  en- 
dorsed my  note.  You  know,  you  always  made  an 
exception  in  favour  of  Iht  I'icturv,  when  you  laid 
on  me  tliat  injunction  never  to  fall  in  love." 

"  I  did.  ilut  I  suppose  the  Picture  will  not 
content  you,  and  you  want  the  original ! 
Well,  I  sounded  Sir  Charles  after  dimicr 
and  when  you  had  retired  to  tlie  ladiea, 
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I   find   iu   that  qunrtcr  there   will  be   do  oppo- 
sition." 

His  uncle  and  Murk  di«cusfmj  all  the  topics 
connected  witit  the  election,  with  notheringtoa, 
and    with   Matilda,   during   their  drive    to    and 

their  evening  at  L .     The  next  rooming  the 

Sqaire  set  off  for  London,  and  Mark  returned  to 
th«  HaU. 

On  the  day,  and  at  the  hour  appointed, 
Edwitrd  Silcby  repuircd  to  Charing  Croes. 
Punctual  DS  thv  hand  of  the  clock  at  the 
Horse  Guards,  the  iignni  of  an  old  woman 
approached  hint.  It  was  Loreine.  The  ex- 
gaoler  was  highly  delighted  to  hear  that  all 
danger  of  pui-suit  was  over.  He  and  Sebastian^ 
had  not  received  any  tidings  of  tlic  change  in 
their  favour,  so  secluded  had  they  hved  in  tlivit 
concealment  in  a  garret  in  St.  Giles's. 

Iq  the  duek  of  the  evening  they  rcntured 
to  return  to  Mrs.  Silcby's,  and  resume  ^eir 
own  appearance. 

The  joy  of  the  family  may  be  concdvcd,  at 
welcoming   back   their  lost  son,   with   only  the 
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imputation  of  imprudence,   but  with  no  guilty 

staio  on  his  cbarscter. 

Loraiiie  gave  Edtrard  a  short  sketch  of  bts 
preriouB  Ufe.  He  vn»  the  son  of  a  country 
gentleman,  who  had  diainhcnted  him  on  accoont 
of  ht9  disorderly  life.  This  severe  puniRhmont,.: 
instead  of  curing  him,  had  madu  him  desperate :' 
he  hnd  plunged  into  every  vice  and  dissipation, 
and  gone  timugh  a  career  of  sin^lar  vicissitude 
and  strange  adventure.  He  had  tried  the  anny, 
navy,  gambhng,  and  trade.  In  the  last  he  had 
been  unfortunate,  though  apparently  respectable  ; 
suiEciently  M,  in  short,  to  enable  him,  on  b«- 
coDiing  a  candidate  for  the  ofRce  of  under-gaaler^J 
to  succeed  in  getting  ihc  appointment.  Now  lin 
was  resolved  to  live  on  the  interest  of  lh«  montiy 
which  Edivard  paid  him  from  Mark,  and  to  paos 
a  wandering  hfe  abroad,  ainee  (Joremment  niailu 
his  tearing  tlie  country  a  condition  for  their  for- 
bearing to  call  bim  to  account  for  his  conilnci 
in  assisting  id  a  prisoner's  esirapc,  which,  tlitniKb 
the  result  had  been  such  as  il  bad,  wan  ofA 
the   less  a   breach  of   trust  on    bis  part.      Thl 
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rest  of  the  world,  be  said,  "  was  large  enuugh 
for  him,  even  after  tliia  islaDd, 

*  In  the  wide  SM  a  nnn'i  ntu,' 

wan  deducted ;  and  especially  America  bod  charm* 
for  his  iriisgiDa^oD." 

To  Aiiicricu  aNo,  it  was  in  due  lime  discovered, 
Mr.  Smith  had  retired ;  nor  was  liis  wife  erer 
known  to  espreas  a  regret  that  the  Atlantic 
rolled  between  them. 

The  Squire  remarked,  that  "  discovery  and 
banishment  were  too  good  for  the  scoundrel : — he 
wished  he  had  been  hanged,  that  bo  might  have 
said,  as  the  schoolmaaters  say,  when  they  whip 
little  boys  for  false  concords, 

'  Ruri  anttttikilltm  Ittltitum 
Dttemil  pTftr  pana  rlaudof" 


Little  remains  to  be  told.  The  fate  of  several 
of  the  parties  who  hare  been  introduced  in  the 
preceding  pages  may  be  collected  from  the 
following  extracts  from  the  L shire  Chronicle, 
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which  are  selected  from  the  files  of  that  excellent 
Journkl,  cinbracing  «  period  of  two  or  three 
years. 

"  On  Monday,  tlie  6th  insfant,  et  St.  Geof^e'v, 
llanoTcr  Square,  Edwurd  Sileby,  E«{.,  second 
SMI  of  S.  Silcby.    Esq.,  of  Silcby  Hill,  in   the 

County  of  L ,  to   Ijiuni,  youngc&t  daughter 

of  L.  Lumley,  £«q-,  of  Sileby  Parva,  in  tlic  ume 
county." 

"  On  Tuesday,  the  3rd  instant,  at  L ,  Cato 

Gray,  Esq.,  to  Miss  S.  S.  S.  Saiids,  daughter  of 
Mr.  Sanda,  grocer,  of  this  place." 

"  Oa  WedDCBday,  the  4th,  at  L ,  Charles 

dassaletto,  Esq.,  eon  and  heir  to  Sir  Charles 
Cbemlette,  Bart.,  to  Amelia,  daughter  of  (he 
late  Kcr.  G.  Masborough." 

On  Thursday,  the  lu  Jpnl,  at  St.  Paiicras, 
>lr.  Giles  Stiles,  many  years  the  faithful  servant 
to  J.  Masborough,    Esq.,  of  Rotherington  Hall, 

fcan&h    Brickman,     widow    of    the    late 
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Masborotigh  gave  away  the  bride,  and  pro- 
vided a  handsome  breakfast  for  the  wedding- 
party." 

With  respect  to  the  above,  it  may  suffice  to 
say  that  the  last  took  place  after  another  stay  of 
some  dunilion  in  Londuii,  on  the  part  of  lh« 
S(]uirc,  and  his  faithful  servant. 

Other  extracts  might  be  made,  tliough  of  minor 
interest,  and  chiefly  from  the  register  of  birth* ; 
but  there  was  one  event  worthy  of  special  men- 
tion, which  took  place  before  any  of  those  re- 
corded above,  and  indeed  in  about  a  month  or 
two  after  Mr.  Masborough's  visit  to  Sir  Charles — 
it  was  the  marriage  of  Mark,  now  M.P.,  and 
Matilda.  The  Baronet,  in  eonseriuencc  of  this 
union  of  tlie  families,  bad  hastened  his  dcpartuie 
from  the  Hall,  and  given  up  posseesion  to  the 
Squire  before  tliat  time.  Mr.  Masboroiigh  con- 
veyed the  old  place  to  his  oephcw  on  his  mar- 
nagc,  promising  howcrer  to  make  it  his  liead- 
quarten  when  in  the  Country ;  and  8ir  Cbaiica 
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and  hia  eon  agreed,  that  whether  they  ever 
removed  the  other  family  pictures  away  or  not, 
that  of  the  SeasoDB  should  always  remain. 
They  gave  it  to  Mark ;  and  thus  he  became 
possessed  of  the  original  and  of 

The  Picture. 


THE    END. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


mailnefts.  Miss  Wj-niateH,  to  lliink  of  goii^ 
home  on  horseback  oa  such  an  cvenit^  as  this, 
and  so  late  too  ! " 

My  dcur  Mr.  Towiilej*,  hare  you  known  me 
all  these  years,  and  can  yoa  quote  one  single 
instance  where  I  ctct  altered  my  mind  ?  " 

"  I  wish  I  could '.  But,  seriously,  it  is  dan- 
erouE  to  Set  ofT  now :  your  condiman  totd  me 
^— that  Fcrraby  Brook  wa«  more  out  with  all  these 
^BKin&  than  he  had  ever  known  it ;  not  a  bit  of  the 
^^nidge  to  be  seen,  and  it  will  be  dark  by  the  time 
ga  there." 
Then  we  should   not  sec  the  bridge  at  all 

»OL.   II.  *  O 
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evental  Good  bye,  «i)(l  'thank  you  for  all  your 
kindness.  Here  come  the  hoises.  Mrs.  Townley 
und  Maria  have  fixed  to  be  at  Wyuiates  Hall 
next  WedneRday.  Do  come  with  them.  Yon 
shall  be  your  own  master,  and  at  liberty  to  go  out 
fishing  all  the  mornings;  we  will  not  interfere 
with  you.  The  brook  will  be  within  its  banks 
again  by  (hat  time,  and  my  head-keeper  has  had 
great  sport,  and  says  the  trout  are  gtx>wn  very 
fine." 

"  I  will  stay  with  you  as  long  as  tliey  do. 
if  you  will  only  oblige  me  by  givii^  up  your 
nde  this  evening ;  1  really  shall  be  very  im- 
easy— " 

"  Well,  well,  canter  over  to  me  to-morrow 
morning,  and  ioquin:  whctlicr  I  arrived  saMy," 

"  'Beg  pardon,  madam,"  said  the  groom,  atand- 
iog  with  his  bead  bare  in  tlie  wind,  "  tlic  coach> 
man  told  me  the  waters  are  *ry  much  out,  and 
he  thought  you  htidltetter  not  come  tlilt  evening." 

"Tlierc!  you  hcBr,  Mias  Wyniates,"  exclaimMl 
Mr.  Townlcy. 

"There !    you  uee,   Mf.  Townlcy,"  said  Miss 
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WyoiateB,  springing  to  her  saddle  by  thv  help  of 
the  g^rooni,  to  whom  she  bad  made  a  sign  to 
assist  her. 

"Well,  it's  madness,  that's  all  I  say.  I^- 
sidea,  anotliiT  stofcu  is  coming  on.  Look  at  that 
cloud;"— «nd  Mr.  Townley  pointed  to  «  black 
■nd  threatening  mass  tlial  was  adrAacing  slowly 
tuid  heavily  alung,  like  a  huge  battle-ship  of  the 
«ky. 

"  Yon  will  not  frighten  me :  you  tmly  dare 
aw !  Do  you  think  the  last  of  all  the  Wyniates, 
though  a  female,  fears  a  few  drops  of  water  i 
Ho,  when  we  get  to  the  brook,  Juhu  may  turn 
back,  iflie  is  afraid  ;  I  can  find  my  way  alone." 

"'Beg  pardon,  madam," said  the  man,  colour' 
■l^  "'hope  you  will  at  least  permit  ntc  to  ride 
through  the  water  firsl,  to  try  the  way  :  pcrliaps 
the  bridge  mny  have  gircn  way  ;  it  is  much  de- 
cayed." 

"  Thank  you,  John,  'tJiauk  you ;  you  shall  do 
80,  if  you  like.  You  see,  Mr.  Towoley,  my  ser- 
vant ia  not  afraid,  and  do  you  think  1  have 
to  degenemtcd  from  him  who  helped  to  conquer 
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It  AgincotiTt,  that  I  dare  not  ride  alon^;  the  bigb- 
way  when  a  brook  is  out  ?    Good  bye." 

"Good  bye,"  said  Mr.  Townley,  as  his  late 
gueat  galloped  dowii  the  coach-road,  followed  hy 
hetwenanU 

A  few  large  drops  fell  as  Mr.  Townley  re- 
ascended  the  steps  at  hia  door.  He  returned  to 
the  drawing-room,  where  hie  wife  and  Maha 
Forbes,  her  daughter  by  a  former  husband,  were 
Ktted. 

"  And  so,  even  your  eloquence,  Townley,  has 
failed  to  detain  Mrs*  Wyniatcs  !  "  exclaimed  his 
wife,  in  a  tone  where  jest  and  earnest  were  united. 
"You  were  certainly  very  prosing.  I  did  not 
attend  Miss  Wyniates  to  the  door,  thinking  that 
your  ai^umimts  might  have  more  pcreuasion  when 
I  was  not  by." 

"Why,  the  troth  it,"  replied  Mr.  Townley, 
"  I  really  am  afraid  of  an  accident,  the  coeob- 
man  has  giT«n  such  an  aecount  of  the  flood." 

"  And  if  she  should  be  drowned,  sir,"  aaid 
Miss  Forbes,  "  the  low  would  be  irreparable — 
there  would  be  an  end  to  all  the  IVymalet ! " 
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*'A  nio«t  feeling  and  delicate  remark,  Mis* 
Forbes,  for  n  young  leddy"  replied  Mr.  Townloy, 
imitating  tlic  Scotch  acccot  of  his  Uitle-lored 
daughter-in-law. 

"  Ncv«r  mind,  my  dear,"  cried  bcr  mother. 
"  Yoa  did  not  know  that  Mr.  Townlcy  vras  one 
of  Miss  W)-niatcfi'  many  admirers,  or  you  would 
understand  his  very  great  anxitlif  forlior  safety  on 
the  occaMon  of  this  grand  delt^e." 

"  I  wonder  yon  have  accepted  Miss  Wyniafes' 
invitatioo,  tlien,  if  you  have  any  feelings  of  Jea- 
lousy on  that  ground. " 

"Jealuu«y,  indeed!  \Vhy,  my  very  reason  for 
accepting  the  invitation  waa  to  give  you  the 
pleasure  of  the  company  of  ywir  former  flirt.  To 
b«  sure,  file  is  rather  patsie:  let  me  sec.  I'm 
five-and-tbirty — hcigho  !— and  wc  hare  made  ont 
that  she  is  four  or  fire  years  older,  at  least." 

*'  To  make  your  curiosity  easy  on  that  point, 
my   dear,  1  can  inform  you  tiint  she  is  tx>w  in 
^hcr    thtrty.nint))    year.     She    and    I    were    bora 
within  two  days  of  each  other,  and,  as  you  know, 
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within  ten  miles.  Nay  more,  we  were  atwsys 
playfellows;  and,  to  crown  all,  I  do  not  deny 
that  I  ofiered  cay  hand—" 

"Which  she  declined." 

"  She  did.  She  knew  there  was  do  Iot^ 
between  us,  and  that  I  merely  came  fonvard 
to  please  my  father,  who  longed  to  sec  our  small 
estates  united  to  her  vast  oues.  Augusta  Wy- 
niate6  was  left  an  orphan,  aiid  whoever  married 
her,  was  to  take  her  name,  and  have  a  splendid 
projierty,  which,  iu  default  of  her  leaving  a  male 
heir,  is  entailed  on  a  second  couun." 

"  And  he  now,  I  should  think,  has  a  pn-tty 
good  chance  I"  exclaimed  Mrs.  To^vnley.  "  And 
■o  tliat  i?  the  history  of  your  amour  with  the 
proud  AuguUn.  I  never  understood  it  so  hefore  ; 
indeed,  Mrs.  Earwig,  the  curates  wife,  told  mc 
you  were  refused  because  you  had  not  a  title, 
she  having  sworn  to  her  father  on  hi:*  death- 
bed never  to  many  any  thing  less  than  a  lord  !  " 

"  What  nonsense  I  Observe,  my  sweet  wife, 
that  the  odds  always  are  in  favour   of    Mrs. 
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Earwig's  news  being  a  lie — and,  do  you  note  the 
•ame,  my  bonoy  yoang  leddy." 

"  Really.  Mr.  Townley,  1  must  protest  against 
your  insulting  poor  Maria  in  this  way  about  her 
accent  Sbe  cannot  help  it ;  nnd  it  ia  musk  in 
my  ears.  It  is  the  very  tone  of  my  poor  Forbes, 
who  is  in  heaven — tlcigho  !" 

"  He^Iio !     Who  sent  him  there?" 
"  Mr.  Townley,  your  insinuation  is  most  busc. 
Poor  Forbes  and  i  were  tlie  liappicsl  couple  !     1 
wish  I  had  been  half  so  happy  sine*." 

"  How  ill-natured  people  arc  then  !  Why,  it 
was  your  beloved  Mrs.  Earwig  heraelf  who  whis- 
pered to  me  that  she  had  heard  it  said  that  it  was 
his  matrimonial  cuts  that  naade  him  destroy  him- 
wlf." 

"  Base  woman !  I  will  go  down  to  her  house 
this  instant !  Yet,  no ;  I  scorn  her  too  much ! 
<— but  I  will  write  to  her.  Maria,  love,  give  me 
my  d««k." 

Mr.  Townley  «iniled,  placed  himself  with  his 
back  to  tlie  fire,  and  began  to  whistle  the  tune  of 
"  Pray,  Goody,  please  to  moderate,"  &«. 


^^^^^H^^^^^slie            ebe             not  ha 

^^^^H                      She  had  got  to  the  bottoD 
^^^^H                   her             whcii  Blic  etopp< 
^^^^^H                    "  and  tliift  reminds  aw  of  an 

^^^^^1                    know             nut  to  be  relied  t 
^^^^^H                  goes  about  the  country  witb 
^^^^^H                     says,  i>  quite  as  inUmate-  aa 
^^^^^^1                   her.       certainly  did  think 
^^^^^1                     W'yniatea  ehuuld  ttend  hooM 
^^^^^1                     this  morning— at  l«afit,  with 
^^^^H                     and  prefer  riding  on  horsebai 
^^^^^H                    tills— und  1  accounted  for 
^^^^^H                         '•  And  u  vet^  charitable 
^^^^^^^^^^^^_"  She  told  me  the 
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happen  to  know  the  man's  history,  as  it  made 
somewhat  of  a  noise  at  first;  but  it  was  old 
■Wyniates,  her  father,  who  promoted  him,  or 
latbcr  it  was  the  laj^e  of  (iinc.  for  he  grew  too 
old  to  be  a  dirty  errand-boy  any  longer.  The  &ct 
is,  old  Wyniates  returning  home  from  bunting  one 
cold  winter's  evening,  as  he  passed  through  Coiy- 
toa,  the  Tillage  just  beyond  Wyniates,  found  a 
yooT  beggar-woman  lying  in  a  ditch.  The  old 
gentleman  told  me  himself  that  she  looked  so  dis- 
gnitiDgly  dirty,  that  he  could  hardly  bear  to  go 
■  near  her;  and  when  he  found  that  she  was 
Sootch,  which  he  discovered  by  her  accent,  MiH 
fcPorbeg— " 

"  What  do  yon  mean  by  that,  you,  you — "  ex- 
laJmed  Mra- Townley.  "Well,  1  must  put  up 
^ith  these  insults,  since  my  fate  it  so.  Alas, 
P<»or  Forbes!" 

f"  Poor  murdered  Forbes !" 
There  was  a  long  pause.     Mrs.  Townley  neither 
"*o^cd  nor  spoke.     Miss  Forbes  put  her  hand- 
**»"chiefto  her  face,  as  if  in  tears.     Mr.  Townley 
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walkc<i   up   and  donn   the  room,   now  and  theii 
looking  out  of  the  window. 

He  was  a  maa  of  a  oaturatly  quiet,  «asy,  and  in- 
dolcnt  disposition.  He  had  lived  a  bachelor  till 
be  was  about  sevcD-and-thirty,  when  he  had  toet 
with  Uie  accompliBhcd  Mrs,  Forbes,  tlicn  recently 
become  a  widow,  at  Cheltenham.  That  lady  was 
there  on  the  look-out  for  a  Bcttleuient  for  herself, 
as  well  as  a  lover  for  her  daughter,  who  had 
attained  her  sixteenth  year,  nnd  wa»  therefore  old 
enough,  as  her  mother  thought,  (she  hendf 
having  married  at  seventeen,)  to  come  tml.  The 
widow  having,  upon  due  inquiry,  convinced  her- 
self to  a  certainty  that  Mr.  Townley  was  a  country 
gentleman  with  an  unencumbered  estate  of  up- 
wards of  jCSOOO  a-year,  displayed  an  inch  or  two 
more  of  her  beautiful  leg  to  liim,  ^kile  acctdtntallg, 
tlian  she  vouchsafed  to  ordinary  eyes.  She  first 
blushed,  and  then  smiled  at  tlie  discovciy,  and, 
in  short,  she  so  beset  the  artless  and  unpractised 
Squire,  that,  somehow  or  other,  he  found  himself 
one  fine  summer's  day  driving  home  a  wife  and  a 
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daughter  ready  grown  up.  To  the  daughter  he  had 
at  first  bch»ved  with  the  utmost  kindness ;  but  her 
selfish  disposition  had  turned  his  heart  from  her, 
and  hJK  dislike  had  gone  on  gradually  increasing, 
till  it  had  deepened  into  the  nio«t  settled  aversion. 
Hi*  wife,  too,  as  she  had  tnarhe<l  him  merely  for 
an  establishment,  soon  began  to  ahow  that  she 
thought  wore  of  her  carriage  than  her  husband, 
and,  though  she  had  no  objection  to  his  lavishing 
AS  much  money  as  he  pleased  on  matters  con- 
ducing to  her  comfort,  she  greatly  objected  to  his 
•pending  any  on  his  own.  She  ventured  to  sug- 
goct  the  propriety  of  his  reducing  bis  stud,  and 
riding  one  of  the  carriage-horses  out  hunting ; 
and  reminded  him,  that  though  they  did  not  ap- 
fiear  likely  to  have  any  family,  ttiere  was  her  poor 
dcAr  Maria,  to  nhom  she  expected,  when  she  mar- 
ried him,  he  would  behave  like  a  father. 

Mr.  Townley  was  disgusted  with  these  attacka 
on  his  arrangements,  and  the  result  was,  that  ere 
king  his  temper  was  completely  soured  towards 
both,  and  he  and  his  wife  lived  on  such  terms  as 
their  language  in  the  preceding  dialogue  betrays. 
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However,  Mrs.  Townley  wished  "  to  keep  things 
together,"  as  she  phrased  it  to  her  daughter,  "  Tot 
the  sake  of  uppcantnces,  and  id  th«  hopes  that 
Townley,  if  he  did  not  do  ns  much  lu  he  ought, 
would  still  remember  her  in  hts  will." 
Hi  "Come,  go  on  with  Uic  FouDdling's  hiatoiy, 
Townley,"  ot  length  said  the  lady,  having 
succeeded  in  twullowing  her  anger.  "  You 
left  Miss  Wyniatejt'  body-gimrd  in  tlie  ditch, 
and  were  relating  what  her  father  told  you 
about  the  poor  beggar-womnn." 

*'  WcU,  then,  old  Wyniates  told  mc  the  n-oman 
looked  BO  oflfrnsivcly,  that  he  felt  very  much 
disposed  to  give  up  his  task  of  assisting  her, 
and  leave  her  whiirc  she  wtis  to'  her  fate :  btit, 
just  at  that  instant,  the  btat  in  her  arms  gare 
■o  piteous  a  cry  that  the  old  roan  could  not 
find  in  lii»  heart  to  play  tl>e  Pharisee,  but,  tying 
liis  horse  to  a  gate,  he  endeavoured  to  raise  her 
from  the  diteh. 

"  The  woman  died  in  his  arms  in  ten  minutes ; 
tuid  M  be  wrapped  the  child  in  her  cloak  and 
carried  it  to  a  cottage  in  Coryton,  where  he  pud 
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)        tbe  pDOjiIe  to  bring  it  op.'    WLcti  the  boy  vraii 

I       six  or  seven  years  old,  tlie  Squire  had  liiin  taken 

I       to  tlie  Hull,  aiKJ  he  there  was  a  dirty  errand-boy. 

^Pai  Mn.  Karwig  suy*.     But  be  was  a  eharp  lad. 

^       tnd  soon  bevainc  a  great  favourite,  and  the  Squire 

had  him  tai»ght  to  read  and  write.     UU  patron 

died  whcti  he  was  about  nine  or  ten  years  old, 

^■i  should  think,   leaving  him  a  remembreoce  iu 

^^  his  will,  and   rvquGBtiog  his  daughter  to   retain 

him  in  htr  scrriee,  which  she  has  done  ;  and,  it 

iappcara  to  me,  she  is  only  obeying  her  parent 
when  she  advances  him  in  it." 
"  Oh,  this  gives  the  case  quite  another  look. 
How  lot^;  tins  tbe  old  gentleman  been  dead  ?" 
[  "  About  eighteen  years,  as  near  as  1  can  re- 

^KiPtmber.    1  sliould  tell  you  h«  called  his  found- 
^Bling  John,  arter  hiowelf,  and  Coryton,  from  tlie 
^^  pUoc  whttrc  he  discovered  hini." 
I  "  I    wonder    Miss   Wyiiiatt-s   has   never  mar- 

tied,"  said  Mrss  Forbes,  venturing  once  more  to 
ofier  a  remark. 

"  Yes,  it  is  strvigc,  with  her  imiuense  fortune," 
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added  her  mothi^r.  *'  Ho  you  think  it  is  twenty 
thousand  a  year,  Townlry  ?     People  say  it  is." 

"  Upon  my  vioni  I  should  think  it  must  be 
more.  Kcnts  are  not  what  they  were ;  but  Miss 
Wyniates,  thot^gh  she  hres  in  great  style  and 
keepa  a  very  lar«;e  estabhshmcnt,  cannot  spend 
so  much  as  a  man,  even  allowing  for  extra 
plunder  by  scrrrants.  I  should  tliink  she  lives 
upon  about  half  that  sum,  and  puts  by  the 
other  half." 

"  I  wonder  she  can  contrive  to  spend  to 
much." 

"  You  will  see  tlic  atate  she  keeps  when  you 
■n  at  W'yniates  Hall.  She  has  a  deaf  -aunt 
for  a  companion.  But,  talking  of  her  not  mar- 
niing — I  think  it  arose  principally  from  her  ool 
going  out  into  society,  aitd  her  not  meeting 
«ith  her  equals  in  this  part  of  the  couitfty. 
Two  or  three  small  Squires,  besides  myself,  tried 
our  luck,  and  all  were  equally  uiuucccssfol.  I 
believe  I  had  the  bc«l  chance  of  the  lot;  but 
ahe  did  not  like  me  well  enough  to  marry  me 
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for  love ;  and,  lu  my  faUier  ftdmitUd  h«  could 
only  trace  his  pcdigrcx:  with  positire  sccunicjr 
for  six  geDerations  back,  I  Imilcd  on  the  ouly 
oth«r  claim  she  would  admit.  Her  foible  is 
ancestry,  h«r  own  forefathers  having  come  over 
ilh  the  Conqueror." 

"  l7poD  my  word,  Townley,  you  have  raised 
(his  lady  in  my  estimation.  There  is  much  in 
Uood,  as  poor  Forbes  used  to  say." 

"  Who  had  little  else,  I  believe,"  rejoined  the 
huBband.  lie  hated  to  hear  the  name  of  his 
predecessor  mentioned.  "  By  the  bye,*'  eon- 
tioued  Mr.  Townley,  "  Miss  Wyniates  had  two 
three  lovers  besides  our  rural  neighbour*. 
One  was  a  lord,  who,  to  act  the  condescending 
part,  and  reduce  himself  to  a  level  with  the 
lady,  in  order  that  she  might  not  be  oppressed 
with  his  dignity,  told  her  caivlidly  that  his 
fiithcr  bad  been  a  tradesman,  and  created  a 
peer  for  the  service  he  ha<l  reiKlercd  the  Prime 
Minister  of  the  day  in  lending  liim  money. 
Mtss  W)-Tuates  inquired  what  had  been  the 
trade  of  his  lather;   and    lie    replied,  that  of  a 
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butober.  The  lady  thereapon  pointed  to  a 
painting  of  it  fi^rc  in  annour,  and  exclaimed, 
'  that  man,  my  ancestor,  Sir  Cecil  Wyniales,  at 
thu  battle  of  A^nconrt  slew  «izte«n  men  with 
his  own  hand  !  There  wai  a  btitcher  for  yon  t 
Do  yon  tiiink  your  greasy  parent  eTcr  slew  » 
many  sheep  at  one  boat?  Go  to,  my  lord.  yo« 
are  no  match  for  inc.' 

"  His  ior<}Ebip  stared,  and  did  not  know  what 
to  make  of  the  conclusion ;  but,  at  last,  he 
thought  it  best  to  put  on  his  hat  and  depart. 
Uowcrer,  Mrs.  Townley,  !  have  no  doubt  you 
ivill  pass  your  time  agreeably  at  W'yniates  Hall, 
if  the  heiresa  escape-s  a  watery  grave  to-night. 
For  my  part,  I  really  feel  so  alanned  about 
it,  that  I  shall  ride  over,  or  send  to  inquire  in 
the  morning." 

Agiecably  with  his  resolution,  in  the  momtng 
Mr,  Townley  mounted  one  of  his  hunters,  and 
directed  his  course  towards  Wyniatea  Hall. 
His  road,  after  ho  had  got  beyond  his  owd 
grounds,  lay  for  about  two  miles  along  a  turn- 
pike  rottdj    and    tlien  h«  turned  off  down    a 
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sliaily  lane,  gravelled,  but  cut  into  rots,  which 
led  to  Cor)-tOD  and  Wyniales.  After  be  had 
followed  this  for  about  three  miles,  he  arrived 
Ferraby  Brook,  which  now  ran  full  to  the 
^imky  rapid  and  Itirhid,  and  bad  left  many  eiipiii 
of  its  recent  exceas  in  the  pools  which  stood 
in  the  hollow  parts  of  the  fields  near  its  course, 
and  in  the  damp  state  of  the  road  and  the 
ground  for  a  considerable  dntancv  on  either 
aide-  The  bridge,  as  if  to  verify  the  wamini; 
'(rf  lite  groom,  liitd  been  destroyed  «11  but  » 
narrow  strip,  which  had  been  bo«nd  by  the  coping- 
stones,  and  wax  stronger  than  the  rest.  The  re- 
mainder had  been  washed  down  the  stream,  and 
the  fragments  lay  partly  in  pepttratc  slooe", 
partly  in  masses  held  together  by  the  mortar 
i       scattered  below. 

^H  Mr.  Townley  dismounted,  and  talcing  the  bridle 
^Bover  his  horse's  head,  and  himself  stepping  along 
f  the  narrow  coping,  led  tlie  animal,  after  much 
I  snorting  and  reluctance,  through  the  ttrook. 
How  any  one  could  have  managed  the  night  he- 
fore,  in  the  dusk,  and  when  the  water  was  over 
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the  put  whkh  afibrilcd  liim  a  path,  he  could 
not  tdl.  He  more  than  ever  feared  there  muM 
have  hccn  an  ncctdeiit.  Fcrhape  the  bridge  broke 
in  as  the  ridera  allvinpted  to  cross  it?  Hequi*;!:- 
ened  his  pace,  and  ere  long  arrived  at  the  lod^. 
The  gate  was  not  faittened,  but  9ttU  he  called  at 
the  door,  to  inquire  what  time  Mtsa  Wyniates 
got  home.  Nobody  answered  ;  the  door  was 
locked,  and  tlte  house  empty. 

Mr.  Townley,  quitting  the  gmvel  road  for  the 
turf,  galloprd  along  tl)c  park :  but  lie  was  obtigrd 
to  take  to  the  road  again,  when  he  came  to  ^e 
wood  which  enibosomed  the  old  halL 

As  he  got  towards  tlie  furtlier  end  of  the  wood, 
he  beard  loud  voices  of  many  people,  accompanied 
by  a  strange  thumping  noise.  In  another  mi- 
nute, as  he  emerged  from  the  trees  by  the  edge 
of  the  lake  that  fronted  the  house,  a  strange  and 
unexpected  sight  met  his  view!  The  old  Hall  lay 
a  heap  of  ruins. 

It  had  been  burnt  to  the  ground  ;  two  engines, 
which  iiud  been  brought  from  the  distant  market- 
town  too  late  to  prevent  the  evil,  were  slill  play- 
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ia&almost  uselessly  upon  the  Binouldering  em- 
ben.  Mr.  Townley  now  recollected  that  he  had 
observed  a  smoke  at  some  distance,  but  he  had 
supposed  it  to  have  arisen  from  burning  weeds. 
He  galloped  along  the  lake-head  towards  the 
crowd,  and  inquired  for  Miss  Wyniates. 


END    or    VOL.    II. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


cuun 


Ir.  Towni.ey  le&mt  that  the  heiress  wag  safe 
at  the  Rectory-hoase,  and  thither  be  directed  his 
cuur«e  without  stopping  to  learo  any  particulars, 
^ben  be  got  there,  hv  found  that  Miss  Wyniates 
I  gone  to  bed,  exhausted  with  the  erents  and 
"fttigues  of  the  night.  He  inquired  of  her  maid 
^nhctlicr  be  could  be  of  miy  service  ;  and  tlie  girl 
^Haid  she  would  ask  her  mistress,  who  was  not 
^Het  aaleep.  She  soon  returned  with  a  me»sage, 
^^at  Mies  Wyniatos  would  dress  herself,  and 
come  and  speak  to  Mr'  Townley. 

From  the  Rector  and    bts  wife,    Mr.  Townley 
ollected  all  the  particulars  known  to  them  of 

VOL.  tit.  A 
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the  fire :  but  whilst  tlivy  were  yet  in  the  niidat 
of  n  glowing  occouDl  ufblnziiig  beams  and  fulling 
roofs,  the  heroine  of  the  ntgtit  eptered  the  room 
*nd  took  tbeir  occupation  into  her  own  hands. 
Mr.  Towoley  expressed  bis  congratulatioa  at  bcr 
personal  safety,  and  his  condolence  at  her  to«E 
of  tlic  fine  old  Hull  of  her  ancestors. 

"  Y'es,"  said  Miss  Wynialcft,  "  iJic  loM  it  gre*t 
— in  part,  irreptirable ;  but  it  oiigbt  have  be«n 
worse, — Sir  Cecil  is  safe!" 

"  Indeed  !"  suid  Mr.  TownUjy,  half-iiicLiacd  to 
smile ;  "  that  is  truly  a  valuable  rescue." 

"  His  !  It  i8,n)ydear&ieadl  1  mast  be  thankful 
to  God  for  the  safety  of  the  most  precious  treasure 
of  my  house." 

'•  Your  life,  Miss  Wyniates,"  said  the  clergy- 
man. 

"  Not  worth  having,  bad  Sir  Cecil  pehshed ! 
You  will  be  sorry  to  bear,  Mr.  Towolcy,  that  his 
armour  is  destroyed,  and  our  emblazoned  pedi- 
gree, and  my  great-grandfather's  court-^reM, 
utd  in  sfaortt  willi  the  single  exception  of  Sir 
Cecil,  all  the  truly  valuable  lrea>ures  of  my  house. 


Tnn  piio)irKiK>tr«  iiAir. 


My  Stupid  servants  ttionglit  ouly  of  saviag  the 
plate  and  jewels." 

*'  Your  diamonds  ?  They  were  splendid." 

"No,  —  they  are  missing,  although  most  of 
the  other  things  in  the  same  cabinet  arc  saved." 

"  Ah,  that  is  curions !" 

"  But  I  thiuk  little  of  that  loss ;  it  con  be  ni- 
pteced  in  lime." 

"And  how  did  you  escape  yourself ?"  inquired 
Mr.  Townlcy. 

"  I  owe  my  escape  to  the  samo  hand  that  saved 
my  honoured  ancestor.  How  to  oxprcss  my  gra- 
titude, I  know  not ;  —  you  must  adrisc  me.  I 
think  I  ought  to  settle  a  rcry  coiisiderable  an* 
nnit}-  on  him." 

"On  whom?  Wbowaait?" 

"  My  groom,  John  Coryton." 

"Indeed!  Toll  nic  all  tlic  particulars.  I  do 
certainly  agree  with  you  in  tlie  propriety  of  re- 
warding him  most  Uberally,  and  I  am  lure  you 
will  do  so." 

"  [  think  of  settling  on  him  three  or  four  hua- 
dred  a  year.    My  gimtitudo  would  prompt  to  me 
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a  larger  sum  ;  but,  considering  (lis  origin  and  sta- 
tion, I  think  tltat  will  be  about  right,  and  pcrhapa 
better  for  him  tlian  more." 

"I  agree  with  you  again — but  we  dliail  hare 
time  to  consider  that  her«after.  Jiovt,  if  you  are 
not  too  fatigued,  do  tell  me  how  all  this  hap* 
pened." 

"  I  will  begin  {rom  the  time  of  our  leaving 
your  hospitable  door.  We  fiurly  out-sloped 
the  §tom)  you  pointed  out,  till  we  got  within  half- 
a-uiile  of  the  brook.  It  then  came  on  to  rain  to 
faat,  tiial  we  took  shelter  in  a  barn.  And  here  I 
must  mention  a  trait  of  my  faithful  squire,  just  to 
show  you  the  man'H  habitual  deference  to  the 
daughter  of  his  benclactor.  As  soon  as  he  had 
ai^f<isted  ine  to  dismount,  and  I  woa  under  cover, 
he  led  Ute  two  horees  into  the  bam,  and  tlien 
stood  holdii^  their  reins,  himself  outside  the 
door.  I  asked  him  why  he  did  not  come  in  ?  He 
thanked  me,  and  then  came  under  cover,  and  there 
he  stood  with  his  hat  in  bis  band  the  whole  lime." 

"I  have  often  remarked  the  man's  respectful 
behanour,"  said  Mr.  Townley. 
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"  It  baa  always  l>e«n  the  same,"  continued  MiGs 
WyniatM.  "Well,  the  fihowcr  abated,  and  we  ar- 
rived at  the  brook.  John  advanced  before  mc.  The 
flood  was  high,  and  the  water  must  have  been  two 
or  three  feet  abore  the  p«th  on  the  bridge :  it  came 
to  the  top  ofthe  posL  When  John  gotto  the  middle, 
his  horec  fell  and  rolled  over ;  but  they  both  scram- 
bled out  or  the  water.  He  then  tied  his  horse  to 
a  gate,  and  rctnmed  on  foot  to  lead  mine  over. 
But  as  he  came  b«ck,  he  fell  again.  The  bridge 
wM  gone  from  under  him.  He  found,  however, 
by  feeling  with  hia  feet,  a  part  that  remained,  but 
not  brood  cnongh  for  my  hor«e.  He  therefore 
said  he  thought  we  must  torn  back,  unlesn  1 
would  condescend  to  allow  him  to  carry  nie.  I 
did  so ;  and  be  bore  me  over  in  safely.  My 
boree,  which  we  had  left  at  the  water's  edge, — 
thinking,  I  auppoee,  we  were  deserting  him,  and 
SMing  bis  companion  nearer  home  than  himself, — 
had  already  begun  to  ford,  ^^'hcn  he  got  to 
the  bridge,  he  fell,  and  was  a  good  deal  cot 
and  bmiaod ;  but  John  led  him  out,  and  We  got 
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bome  without  further  atlveatures.    W«  bad  had 
enough. 

"I  fully  inteDded  to  have  desired  my  huu^i- 
keepcr  to  see  that  Jolm  had  a  hot  Hupp«r  and 
plenty  of  brandy  and  water,  that  he  might  Dot 
suffer  for  his  galUiitry ;  but  1  iuo»t  ungratefully 
forgot  it,  as  the  good  Indy,  when  she  entered  the 
room,  brought  me  a  parcel  which  I  knew  contained 
aomv  documents  from  tJie  Heralds'  College  relative 
to  Uic  quurteriiigs  of  luy  matern&l  graodfather. 
IloweveTj  to  that  for]getfulne»s  I  probably  owe  my 
life." 

"  Under  Providence,"  interposed  the  Rector. 

'*  Certainly — I  meant  tliat.  Always,  my  good 
sir,  suppose  that  uoderetood,  if  I  happen  to  omit 
mentioning  it.  Now,  had  my  groom  hod  a  hot 
supper  and  plenty  of  brandy  end  water,  it  U 
highly  probable  he  would  uot  have  been  s<> 
wakeful  as  he  was ;  and  to  hie  vigilance  end 
eneigy  I  owe  the  preservation  of  Sir  Cecil  and  my 
own  life." 
"  Under  Providence,"  eaid  the  RecWr. 
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"YoQ  forget,  «r,  my  request.  However,  I 
inuit  kiN<p  to  the  order  of  e?eots.  I  sat  up  till 
about  eleven,  looking  over  tbe  papers  re«pcctin^ 
tlte  bearings  of  my  mtitcmal  grandfather,  (and 
very  itingnlnr  tlicy  are,)  anil  then  f  went  to  with 
ray  aunt  good-night,  she  hnriiig  been  gone  to  bed 
l*efore  I  got  home.  Hy  tltc  bye,  th&t  reminds 
Qie,  I  hope  she  was  not  burnt  together  witli  the 
armour  of  Sir  Cecil  I  Poor  dear  soul,  I  never 
thought  of  her  from  that  moment  to  this !  Oh 
dear,  I  do  hope  she  was  saved  I  She  wotild 
never  b<!ar  the  noise,  she  vms  so  deaf.  Do,  Mr. 
Ealtenhop,  be  so  kind  as  to  Mud  one  of  your 
servants  to  in(]uire." 

"  By  all  meajM,"  said  the  divine,  tinging  the  bell. 

A  servant  was  despatched  to  inquire  for  tidings 
I  of  Miss  Bridget  Wyniates.  Her  niece  pursued 
'  her  story. 

"  Well,  I  went  to  wish  tny  aunt  good-night,  as 
1  always  do;  1  am  so  attached  to  berl  Poor 
lady,  1  sliould  be  quite  miserable  if  I  were  to 
have  seen  her  for  tlie  last  time !  She  is  of  a  vciy 
advanced    age,    though,    and    her   faculties    atft 
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Badly  impBtrci] — and  I  sometimes  think  ifit  would 
please  God  to  txkc  her,  it  would  be  a  great 
comroii.  Well,  1  saw  her,  aad  wuhcd  her  good- 
night, and  she  wislied  ine  good  morning — and  I 
could  not  help  smiling,  and  she  saw  tliat,  and 
called  me  '  a  merry  young  thing.'  Poor  woman, 
perhaps  they  were  her  lost  words !  Well,  and 
then  1  went  to  bed. 

"  I  suppose  1  hud  been  asleep  less  than  an  hour, 
when  [  vtn»  awakened  by  a  very  loud  knocking 
at  niy  door.  I  8tart«d  up  in  bed,  tliinking  only 
of  thieves,  and  how  I  should  -lave  my  family  relict 
and  heir-looms  ;  and  1  was  beginning  to  ofier  all 
my  money  to  ransom  them,  when  the  voice  of 
my  groom  soothed  my  fears,  but  increased  my 
surprise.  He  put  the  door  shgbtly  ajar,  and 
cried:  'Calm  youreelf,  honoured  madam,  and 
pardon  roe  ;  the  urgency  of  the  case — ' 

" '  Good  heavens,'  I  cried,  '  is  the  house  on 
fire?' 

" '  You  have  time  to  escape,'  be  said. 

"  Even  in  the  hurry  and  agiutioa  of  the  moment, 
I  recollected  my  dress,  and  desired  him  to  wait 


*t  the  door.  He  begged  me  to  bo  quick  u  I 
ralued  my  life;  and  I  tbrew  my  draMing-govm 
rouDcl  mei  and  fallowing  him,  and  lighted  by  the 
candle  he  had  brought,  advanced  along  the  pas- 
nge.  The  froiit  stain  were  enveloi>«d  in  smoke, 
and  we  descended  by  the  narrow  flight  that  leads 
to  the  servants'  hall.  I  could  then  see  the  flames 
raging  in  the  other  wing  and  the  centre  of  the 
houM.  "Qie  gparks  were  AjHng  up,  uiid  the  whole 
aky  vn»  illuminated.  My  female  sermats  were 
rasfaing  down  the  stairs  after  us,  slihcking ;  and 
the  men,  half-dre»sed,  were  running  to  the  dif- 
ferent rooms  of  those  who  ycl  Hle|>t,  unconscious  of 
their  situation. 
L  "  As  soon  as  I  got  outside  my  house  on  to  the 
lawn,  nnd  was  entirely  safe  from  pcnonsi  danger, 
the  thought  of  Sir  Cecil  flashed  upon  my  mind. 
I  called  out  to  my  servants  to  rush  to  the  dining- 
room,  and  save  him.  They  answered,  '  that  the 
room  was  in  flames '. '  One,  however,  bolder  than 
the  rest,  ran  round  the  house,  entered  the  apart- 
ment through  a  window  which  reached  the  ground, 
on  the  side  whence  tJie  wind  blew,  and  where 
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the  flames  lta<i  as  yet  gamed  cocnpuraUvely  Utile 
power,  Hiid,  returning  unhurt,  Ikid  »l  my  i«ei 
the  polUdiuin  or  my  Hall,  the  portrait  of  m; 
mighty  f<>r«falher!  It  was  John  Corylon,  who 
had  performed  this  achievenieDt  also!  I  then 
offered  fifty  ]>ouud8'  reward  to  any  one  tliat  couU 
save  the  cabinet  in  luy  dressing-room,  which  coo- 
tained  my  family  jewels.  A  boy  who  asGistedm 
tbe  stables  undertook  the  exploit ;  but  the  otott 
v«luable  drawer,  containing  diamonds  estimated 
nt  several  thousand  pounds,  was  wautijig;  and 
where  it  had  dropped  be  knew  not." 

"  He  must  liKvc  pocketed  the  contents,  and 
Uirown  the  drawer  into  the  flaineft,"  observed  Mr. 
Townley. 

"  1  think  not,"  replied  Miss  Wyniates.  "  He 
would  not  know  that  their  ralue  much  exceeded 
the  reword  1  had  offered,  and  tiie  whole  thing 
wDs  done  eo  tuAlaiituneouEly  !  nnd  besides,  we  saw 
him  botli  go  into  the  house  and  come  out  agwn. 
He  was  only  out  of  sight  a  minute. 

"  l*he  fire  had  been  raging  some  tin»e  hcfore  any 
one  thought  of  sending  to  the  town  for  tlie  en- 
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l^nea,  and,  even  after  mjr  house-eteward  had  de- 
spatchod  a  meeseDger,  some  hours  elapsed,  and 
the  flumes  had  almost  died  of  themselves,  ere 
they  came.  It  wa»  an  awfully  grand  sJi^lit  to  lec 
the  masses  of  fire  Mocnd  into  the  daric  vault  of 
the  night.  To  me  it  was  one  of  deep  and  painful 
iotereat.  The  old  gables,  with  their  atone  tracery, 
shone  diKtinct  m  tlie  light,  white  along  the  clois- 
ters, the  rich  old  oak  carrir^,  where  the  arms  and 
crest  of  the  Wyniatea  were  interperwd  with  their 
iititial  letter,  again  and  again  repeated,  appeared 
for  a  moment  bright  and  fresh  with  tlie  glow  of 
that  devouring  element,  that  tjuickly  turned  their 
groieeciae  imagery  into  a  shapeless  mass  of  char- 
coal. ^ 

"  Fancy  roe,  Mr.  Townley,  standing  on  my 
lawn,  wrvppud  in  coats  and  cloaks  which  hod  been 
added  to  my  first  hasty  drcM,  surrounded  by  my 
«crvaiit»,  and  watching  the  ruin  of  that  which 
lad  been  the  home  of  my  ancestors  and  my  own, 
which  was  twined  to  my  heart,  which  was  rooted 
to  my  inmost  afTectioa  by  a  thousaml  lofty  asso- 
ciations of  ancient  days,  a  thousand  tender  recol- 
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kction)  of  luy  own  childhood  !  The  roof  at  length 
fell  in.  There  waa  an  exclamation  of  surprise 
lirom  those  around ;  a  cloud  of  smoke  atMl  flame 
followed  the  lidl.  It  seemed  to  me  as  if  the 
pride  of  my  house  was  brought  low.  I  remem- 
bered that  1  was  tlic  last,  looc  rcprcsentuUvc  of 
iu  once  illustrious  name.  My  heart  died  nithin 
me,  and  1  suffered  my  maids  to  lead  me  away 
from  the  spot." 

Wiss  Wyniates  here  buried  her  face  in  her 
haudkerchief,  and  for  the  firat  time  gare  way  to 
her  confessed  emotion. 

Mr.  Townley  advanced,  pressed  her  hand 
soothingly,  but  did  not  speak.  Mr.  Eattenhop 
took  up  the  thr<^d  of  her  narration  :  "  Yts,  Sir, 
Mi&jt  Wynintcs  never  came  to  our  house  till  four 
o'clock  tliiD  moniing,  though  I  had  sent  my  duty 
two  hours  before,  to  say  I  dare  not  rcnlurc  oot 
in  the  night  air,  having  •  sore  throat — a  very 
s«vcrc  sore  throat,  Sir.  1  aasure  you,  ongh,  oogfa, 
— ever  since  last  Sunday,  for  our  churcb-stove, 
Sir,  is  out  of  order;  and  so  I  nent  my  duty,  and 
hoped    Miss    WyniatcH    would    take    shelter    at 
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the  Rectory ;  but  she  never  catne  till  four  o'clock. 
Th«  engine*,  Sir,  got  to  the  Uall  about  five :  the 
fire  had  thea  pretty  nearly  abated,  and  I  should 
think  the  supply  of  water  from  the  lake — ." 

The  clergyman's  accotmt  was  interrupted  by 
the  return  of  the  servant  who  had  been  sent  to 
inquire  the  fatv  of  M\9*  Bridget  Wyntatvs,  and 
who  brought  word  thut  nobody  knew  any  tiling 
of  her,  and  ilie  genera)  opinion  was,  that  she 
[had  perished  in  the  Baines. 

At  this  announcement,  Mis«  Wyniatcs  uttered  a 
[cry  of  horror,  and  left  the  room.  She  rushed  out  of 
lie  house,  and  hurricil  lowaids  tiie  ruins,  command- 
ng  search  to  be  made  for  any  thing  that  could 
brow  light  on  the  fate  of  her  aunt.  Mr.  Townley 
'-fellowed  her,  and  suggested,  in  the  hope  of  calm- 
ing her  mind,  and  not  with  the  belief  tliat  it  could 
be  so,  that  perhaps  she  had  fled  to  a  distance,  and 
taken  shelter  in  some  of  the  out-buildings.  Miss 
^■Wjniate*  shook  her  head  incredulously,  but  said, 
^V'  You  are  very  kind,  Mr.  Townley,  to  throw  out  a 
straw  to  my  drowning  hopes.    Poor  lady,  1  fear  I 
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shall  s«e  her  no  more!  ai>d,  ob,  what  a  dreadful 
cBd!" 

At  these  words  she  broke  into  viok'nt  liystchcs. 
■ud  Mr,  Townley  aupported  hvr  back  to  the  Rec- 
tory. 

AM  the  barn*  and  out-houscs  were  searched 
without  success,  and  the  n-liolc  pnity  had  no 
doubt  that  the  uafortunatc  old  lady  hud  perished 
among  the  ruiiu. 

Mr.  Townley  pressed  Miss  Wyniates  to  make 
bis  house  her  reicidence  for  the  present,  nhich 
she  agreed  to  do ;  and  he  rode  home  to  annoaiice 
to  hts  wife  this  change  of  arran^ment,  and  to 
inform  licr  that  ehc  was  again  to  be  the  hostess 
iMtead  of  tJte  visitor- 
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Thk  stablvs  and  office*,  having  l>c«n  detached 
froai  Uic  Hall,    encnped    untouched.     Miss  Wy- 
□iates  WM,  therefore,  as  welt  a>  ever  prorided  with 
horse*  and  equipage  ;   but  her  riding-habit,  and 
indeed  «11  her  «lolhe»  were  destroyed.     She  ac- 
cordingly   ordered    her   carnage,  and  said  she 
should  go  by  the  tonn,  nlthough  it  lei^thened 
Ihc  distance  Ironi  ten  mtlcs  to  nineteen,  both  be- 
cauM  the  bridge  n-RK  destroyed  on  the  other  road, 
and  also  because  Ahe  wished  to  call  at  her  milli- 
ner's, and  order  her  to  furnish  her  vriUi  articles  of 
apparel  of  all  kinds  with  all  expedition.     In  the 
mean  time  she    borrowed   n    supply  of  clothes 
which  hod  cuTcloped  tlie  less  graceful  figure  of 
Mrs.  Kattenhop.    She   tlicn  gave  directions  for 
further  search  to  be  made  for  her  atrat,  and  for 
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Um  niiitfl  to  be  carefully  examined,  in  order  that 
h«r  bones  might,  if  they  could  be  found,  be  re- 
moved to  a  cotutecraled  soil,  and  to  tl>c  storied 
resting'pluce  of  all  the  Wynlates  in  CorylOD 
Churcli. 

She  also  commended  to  the  custody  of  Mr. 
Eattenhop  the  rcsvucd  image  of  Sir  Cecil,  with 
the  assumiicc  tlift  if  he  would  take  care  of  it 
and  preserve  it  uninjured,  till  such  lime  an  her 
liouKc  should  be  rebuilt,  she  should  hold  beraelf 
ia  his  debt  to  Uie  amount  to  the  next  presenta-  ^ 
tioQ  to  the  liviog  of  Great  Tytliam,  of  which  ahe 
was  the  patroness.  Mr.  Eattenhop  undertook 
the  charge  with  promises  of  the  grcutcst  cure  and 
asourance  of  the  sincerest  gratitude,  saying,  her 
generosity  was  the  greater,  as  Mr.  Tuber,  the 
preseot  incumbent,  was  eighty-five,  and  had  been 
&  »-cry  free  liver.  Before  she  set  off.  Miss  Wy- 
mates  desired  John  Coryton  to  attend  her  alone, 
in  another  room.  She  directed  him  to  shut  the 
door,  and  thus  addressed  him:  "My  obligations 
to  ynu  are  so  great,  that  I  shall  have  difficulty  in 
paying  them.     I  have  consulted  Mr.  Towoley  on 
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the  subject,  and  I  propose  to  settle  on  you  an 
annait;  of  ^400  a  year,  t  shall  convey  to  tbat 
gentleman  u  sum  of  money,  in  trust,  to  pay  you 
tlie  interest  for  life  to  that  amounl.  Tliis  will 
■onakc  you  independent.  I  would  do  more  if  you 
bad  any  relations — " 

"  My  birth.  Madam. — "  interrupted  Coiytoo, 
^^unung  very  red. 

^H  "  Pardon  me,  I  do  not  mean  to  reproach  you 
^Hir  a  misfortuae  which  I  deplore.  It  is  not  every 
^Bpoe  who  can  boast  an  illuslnous  and  uninter- 
Hpopted  aucestry,  even  amongst  thoae  in  my  own 
atation.  I  alluded  to  your  origin,  merely  to  ex- 
cuse myself  for  limiting  my  payment  to  your  Ufc. 
fboold  you  marry,  1  would  make  a  fresh  settle- 
«nt." 
"  Madam,"  said  Coryton,  "  I  tru»t  you  will 
think  mc  ungrateful  if  I  decline  your  oficred 
aunty,  and  beg  for  a  different  reward." 
"  Let  mc  hear  it." 

"Allow  me  to  remain  your  groom  ;  only,  gire 
leave  to  make  a  journey  into  Scotland.     I 
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have  long  felt  shame  nt  my  »npposed  origin,  and 
ilBpiilticrfi  und  instincts  arc  within  that  tcit  mo,  u 
if  from  Heaven  or  from  Nature,  that  I  ought  oo» 
to  Itave  been  towly  bom.  Ilie  woman  to  wbos« 
house  the  corpse  of  my  wretched  parent  was  con- 
veyed by  the  order  of  your  honoured  father,  my 
patron  and  benefactor,  has  preserved  a  nccklitce 
and  »  brooch,  together  with  part  of  a  letter,  much 
worn,  which  I  tliink,  under  ProridcDCC,  may 
guide  me  to  «orae  discorcry." 

"  Indeed !"  exclaimed  Miss  Wyniates,  "  aod 
why  did  you  never  tell  me  this  before  ?  I  would 
have  given  you  the  means  to  have  undertaken 
the  journey." 

"  Alflfi,  Madam,  I  always  tircndcd  the  incre- 
dulous smile  of  your  umlouhtcd  birth.  And 
yet  I  often  meditated  usking  the  permisskMi, 
whicli  I  feel  sure  you  will  grant  me  now.  I 
have  sen-ed  you  humbly  and  gratefully  for  many 
years,  Madam:  I  aak  this  larourof  you  on  that 
account,  rather  tlian  on  account  of  the  service 
which  aoctdeot  only  enabled  roe  to  render  last 
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night,  Biid  which  is  already  more  than  paid 
by  your  kindne&s  in  acknowledgiiig  it,  and  by 
seeing  you  in  rafety." 

"  These  senlintenU,  Jufan  Coryton,  arc  indeed 
those  of  noble  birth,  of  chivalry.  I  would  fain 
believe  there  may  be  something  in  the  inif^ulsc 
yoM  feel.  Yon  shall  go  to  Scotland,  and  1 
pray  Cod  to  prosper  your  errand  !" 

"  Tbniik  yuu.  'thank  )-ou.  madam." 

"  Bat,  remeiiibiT,  when  you  return,  you  arc  a 
KDt  iko  more.  That  dress  would  niock  niy 
ingratitude.  Your  merits  are  too  great  to  wear 
the  livery,  even  of  the  Wynialei.'* 

"  Alasl  madam,  your  intended  reward  ia  a 
poniahraenL  I  have  grown  from  a  child  under 
the  roof  of  your  father  and  yourself.  Mutt  I 
be  dieuiflsed .'" 

"  Nay,  since  yon  are  «o  attached  to  our  liouse, 
it  shall  be  tJius : — you  shall  live  at  one  of  my 
fanua,  and  yoo  shall  be  near  us — but  I  could 
iwt  bear  to  order  yon  and  treat  you  as  a  kt- 
vant  any  more." 

Corytmi  aigbed. 
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Miw  Wyni«te*  ]>roc«eded: — "Theie  will  be 
time  for  definite  amngemcnt  afterwardii,  <m  yoin 
return  from  ScoiJaiid.  To-day  I  am  sfitiiiig  off 
for  Mr.  Towoley's,  and  liavu  to  go  rouiid  by 
Uie  town  on  buaioess.  1  will  leave  a  cheque 
for  you  at  my  banker's  to  pay  your  travelling 
expenses,  and  any  that  you  may  incur  in  in- 
veetigating  your  family.  And  uow,  again  thank- 
ing  yov,  and  wishing  you  »uccew  ia  your 
inquiries,  I  say  good-byo." 

With  tlicsc  words.  Miss  Wyniales  glided  out 
of  the  room,  and,  crossing  the  entrance<pasN^> 
reentered  the  one  where  bIic  hnd  left  the 
Rector  and  his  wife- 

Aa  sooa  as  her  itlately  figure  wan  out  of 
sight,  the  (culurc«  of  the  gnwni  relaxed  into  a 
subdued  laugh ;  he  took  two  or  three  rapid 
turns  round  the  aparlment.  rubbed  his  hands 
joyously  together,  exclaiming,  "  Tib  an  ill-wind 
that  brings  nobody  good !"  and  then  seatir^ 
himself  in  a  chair,  he  seemed  to  bury  himself 
in  thoughtful  calculatioos. 

The  carriage  of  Mies  Wyniatcs  drew  up  to 
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the  door,  and  she  was  not  long  in  reaching 
tbo  town  und  tier  miltiaor ;  nor  did  slic  omit  to 
call  at  her  banker's,  where  sbc  deposited  all 
of  her  plate  and  jewels  that  was  saved,  and 
left  a  chc<)uc  for  £200  for  her  ruitliful  jpxwin. 

Sbo  proceeded  on  to  Mr.  Towuley'fi,  and  was 
received  by  biin  with  real  pleasure,  lind  with 
miicb  outward  sign  of  wekotne  by  bis  wffe  and 
duughter. 

Her  ftpirits  nere  a  good  deal  afre<:tcd  by  tbe 
thoughta  of  the  shocking  end  of  her  aged  com- 
panion, of  which  she  no  longer  could  entertain 
a  doubt ;  and  sbe  reproached  herself  bitterly 
with  ber  neglect  in  not  making  inquiry  for  her 
at  the  earUest  alarm.  Tbe  loss,  too,  of  tbe 
house,  to  which  elic  was  so  romantically  attached, 
and  which  seemed  to  her  nund  to  typify  the  ex- 
tinction  of  lier  own  immediate  branch  of  the 
family,  was  a  subject  of  bitter  regret.  The 
mere  work  of  Uie  mason  and  the  carv^nter  a 
tew  of  ber  stored  tboDsands  would  replace ;  but 
what  art,  what  magic  could  recall  each  hallowed 
locahty,  each  treasured  relic  ! 
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Mr.  Townlej  exerted  himfielf  to  console, 
ftod  tried  to  beguile  her  grief  on  that  ac- 
count by  auch  arguments  as  occarred  to  fail 
nuod:  —  "You  can  build  up  the  old  place 
•gain,  my  dear  Miss  Wyniates,  on  the  old 
foundations — you  can  embody  no  inconsidemUe 
part  of  the  old  walls.  It  will  be  (he  old  Hall 
once  niiare !  Now,  suppose  yon  had  papered 
a  room,  or  put  up  a  new  wainwot,  it 
would  etill  have  been  the  very  same  apart- 
ment. Had  you  altered  a  door,  and  mored  a 
cliimncy,  you  would  not  have  destroyed  the 
identity  of  the  plaCR.  Nor  will  you  do  m  by 
carrying  tbe  change  to  a  little  further  extent 
Some  of  the  walls  will  be  old,  some  new.  Ii 
is  the  same  house,  as  much  aa  tlie  old  oak- 
tree  on  the  lawn  is  the  same  with  tbe  one  your 
great-grandfather  planted,  although  tbe  leavea 
are  changed  every  year,  although  the  wood 
undergo<;s  a  constant  succession,  although  there 
are  twenty  vast  branches  where  he  left  only 
one  uiigle  slight  slip,  altliough  many  mighty 
arms  are  torn  away  !      When  you  step  out  of 
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yotir  door-way,  will  not  your  feet  press  the  eame 
lavrn  as  was  troddoD  by  the  renowned  Sir  Cecil, 
when  he  returned  victoriou*  from  the  vanquished 
plains  of  France  ?  Nothing  is  etomnl,  or  eren 
permaoeat,  but  all  life  is  change  and  succeuion, 
the  Pythagoreans  taught  of  old.  The  family 
^o(  the  Wyniates  exists,  but  the  representatives 
have  changed  and  will  chauge.  Of  tJiat  cele- 
brat«d  stixam  you  are  the  present  wave — " 

H     "  Bless  uc,  Tounley,  what  a  6n<i  barangve  I" 

^Mxclunved  his  wife. 

^B     Mr.  Townley  was  going  to    have  replied  to 

^Ktbis  interruption,   when    a  servant  Altered    and 
delivered  a  letter  to  him. 

•  Having  read  it,  he  told  I^litui  Wyniates  that 
"  be  thought  certainty  was  better  than  uncertainty, 
and  that  she  would  have  an  o]>porlunily  of  pay- 
ing the  last  respect  to  the  remains  of  bcr  re- 
lative. The  letter  was  from  Mr.  Eattenhop, 
I  mod  onuouuced  that  the  body  had  been  dis- 
covered among  that  part  of  the  ruins  which 
lay  beneath  the  portion  of  the  building  wherein 
had  been  the  room  oocu[Hed  by  the  doocased, 
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and  tliut  he  waited  Mitia  Wyaiates'  orders  ■■ 
to  which  day  she  would  appoint  for  the 
fuoeral,  and  would  take  all  arrangements  oo 
himself." 

Miss  Wyniatea  requested  Mr.  Townley  to  write 
to  !^Ir.  Eattenhop,  and  fix  the  lime ;  and  then 
ahe  retired  to  her  room  to  give  way  to  her  grief 
for  the  poor  old  lady'e  fete.  To  have  lost  her 
by  a  natural  end  would  almost  have  been  a 
relief  and  a  blessing  to  both  parties ;  but  the 
manner  in  which  ber  long  life  had  terminated 
added  to  the  usual  horror  of  the  Prince  of 
Terror. 

When  the  day  for  the  funeral  arrived,  Mrs. 
Townlcy  and  Miss  Forbes  requested  to  be  al- 
lowed to  join  the  ceremony  of  paying  the  last 
honours  to  tlic  relative  of  their  visitor  and  friend. 
Their  real  wolire  was  curiosity,  and  a  wish  to 
adze  the  good  opportunity  of  seeing  the  monu- 
ments and  vault  of  the  Wyniates,  which  they 
had  heard  were  very  remarkable.  Mr.  Townley 
at  once  guessed  their  reason,  but,  in  the  hopes  that 
Miss  Wyniates,  instead  of  doing  so,  would  look 
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apoo  their  ofler  ax  an  act  of  attention,  he  joined 
in  their  re<)uc!(t. 

Tlte  party  set  oat  in  two  cftrriages,  and  met 
tlie  monrning-coachtfs  and  tba  hearse  at  the  Rec- 
tory. They  found  arrived  also  two  or  three  dis- 
tant relations  of  the  younger  branch  of  the  house 
of  Wyniates,  and,  an)an|;&t  the  number,  the  heir- 
expectant  oftlie  family  cfttatefl.  He  was  a  young 
man  who  bad  been  originally  educated  for  the 
Church,  in  ihehopclhat  his  relative  would  present 
him  to  the  living  of  Great  Tytham  or  lome 
other  piece  of  preferment;  but  on  his  fathet's 
dying  before  he  was  ordained,  and  at  a  time  when 
the  prospect  that  Miss  Wynia^  would  never 
many  was  becoming  pretty  plain,  he  had  given 
up  all  idea  of  a  calling  to  which  he  f<!;lt  consciouit 
he  was  little  called,  and  Uved  by  ekeing  ont  bis 
small  patrimony  with  Uraelitish  gold,  auppUed  to 
hiin  at  most  ueurioos  interest,  on  the  faith  of  his 
I'ulurc  poeseseions.  Hi*  real  object  in  attendii^ 
the  funeral  was  to  have  ocular  dentonstTation   of 

le  heiress's  health  and  appearance ;  and  he  had 
embraced  the  opportunity  of  her  iaritatiun 
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to  '  her  couain'  to  bo  preBeot  on  the  occasioo. 
He  was  a  coioplcte  voluptuary,  and  the  natural  ele- 
gance or  his  fonn  hud  hixa  tacrificed  to  bii  lore 
of  indulgence,  llie  cousins  had  not  met  lor 
many  ytunt. 

CoDtiQua]  wishes  that  such  were  the  caae  bwi 
impressed  ou  the  mind  af  Walter  Wjrniates  tbe 
klca  that  Augusta  was  much  older  and  feebler  than 
lie  now  fuund  her  to  be.  Seeing  a  graceful  and 
erecl.  form,  with  features  very  re^lar,  and  the  de- 
poitmeiit  of  a  lady  of  considerable  elegance  and  bui 
little  )iast  llie  prime  of  life,  he  began  to  consider 
whetiier  it  would  not  conduce  more  to  his  comfort 
if  he  were  to  possess  himself  of  the  &mily  property 
at  once, — the  incumbrance  being  so  much  lea  ob- 
jectionable, and  the  otherwise  probable  delay  (o 
much  greater,  than  he  had  hitherto  bcUcved.  He 
accordingly  resolved  to  play  the  agreeable,  and  he 
offered  his  condolence  witli  an  air  which  he  meant 
to  be  tender  and  touching ;  but  the  effort  was  so 
unnatural  to  him,  he  had  asaociated  so  much  with 
bon-virants  and  companions  of  life  and  spirit,  that 
the  attempt  was  a  failure,   and  the  hearUcssne^^ 
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uf  his  seDtiments  and  the  bollowness  of  his  wonts 
were  too  apparent : — 

"  'Pon  my  soul,  my  fiir  tfou#iii,  1  nm  «orry, 
deuced  sorry,  Tor  your  loss.  I  feel  this  sad  calamity 
OR  your  account,  belteve  me^-entirely  ou  your  ac- 
count. I  did  i>ot  know  the  old  girl,  not  from  Eve ; 
so  should  not  cure  if  she  had  to  be  toasted  over 
>^in,  (us  perhaps  she  may,)  had  she  not  twen  dear 
to  you,  for  whom  I  have  all  tlw  affection  of  our 
near  relationship." 

Mi»i  WyniatCHwofl  disgusted  with  sucJi  shallow 
flattery,  aitd  merely  replied,  "  Certainly,  1  ought 
to  fee)  very  grateful.  Sir,  for  your  bestowing 
mil  your  regard  on  me,  to  the  exclusion  of  one  I 
with  whom  yoQ  must  have  had  about  the  same 
acquaintance  as  witli  myself,  and  to  whom  you 
were  one  degree  nearer  in  those  ties  which  you 
value  so  much." 

"  Caught  a  tartar,  egad  !     I  think  I  bad  better 

lit  my  turn,"  muttered  the  unskilful  ecnsimlist, 
Mifts  Wyniates  tuTTied  from  him  to  receive  Oiii 
condolence  of  other  friends. 

When  all  wcf«  assembled,  the  procession  i 
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from  the  Rectory  towards  the  church,  to  th« 
heavy  tolling  of  the  bell.  They  eotered  the 
»acred  edifice,  nnd  tlie  aolemn  ceremony  [>ro- 
ceoded  ;  the  coffin  was  lowered  into  the  raiilt,  t)M 
dost  was  mingled  with  the  dust. 

MisB  Forbe«  knell  next  to  her  mother:  *'  Have 
you  got  yoar  bottle  of  salts,  mama?"  slie  whis- 
pered. 

"  Here,"  said  the  lady,  whispering  too,  as  if 
she  was  repeating  the  service,  but  addres)«ing  ber 
daughter :  "  take  it,  my  low ;  but  you  may  go 
into  the  vault  without  fear.  The  old  lady's  body 
underwent  n  fiery  purification,  and  it  ia  a  long  tinM- 
•ince  there  wa»  a  funeral  amongst  these  people 
before.  My  dear,  put  your  head  a  little  nearer. 
Do  yoQ  know,  the  fat  young  man  in  the  corner  of 
the  pew  is  the  heir  to  all  this  !*' 

"  l.a,  now!  why  did  you  not  tell  me  before.  I 
hnrc  been  avoiding  him." 

"\Vliat  a  pity  !  Townley  told  mc  just  befoiv 
wc  left  t)ie  ]ianon's  house." 

"  Husli,  mama !  The  clergyman  keeps  looking 
at  m." 
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"  I  sec  he  does. — '  In  the  hopes  of  &  joyful 
nsanectioD.    AmcQ.' " 

The  last  wor<)s  were  [Hxinounced  in  a  louder 
whisper  than  (he  rest,  and  with  the  roice  directed 
towanU  her  neighhour  on  the  other  side. 

The  service  being  orer,  tlie  p«rty  assembled 
examined  the  monuments  and  descended  into  tlic 
vault,  tn  the  latter  the  coffins  were  in  great 
preservntioii.  Tlic  crimion,  (he  purple,  the  black 
velvet  retained  tlieir  original  hue,  and  the  silver 
Kutcbeons  bore  tlieir  family  arms  untamUhed. 
Arnon^  the  monuments,  the  two  of  the  greatest  in- 
terest were  that  of  the  renowned  Sir  Cecil,  and  one 
of  still  ntorc  ancient  dale,  a  knight  whwe  legs 
were  crossed  in  token  of  his  having  been  to 
Holy  Land ;  and  whose  epitaph  had  been  in* 
scribed  in  uie  days  when  the  orthography  of 
the  family  was  stiU  unsettled,  so  that  his  name 
appeared  to  have  been  Henrie  dc  Wynyatt. 
Before  each  of  these  monuments,  Mrs.  Townley 
observed  that  Miis  Wyntates  made  a  reverential 
bow,,  whilst  she  passed  by  the  plain  slab  of 
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her  fistltcr  with  a  comparatively  slight  token  of 
respect. 

Miss  Forbes  be^«(l  Mr.  Walter  Wviiintcs would 
"  be  so  kind  as  to  decipher  tlie  old  l^ni^lish  Icltcre 
on  the  most  ancient  of  the  moiiuineiiU,  ae  geiitle- 
nicn  undei-stood  those  sort  of  things."  The  heir 
presumptive  replied,  with  a  shrug  of  liis  shoulders, 
that  "  old  English  was  quite  out  of  the  question, 
it  W8S  so  unsightly.  To  know  English  at  all  was 
the  utmost  he  could  boaiit ;"  in  which  he  verified 
the  proverb  that  "  mantf  a  trHe  word  it  spakm  in 
jesl." 

Mrs.  Towiiley,  raising  her  head  out  of  the  vault, 
perceived  that  her  daughter  had  broken  the  ice, 
and  nodded  to  her  with  a  smile  of  maternal  appro- 
bation. She  took  an  opportunity  of  asking  Mr. 
Townley  to  invite  Uic  heir  to  their  house,  as  it 
would  be  a  delicate  attention  to  their  amiable  guest. 

And  to  the  amiable  Miss  Forbes,  thought 
Mr.  Townley,  at  once  perceiving  the  motive. 
However,  os  he  had  not  happened  to  observe  Miss 
Wyniates'  unfavourable  interview  with  her-rela- 
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live,  and  moreover  had  no  wish  to  tbwart  his 
daughtcr-m-Iaw's  chance  of  promotion,  (the  rather 
as  he  bimseir  might  thereby  be  relieved  from  her 
presence,)  he  promised  to  do  so ;  and  lie  had  an 
opjportunity  of  giving  the  invitation  at  the  elegant 
colIaUon  ftet  out  by  Mm.  Kattcnhop.  It  was  ac- 
cepted,  and  Mr.  Walter  Wyninttrs  made  one  of 

Lthe  pany  on  their  retant  to  his  bouse. 

Mr.  Towntey  was  going  to  have  placed  that 

'  gentleman  in  the  same  carriage  with  his  relative, 
but  MisB  Wyniatcs  begged  to  alter  the  arrange- 

Inient,  and  to  have  him  himself  for  her  companion, 
as  she  had  much  to  say  to  him  on  the  subject 
of  the  rebuUding  of  the  Hall.     Tbiit  she  look  an 
opportunity   as  tliey  drove  along  of  tellti^  Mr. 
Townlcy  was  u  mere  excuse,   her   real   reason 
being  Ihc  antipatlty  she  had  conceived  against  lier 
^Kcousin  on   account  of  his   introductory  address. 
^vTHr.  Tuwnley  now  regretted  having  invited  him  to 
^f  Beech  House,  and  promised  not  to  press  him  to 
prolong  his  stay.    Meantime  the  subject  of  their 
unflattering  convcnation  was  treated  in  a  much 
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0iofe  fiiTOunble  maaner  in  tlie  odur  eanuge 
by  MiM  Foibw,  OD  whom  her  mother^  fediag 
dnadfblly  sleepy,  m  ahe  alleged,  yn&  ha,ymf  taken 
two  glasMB  of  Mr.  EeUeaht^'a  Edinburgh  ds, 
devolved  the  whole  chaige  4^  cnteriaiiuii^  thor 
new  ftcftnaintaDce. 


CHAPTER  m. 


Beech  House  wm  the  rery  revcne  of  Wytijalea 
Hall ;  it  mt  a  modem  mansion,  of  coniideTable 
site  and  iwmewhtit  fornml  appearance,  of  a  square 
or  rather  oblong  shape,  auch  as  prevailed  in  the 
reign  of  George  the  Third,  and  had  in  fact  been 
Ituilt  by  the  father  of  the  present  owner,  who  had 
pulled  down  tlie  more  picturesque,  but  Bioallcr 
building,  that  had  previously  stood  on  the  same 
tile.  The  drawing-room  became  the  chief  resort 
of  Mr.  Walter  Wyniates;  for,  afler  the  firat  day, 
Mr.  Towoley,  finding  him  a  most  uncongenial 
guest,  betook  himself  to  his  Geld-sports  and  hi* 
out-of-doors  occupations ;  whilst  Mra.  Townley, 
wItoM  game  it  was  to  inako  her  visit  agreeable 
to  Miss  Wyniates,  in  order  that  there  might  be  n 
nia«on   for  detaining  her  cousin,   sat  hour  aftei 
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hour  in  the  library,  listening  to  the  chivalrous 
doings  of  the  Wyniates  of  old,  nnd  occasionally 
matching  thvni  with  the  anccston  of  her  sainted 
Forbes.     Her  dau^ter,  therefore,  had   Mill  the 
duty  of  amusing  the  heir-expectant,  and  he  found 
his  time  pass   far  more  agreeably  with  her  than 
it  would  have  done  amongst  Mr.  Towuley's  dogs 
and   horses.     Hunting   he   considered   the  ooca-    M 
patioR  of  Bedlamites,  shooting  he  roted  a  toil  of 
^pleasure,  Rshiiig  was  fatiguing  nnd  dull  at  once ; 
and  aa  fur  riding  over  the  farm — what  pleasure 
could  there  be  in  looking  at  manure-heaps,  pigs, 
red-handed  and  pudding-cheeked  milk-maick,  and 
uncouth  MeliboBuscs  in  blue  smock- frocks  1    Wbs    | 
it  not  far  more  delightful  to  enjoy   the   reBued 
society  of  u  modern  belle,  to  louk  at  the  nclwxii   ■ 
album  of  Miss  Forbes,  or  to  lie  on  the  so&  and 
gate  on  her  figure  as  she  displayed  it  before  him,    ■ 
twitiii^  in  a  Spanish  dance  to  the  tone  of  her 
clinking  castanets  ?    It  is  true,  the  «Iiu[m-  of  Maria 
Forbes   was  somewhat  bony   and   angular;    the 
outline  wanted  the  graceful  play  of  tlie  carve,  the    | 
voluptuous  and  gradual  crescendo  of  the  swelling 
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bust,  and  the  Boftness  of  the  alendermg  waist, 
V"*  unall.  by  degrees,  ud<1  beautifully  less."     Bnt 

still  there  was  the  charm  of  youth  about  her, 
^hhe  inHiieiice  of  high  spirits,  and  the  attraction  of 
^■the  with  to  please.  Besidea,  there  was  no  rival.  In 
Hft   balE-roora    Miss    Forbes    would    have    barely 

reached  the  average  of  beauty  ;  at  a  lonely  house 

in   tlie  country   she  monopolized  tlic   attentions 
mm  of  Walter  Wyniates, 
^     About  a  fortnight  had  elapsed  since  the   6re 

at  the  llall,  when  Miss  Wyniates  received  a  letter 
^niith  the  Perth  post-mail,  of  which  the  following 
Hi  a  copy  : 


HONODRCD    MaDAU, 


"  The  interest  you  were  •pleased  to  take  in 

lie    succesui    of    my    ini]uiry    after    my  parents 

^^inust    be    my    excuse    for    my    presuniptJun    tii 

Hnrriting  to  one,  who,  however  my  situation  may 

chaise,  most  ever  be  my  superior. 

"  Allow  me,  Madam,  before  I  tell  you  what 
disooreriea  I    have    made,    to   return   you  oace 
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mora  my  humble  thanks  for  your  g:oodnes8  hi 
IM.  The  education  your  honoured  fiither  gtve 
in«,  «nd  the  improvement  I  httd  opportunity  to 
make  in  your  service,  will  he  of  the  grcatctt 
benefit  to  me,  if  I  succeed  in  proring  my  birth. 
And  yoar  bounty  in  supplying  the  money  for 
my  journey,  1  slialL  regnnl,  under  Proridence,  a> 
the  meant  of  niy  rise  in  life. 

"  Madam,  I  proceed  next  to  trouble  you  with 
whut  I  have  done-  The  letter  found  in  my 
poor  mother's' pocket  contained  the  names  of 
several  people  living  in  or  about  Stam,  which  I 
have  found  a  sraall  village  in  Perthshire,  i 
hare  seen  many  of  the  people  named,  but  some 
are  dead.  If  I  can  find  one  of  the  name  of 
Wallace  Campbell,  I  shall  be  enabled  to  show 
my  fatlier  waa  Btdiol  Gordon,  a  gentleman  by 
birth,  though  of  small  property.  He  is  supposed 
to  have  gone  to  London  to  prosecute  a  claim 
to  an  estate  in  right  of  hi«  wife,  but  to  have 
died  there  about  the  time  I  was  born,  almost 
of  starvation  ;  and  I  conclude  my  poor  mother 
was  finding  her  way  back  to  her  friends,  when 
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wu  discovered  in  that  oiUerable  dyinj;  »tai« 
by  your  honoured  bther.  It  is  a  shocking  thing 
for  gentlefolks,  apart  from  their  being  my 
p«rent9,  to  hare  undergone  such  sufferings, 
Madam. 

"I  am  to  s«e  Mr.  Gordon  of  Stam-loch  to- 
morrow, and   we  expect   to  hear    something  of 
Wallace  Campbell  soon.     When   i  do,   1  shall 
presume    on  writing    again,    and    in    tlie    m«iti 
■—    lime, 

^K  "  Am  your  most  humble  ser^-ant, 

^1  "John  Cokvtok." 

^^^■iift  Wyniat«s  showed  Mr.  Townluy  tlie  lfltl«r, 
^Vand  that  gentleman  covM  not  but  admire  the 
^  free  round  hand,  tlie  coneetness  of  the  spelling, 
^K  and  the  style,  which,  considering  the  oppor- 
^"  tunities  the  writer  had  had,  he  Uiought  very 
creditable.  Miss  Wyniatcs  assured  him  that, 
"  if  l>er  groom  had  fewer  opportunities  than  be 
would  have  had,  had  he  been  bom  in  a  more 
elevated  station  in  life,  be  bad  not  failed  to 
take   advantage  of  all  that   had   come    in  bis 
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ffmj.  He  had  made  himself  n  very  auptrior 
person :  her  &thcr  had  had  him  at  a  rcrj 
early  age  well  grouuded  in  the  rudiments  of 
plain  and  useful  learning,  and  the  village- 
»choolma8U:r  had  found  him  so  apt  a  scholar 
that  he  had  slill  continued  to  advise  and  assist 
him  in  his  studies  after  he  had  ceased  to 
attend  hi%  Hchuol.  She  bad  licrs«lf  lent  him 
books,  in  addition  to  hi»  own,  as  her  house- 
keeper Imd  told  hvr  thnt  he  missed  no  day 
whercin  he  did  not  read  and  write,  and  that  lie 
spent  no  little  portion  of  his  wages  in  booke, 
which  she  ngccrtaiiied  were  of  a  better  kind 
tlian  a  common  servant  would  have  gelecte<l. 
He  was  so  accomplished  that  be  became  the 
scribe  of  the  senants'  hall,  and  read  and  re- 
plied to  all  the  niuids'  lovo-lcUeis,  and  helped  her 
<thc  housekeeper)  to  keep  her  accounts." 

Less  tlian  a  week  intervened  between  the  r%- 
cet|)t  of  the  above  letter  and  the  arrival  of 
another.  It  bore  the  same  pust-iuark  as  the 
former,  but  was  sealed  willi  a  coat  of  anos; 
ood,   GO   opening    it,    Misa   Wyniatea   found    it 
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signed,  "  John  Gordon."  The  hand-writing  she 
liad  thought  was  Coryton's,  but  sho  supposed 

^pit  must  be  that  of  the  relative  whom  he  bad 
mcDtioncd,   till    the   tenour  of    the    letter  itself 

B'Undeccived  her.     It  ran  a*  follows: 


"Honoured  Madam, 


I 


"  ThankB  to  you,  I  am  almost  proved  to 
be  what  I  am.  In  u  few  da)'6  I  shall  have  legal 
|»roof ;  but  now  all  the  Gordon  family  acknow- 
ledge ma.  Vie  happily  found  Walhwc  Campbell, 
who  had  once  been  my  father'*  bailifT,  and  it  is 
all  dear. 

"My  father's  property  waft  sold,  but  Mr.  Gor- 
don of  Starn-loch  undertakes  to  support  me  till 
my  mother's  i«  recovered  in  England,  and  to 
allow  me  a  hundred  a  year  till  then.  .  Therefore, 
honoured  Madam,  1  must  decline  your  settlement, 
or  only  receive  what  yon  j^ive  uic  as  a  loan,  with 
your  permission,  as  it  would  not  become  me  now 
that  1  know  1  nm  a  man  of  birth  to  be  pensioucd 
L  out  of  our  family. 
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"  Mr.  Gordon  hu  sliovm  im:  our  riitnily-tree, 
whereby  vc  cotae  froat  Rulph  de  Gourduin,  vrbo 
fought  for  King  William  th«  Conqueror ;  nod  one 
of  h>3  fomily  settled  in  Scotland  at  Stara-loch, 
and  they  have  lived  there  ever  since ;  but  the 
French  name  has  changed  into  Gordon. 

"  I  am  going  to  London  soon  about  my  d>o- 
ther's  property,  and  as  I  may  hnvc  to  stay  long 
there,  I  Hhould  wish,  Madam,  to  call  and  pay  my 
respocl*  to  you,  if  Mr,  Townlcy  will  allow  mc, 
and  will  not  be  ofTcKded  at  my  not  going  up  to 
the  kitdicn-door,  which  would  not  do  as  regard* 
my  relations. 

"  Your  grateful  and  most  bumble  Servant, 
"  Madam, 

"John  Oordos." 


i 


On  being  shown  this  letter,  Mr.  Townley,  with 
the  consent  of  Miss  Wyniates,  wrote  to  her  late 
groom,  Siiying,  she  would  be  happy  to  see  hmi 
and  hear  all  tlie  particulars  of  his  discovery  and 
prospects,  and  that  he  should  receive  him  as  a 
gentleman,  and   not   in    tlie   capacity    in  wliich 


TUB    rnO«PIROVt    HI)'. 


41  < 


kitti 


m^. 


had.  through  misfortune,  hitherto  lived,  but 
herein  he  had  conducted  hiiQsdf  willi  so  much 
credit.  But,  he  added,  be  ihould,  if  he  pre- 
ferred it,  take  bJB  ineais  during  bis  stay  in  a  se- 
parate room,  as  be  might  not  feel  comfurtable  at 
iug  down  with  himself  and  family,  and  being 
waited  on  by  servants,  alt  of  whom  had  known 
him  in  a  diSerent  situation. 

This  letter  bcii^  sent  off  to  Stam-locb,  >liM 
yniatcs  waited  with  some  impatience  the  ap- 
peanncc  of  the  descendant  of  Ralph  de  Oour- 
datn.  She  theorized  to  Mr.  Townlcy  on  the  mys- 
terious influence  of  blood,  and  the  manner  in 
which  it  was  sure  to  show  itaelf,  however  ob- 
scured. Air.  Toivnley  quoted  her  some  instance* 
of  illustrious  namec,  disgraced  by  the  degeneracy 
of  the  modem  representatives ;  but  these  Mice 
WyuiBte«  only  allowed  to  be  exceptions  to  her 
rule,  and  Mr.  Townley  found  it  quite  vain  (o 
poniue  the  argument. 

The  news  of  Coryton's  advancement  had, 
througli  the  scr^'ants,  spread  to  Wyniates  and  his 
native  village,  between  wtuch  place   and   Beech 


43 


THE   PnfWPBROirS  MAX. 


House  a  constant  and  almost  daily  inUKoune 
was  ettalilishcd  during  Misa  Wyniates'  visit  at 
the  latter  place ;  and  the  rumour  prevailed  that 
he  was  coming  back  ta  state.  It  vras  this  ronwuT 
that  procurod  Miss  Wyniates  a  visitor.  She  was 
informed  that  a  person  wantad  to  see  ber  in  pri- 
vate, and  she  found  it  was  a  young  woman  whom 
she  knew  very  well  by  sight,  as  the  daughter  of  a 
»iiall  fanner  lit  Corytou,  a  tenant  of  her  own. 
She  knew  also  that  Margaret  had  disgraced  her 
family  by  having  recently  had  an  illc^timate 
diild,  the  father  of  which  she  had  always  obati- 
nutcly  refused  to  name.  As  she  looked  on  the 
beautiful  girl,  who  held  in  her  arms  the  cause  of 
her  shame,  and  stood  blushing  and  agitated  be- 
fore ber,  the  haughty  heiress  inquired,  what 
might  be  the  bueinesa  of  Ma^rct  Brownsword 
with  Miss  Wyniates  ? 

The  trembling  girl  with  a  faltering  tongue  dis- 
closed the  object  of  her  errand :  it  was  to  intreat 
Mi%*  W>'niate3  to  use  her  iniluenoe  with  John 
Corylon  not  to  desert  ber  now  tliat  he  was  be- 
come a  great  gentleman.     "  She  had  relied,"  she 
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'laid,  "  on  hi*  promise  of  nutrrisge,  which  he 
had  broken  on  the  pica  of  fear  of  oflenditig  his 
lady;  but  he  had  always  afisured  her  that  he 
would  one  day  make  h«r  liia  wife,  whenever  he 
hod  sufficient  mean*,  on  thv  condition  that  in  the 
^pneen  time  itlip  would  notbcimy  hi»  conduct."  Slic 
admitted  thai  he  liod,  aHer  her  father  had  ttirned 
her  out  of  doors,  paid  for  her  lodging  at  a  neigh- 
bour's, and  given  her  money  for  her  support. 
*'  Nay,"  she  added,  "  before  he  went  to  the  north, 
b«  had  left  her  a  considerable  sum,  which  would 
last  till  his  return  and  even  longer ;  but  still  she 
'much  feared,  if  he  turned  gentleman  and  lived 
Scotlaud,  she  should  never  see  him  again,  and 
Jiat  would  break  her  heart." 
MiM  Wyniates  expressed  her  indignation  at  his 
ebaviour,  and,  afler  bestowing  n  proper  reproof 
Margaret's  own  ill  conduct,  she  promised  to 
"tIo  every  thing  she  could  to  induce  Corytoit,  or, 

Esbe  must  now  call  him,  Mr.  tiordon,  to  make 
r  all  the  reparation  in  his  power,  and  with  this 
lorance  she  dismissed  the  poor  suppliant,  a  liUle 
consoled. 
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When  Mr.  Townlr)-  heard  Uie  story,  he  couU 
hardly  resist  the  tvniptittion  of  indulging  in 
some  tauntiitg  ranuirk  cm  the  conduct  of  the 
dMcc»duit  of  l>c  Gourdaiu;  but  Miss  Wyniaue 
ajipeared  to  feel  bo  angry  and  so  much  hurt  at 
the  circumstance,  that  be  was  led  to  restrain 
hiiiMeir. 

Mr.  Walter  Wyniates  was  not  equally  (shear- 
ing. He  had  conceived  a  violent  dislike  to  Cory- 
ton  on  account  of  bis  having  been  tbe  means  of 
prolonging  the  Ufe  of  the  heiress,  lie  would  not 
indeed  huve  set  fire  to  tbe  house  himself,  nor 
would  he  have  activri^  eugnged  iu  the  destruction 
of  the  party  who  stood  between  him  and  his  lofty 
inheritance ;  but  he  would  have  rejoiced,  by 
whatever  other  means,  to  have  been  put  into  po»- 
Kssion  thereof,  free  fiom  risk.  His  cousin  m^ht 
yet  marry — and  might  have  a  son — tbou(;h  it  was 
highly  improbable.  Two  strong  motives — namely, 
hatred  of  Coryton  and  a  vivid  sense  of  his  ova 
interest— quickened  his  naturally  slow  mind,  and 
aroused  his  anxious  suspicion.  Tbe  thought  had 
occurred    to    him   that  perhaps    Miss    Wyniatet 
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might  bcslow  hi-r  hand  on  her  prcMrrcr,  now  th«t 
she  found    hini  h«r  etjual  in  ancestry.     He  had 
'oggfsted  this  idea  to  Mr.  Townley,  as  they  nt 
one  day  taking   their  wine   aAer  the   ladies  had 
retired  from  the  dinner-table.     The  decided  man- 
ner in  which  that  gentleman   had   rejected   the 
notion,  and  pronounced  it  impossible,  with  all  the 
authority    of   his   loi^  acquaintance   with   Sliss 
Wyniates,  who,  he  said,  would  never  marry  any 
one  that  was  not  a  gentleman  in  atl  respecta, 
had    eased    his   fear*   withoat  entirely  removing 
them.     It  wa«  with  singular  pleasure,  therefore, 
that   he   hoard    of   thi»  new    Saw  in  the  tate 
gToom'a    character,  and    he    r^oiced  Uiat    his 
ScDce  was  one  which  to  an  old   maid  would 
kppoar  especially  unpardonable.     He  made   con- 
stant allusions  to   it,  and  talked   of  writing  the 
history  of  the  '  amouia  of  the  village  maid  and 
the  great  Oe  Gounlain  disguised  as  a  groom,* 
^B  The  very  day  after  tbe  ooe  on  whidi   Miw 
^HVyniates  had  received  the  above  inauspicious  dis- 
^Klosurc,  a  chaise  drove  up  to  the  door.    It  was  Mr. 
Gordon  !     He  inquired  for  Miss  Wytualc«,    and 
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learning  that  she  was  walking  in  the  plcasoK- 
girouade  nione,  he  net  out  in  quest  of  h«r.  He  fol- 
l»«-ed  a  walk  which  led  him  within  sight  of  a  small 
aummer-houBe,  and  which  there  divided  to  go  rouiMl 
it  in  a  ring.  As  the  walk  led  nowhere  else,  and  the 
sumroci^honee  was  in  a  tuofltftceludcd  spot,  thickly 
suTTOtimled  with  tall  trees  and  evei^rveii  shrobc, 
Uiat  shut  out  ull  external  view,  it  was  called  bj; 
Uie  family  "The  World'*  Knd."  At  the  further 
extremity,  beyond  the  summer-houHv,  the  trenl- 
h>r  beheld  his  late  mistieiiii,  pacing  to  and  fro, 
with  her  eyes  fixed  on  the  grouitd.  He  paused, 
tegnrded  her  with  a  scrutinizing  glance,  and 
seemed  lost  in  thought,  and  doubtful  whether  to 
advance. 

Miss  Wyniales  raised  her  eyes  and  saw  a 
stranger;  for,  in  his  altered  attire,  she  knew  not 
)ier  late  groom.  He  was  dressed  in  ttic  plain  and 
unrtmarkable  style  of  a  gentleman,  except  only 
that  he  wore  a  waistcoat  of  the  tartan. 

As  the  stronger  advanced,  she  recognised  bim, 
and,  uttei'ing  an  exclanintion  of  agreeable  surprise, 
put  out  bcr  hand;  but.  in  a  moment,  recollecting 
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Uie  story  of  the  cliild,  she  drew  it  back,  raised  her 
furni  to  iU  glalcliest  height,  tuid  returned  his  low 
•alutc  nith  s  formal  bow. 

•   Mr.  Gordon  loolied  much  embarrassed,  and  in* 
quired,   "  in  what  manuei  he  had  been  so  unfor- 
tunate as  to  displease  his  benefactress?     He  saw 
somethiiifr  was  amisM,  but  was  guiltless  of  inten- 
tional offence,  and  unconscious  of  having  com- 
bBiitted  any.     Indeed   be   bad  been  led   by  Mr. 
LTowolcy's  polite  invitation  to  believe  she  had 
ilcen  bis  letters  in  good  part,  though  he  was 
|ware  of  his  presumption  in  having  nriltcn." 

"  Mr.  Gordon,"  said  Miss  Wyniates,  "  I  did 
ike  your  letters  in  good  part.     I  did  indeed  re- 
'joke  at  tbeir  contents  and   sympatliiie  in  your 
success.     I  did  indeed  louk  to  receiving  you  back 
an  equal,  as  a  high-bom  friend.     I  joined  in 
invitatioQ  Mr.  Towntey  sent — but — but — " 
"  But  —what !  what  ?  Ob,  Madara,  quick !  Ke- 
yieve  my  suspense." 

"  Since  that  letter  was  sent,  I  hare  learnt  your 
'  1  know  not  how  to  speak  it." 
Nay,   honoured  lady,   if  you   delay  oat  of 
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cc>ni[iais«ion  to  mc,  I  beg  you  to  speak.  I  bave 
been  poor  and  humble,  but  1  defy  the  world  to 
show  1  have  done  any  thing  to  disgrace  the  name 
of  Gordon!" 

"  Is  it  then.  Sir,  no  diGgrucv  to  bring  shame 
—  my  femnlc  delicacy  must  boiron  >  poet's 
l^iresc — to 

"  win  mnidm'B  bnul, 
"Rub  uidlMTebwr 

"Ha,  Madam!  who  has  told  you  this  false- 
hood? I  deny  it.     Name  my  accuser." 

"  Margaret  Brownsword !" 

'*  Good !  Good  !  You  mean  the  poor  farmer's 
daughter  of  Coryton.  I  know  the  girl  by  sight, 
Madam,  and  I  have  known  too  of  her  unfortu- 
nate situation;  —  but  can  you  believe,  Madam, 
that  I  am  the  author  of  her  shame?  I,  who  for 
years  hare  felt  the  impulse  of  my  birth  iu  my 
blood!  1—" 

"  Nay,  Sir,  the  young  woman  told  me  this  her- 
self. She  caine  with  her  child  in  her  amia  to 
tell  me,  to  beg  mc  to  urge  you  to  repair  the 
wrong  by  nianiage, — which  I  undertook  to  do !" 

"  I  would  lay  down  my  life  at  your  bidding, 
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Mm  \VyDiates.  I  owe  all  /  htnv,  all  f  am  to 
ycMi  Bod  yoora  ;  but  you  have  done  me  injuMJce 
here.  Eren  when  J  knew  not  what  [  was,  my 
heart  yearned  on  high.  Your  maids  endeavoured 
to  captirate  their  supposed  equal,  the  daughters 
of  tlw  rillagcrs  smiled  as  I  passed  ;  even  this  tiulM: 
n-onian,  whom  you  have  named,  has  often  turnMl 
her  eye  upon  mc.  I  despised  their  coarse  fomu, 
their  rough  bands,  their  rural  speech,  t  looked 
higher, — yet  I  was  bumble  at  the  same  time.  I 
felt  that  there  was  one  whom  it  was  better  to 
sen-e  at  the  moat  reverential  distance,  whom  to 
scA  was  a  blessing ;  to  hear  whose  voice,  even  in 
the  tone  of  command,  was  music ;  to  touch  tlie 
sole  of  whose  shoe,  as  she  mounted  her  horse — " 

"  John   Cor^'ton  t    Mr.  Gordon  !"    exclaimed 
Miss  Wyniates,  amazed. 

"  Hear  me.  Madam.  You  have  accused  me, 
'and  this  is  part  of  my  defence.  I  would  show 
the  utter  impotMbilUif  of  the  charge  being  true. 
I  should  haTc  considered  myself  contamimiied 
by  contact  witli  these  low  peopie,'Such  reelings 
had  I  within  me  I  I  should  hare  looked  upon  my- 
VOL.  III.  C 
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self  as  8  traitor  to  tliat  lofty  being  oo  whom  1  bsd 
6xed  my  devotion,  hopeless  w  it  was,  bad  any 
Tildr  one  diHtrnclcd  a  tlioughl.  Unexpectedly 
Fortune  eniles,  and  then  fir»t  you  bear  tliM 
chat^.  This  young  woman  has  been,  to  my 
knowledge,  long  in  this  diagraceful  Bituation :  I 
was  never  accused  till  1  became  a  patty  Eti|>- 
posed  able  to  pay.  The  charge  ie  too  cvidenUv 
made  for  the  occasion  for  me  to  hare  regarded  it, 
bftd  not  you  believed  it,  you— you  to  whom  I 
have  been  used  frum  my  youth  to  look  upi — ytni 
whom  I  now  regard  as  a  being  too  good  and 
loo  high  for  mo  to  risk  otTending  by  any  other, 
tlian  the  lowliest,  tlie  most  distant  worship;  I 
ueaii  in  my  sober  moments,  for,  iu  tbe  first  in- 
toxication of  my  diMOvered  ancestry,  I  will  not 
say  how  1  presumed  to  equalize  myself,  and  to 
dieam  what,  in  a  waking  thought,  would  have 
been  blasphemy." 

"  Mr.  Gordon,  1  will  not  say  it  would  have  been 
so,  but  for  tliis  chun^  against  you.  Your  duty 
and  leapect,  your  long  observance  were  not  im- 
markcd.     My  life  I  owe  to  yon,  and  the  preser- 
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valion  of  that  trcosun;  which  I  have  ever  valued 
most  highly.  When  tt  Ivtigth  you  became  aware 
of  your  tionotirabic  oiigin,  I  triumphed  in  the 
fnlfilmeiit  of  your  aapirationfi,  and  the  knowledge 
that  my  fiiitUrul  xtnant  had  been  changed  into 
my  ecjU&l  awoke  ideas  which  this  young  woman's 
story  could  but  ill  suppress." 

"  Madam,"  said  Gordon,  "  let  tne  be  con- 
fronted with  my  accii«er,  and  it  she  does  not  re- 
tract liiT  stor)',  or  I  do  not  disprove  it,  banish  me 
with  diiF^iaoe  from  your  eight.  But  if  I  stand 
clear  of  this  charge,  then  throw  the  wisli,  which 
I  am  sure  you  will  feel  to  recompense  me  for  it» 
injustice,  into  the  scale  with  those  merits  you 
have  been  pleased  to  allow,  and  reward  me  nc* 
cording  to  your  own  generosity." 

'•  Be  it  so,  then,"  replied  Miss  Wyniatcs.    "  I 

I)  lotth  to  think  you  capable  of  such  basenesA ; 
yet  the  din*ct  testimony  against  you  lell  me 
little  choice  to  doubt." 

"Thank  you,  Madam  ;  t  feel  no  feu  for  the 
result.  When  1  hare  cleared  myself  from  this 
charge,  I  will  lay  before  you  the  full  parbculars  of 
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my  discoveries  in  Scotland  :  till  I  am  clcaiod,  and 
M  hiUt  1  am  auApccted,  I  will  not  presume  to  in-  f 
trade  on  your  presence  further.  I  will  Mpd 
caily  in  the  morning  to  Coryton,  for  the  young 
woman  U>  attend  you  here  ;  and,  lest  »])e  should 
persist  tn  a  tale  which  she  has  once  alleged,  I 
will  request  one  or  two  others  of  her  family  and 
neighbouis,  who  have  been  much  with  her,  to 
come  and  state  whether  they  ever  saw  me  in  her 
company." 

"  Do  »o,  John  —  1  beg  your  pardoa,  Mr. 
Gordon.  My  wishes  would  prompt  me  to  be- 
licTC  your  bare  word,  and  to  My  nil  this  is 
uiinccessury,  but  the  charge  o<^t  to  be  re- 
futed, and  Uierc  are  thotc  here  who  think  it 
tree." 

"  It  sbaH  he  refuted.  Madam,"  said  Gordon, 
and  then  boning  respectfully,  be  returned  the 
way  he  came,  and  entered  the  house. 

He  inquired  of  a  servant  whether  Mr.  Townlcy 
was  within ;  and,  finding  that  he  vnut,  he  sent 
Ilis  req>ects,  and  begged  to  speak  a  word  to 
him.      Mr.  Townley  received    him  coldly,  and 
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Mr.  Gordon  said  he  waa  nware  ho  was  labouring 
under  a  most  serious  charge ;  hoped  lie  would 
suspend  his  judi^inenl  till  the  morrow,  and  ihvii 
have  the  kindness  to  send  some  one  over  to 
Coryton  to  desire  the  attendance  t>T  Tti-Atptnt 
BrowiUw<^,  her  sister,  and  a  young  woman  nlui 
lived  next  door  to  her.  Mr.  Towntey  promis»l 
to  do  so ;  and  Mr.  Gordon  further  hegged  the 
loon  of  a  horse  to  ride  as  far  as  the  markft* 
town  and  back,  m,  hy  mistake,  some  of  hiit 
papen  and  documenLs  had  been  let)  in  llie 
chaise  which  had  brooght  him  thence,  and 
which  had  returned  ;  and  also  because  he  wished 
to  epcak  to  an  attorney  there,  whom  he  had  con- 
sulted before  he  set  out  for  Scotland.  He  euid, 
tJiat,  on  his  return  in  the  evening,  he  should 
conRne  himself  to  his  room,  and  not  preticnt 
himself  bpfore  Mr.  Townley  or  Miss  Wyniale^ 
lill  he  met  his  accuser  face  to  face.  Mr. 
Townley  merely  said  he  hoped  the  charge  would 
k«  disproved,  and  a  hor«e  was  at  his  service ; 
aiid  with  that  answer,  Mr.  Gordon  retired  to  a 
room  to  which  a  servant   conducted   him,  and 
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vaited  th«rs  till  he  \na  infonnod  the  horse 
was  ready  which  Mr.  Townley  bad  ordered  for 
him. 

Early  on  the  following  moraing,  Mr.  Townlejr 
diBpaiched  a  messenger  to  Cor)'ton  with  directions 
from  Miss  Wynialcs  for  Uic  parties  required  Id 
attend  hiiii  at  Reech  House.  One  of  that  lady** 
Kcn-ants  was  to  bring  tliem  in  an  old  phactoo. 
wliicli  was  kept  at  the  stables  at  the  Hall  for 
the  use  of  her  houschoid.  iVbout  twelve  o'clock 
Mr.  Oordoa  received  a  message  to  say  the 
persons  exgwcted  were  Arrived,  and  liis  presence 
was  requested.  He  was  shown  into  a  room  where 
Miss  Wyniates  and  Mr.  Townley  were  sealed. 
He  bowed  lowly  to  ttio  fonner,  and  salatcd  the 
latter  with  some  formality.  Mr.  Towntey  desired 
the  younf^  won>en  might  be  shown  in.  Mai- 
goret  Brownsword  entered  leaning  ou  her  sister's 
arm,  and  looking  excessively  pal«.  Tlie  Dei^t- 
bour  followed  them.  As  soon  as  Margaret's  ejf 
discovered  in  what  part  of  the  room  Mr.  Qoidon 
was  stationed,  it  was  turned  quickly  away,  and 
remained  steadily  averted  tlio  wltole  time.     Mr- 
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Gordon,  Kddrefising  Mr.  Townley,  said  he  slioatd 

prefer  hiving  only  one  of  the  yoong  women  in 

th«  room  at  once,  as  was  usual  in  investjgatione 

Ubbsrc  there  was  a  poesibilily  of  contradictions. 

To   this    Mr.  Townley  aseeotcd,     and    inquired 

Bwhich    two  ho  would  wish  skould   retire.      He 

^■nid  he  thought  Alargaret  had  better  reioaiii,  and 

Bthe  other  two  accordingly  left  the  room. 

^ft    "  Margaret  Urownsword,"  said  Miits  Wyniates, 

^^is  (he  door  closed,  "  repeat  ta  a  word  iJte  name 

I  of  the  father  of  your  child." 
She  was  silent, 
k    After  »  pause,  Mr.  Townley  sp<^e: — "  Young 
Woman,  you  have  brought    forward    a    senouit 
charge,-^you   hare  affected    tJie  character  of  n 
penioii  DOW  become  of  consequence.    Was  what 

tou  said  to  Mi«s  Wynlatcs  true  or  fals«  ?" 
Still  was  she  sil«»t. 
"  Answer,"  said  Mr.  Gordon.    Margaret  sighed 
•heavily,  and,  addres&ing  Mi«s  Wyniates,  abe  said, 
<"  I  withdraw  the  charge!" 
Miss  Wynistea  turned  towards  Gordon ;  their 
eyea  met. 
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*'  Yon  KilMraw  the  charge  ?'*  said  Mr.  Town- 
ley.    "  Do  you  also  rdract  it  ?     Was  it  falge  ?" 

"  Nay,  niy  friend,"  interrupted  Misu  Wynialcs, 
"  do  not  press  the  unfortunate  young  woman. 
She  has  committed  two  grievouH  kiiih,  first  ngninsl 
female  propriety,  secondly  ag;ainst  this  gentleman. 
But,  surely,  now  that  she  withdraws  her  accu- 
sfttion,  slie  admits  its  fulflehood,  and  makes  all 
thif  atonement  in  her  power.  Do  not  then  he. 
.  aeten  upon  her,  nor  require  her  to  characleriie 
her  own  misconduct  in  harder  terms.  We  know 
not  what  undue  influence  may  have  been  used 
with  her  and  overpowered  her  iense  of  truth 
when  8!ie  made  the  charge." 

"  Excellent  woman  !  Noble  and  exalted  sen- 
timents !"  exclaimed  Gordon. 

"  But  still,"  continued  Mr.  Townley,  "  I  would 
have  a  direct — " 

He  was  interrupted  by  Gordon  rushing  towards 
Margaret  Brownsword,  and  cryinz,  "She is  faint- 
ing. Pray,  Sir,  ring  the  bell."  At  the  same 
time  he  supported  her  in  his  arms. 

Mr.  Townley  was  gmng  to  ring  the  bell,  when 
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ret  said,    "  No,  I  wn  not  laiDting,  only  a 
little  sick." 

f  "  Tlic  air  will  restore  you,"  said  Gordon,  lead* 
ing  her  to  the  doot.  He  took  her  outside  nnd 
tell  her  with  her  sister,  and  returned,  bringing 
into  the  room  the  young  woman  who  had  accom- 
panied them. 

"ThiB,  Madam,"  be  said,  "is  the  next-door 
geigbboar  to  farmer  Brownswonl.  Allow  me  to 
ask  her,  whether  she  ever  hud  reason  to  beUcve 
1  was  much  aoquaintcd  with  his  daughter." 

Mary  Silvester  said  she  had  lived  all  her  liti; 
nftost  intimately  with  the  Brownswords,  and  nuter 
saw  John  Coryton  there  but  once,  and  that  was  a 
long  time  b^  ;  and  slie  did  not  think  be  had 
spoken  twenty  words  to  the  two  daught«rs  be- 
tween them.      Matgarttt    had    cerlainly   had   a 

er,  but  nobody  knew  who  it  was. 

Mr.  Gordon  said  be  did  now  recollect  that  he 
had  been  m  Brownsword's  house,  as  tlic  young 
woman  stated,  and  that  it  was  to  bear  a  message 
from  Mis^Wyniatcs  herself  about  his  greyhounds, 
which  she  wanted  to  borrow  for  Mr.  Townfey  on 
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the  occatton  of  his  visiting  there.  It  was  a  long 
time  ^o,  and  he  had  Torgotten  it  till  Mary  Sil- 
Toetcr  reminded  him. 

Mr.  Townley  rcmetubered  huring  borrowed  a 
fanner's  dogs,  but  remarked  tliat  Mary's  evidence 
only  proved  the  sliglitness  of  her  acquaintJinee 
with  her  neighbours,  and  would  acquit  any  one 
and  every  one  as  well  as  Mr.  Gordon. 

MisaWyuiatcs  observed  that  she  thought  Mr. 
Townley  presBed  the  matter  unfairly,  and  Uiat  h«T 
own  mind  was  made  up.  She  then  deaireti  the 
young  woman  to  n-ithdraw,  and,  as  aooo  as  Ihe 
door  closed,  she  advanced  to  Mr.  Gordon,  took 
his  hand,  and,  then  turning  to  Mr.  Townley,  thus  ■ 
addressed  him  :  "  My  excellent  friend,  1  yestei^ 
day  made  Mr.  Gordon  a  promise  conditional  on  M 
the  result  of  this  inquiry.  To  my  mind  it  is  most 
clwir  and  satisfaclorj*,  and  I  am  sure  it  would  be 
Uic  same  to  yours,  had  you  known  him  so  well  as 
I  have.  Coupling  my  own  observation  of  him 
durii^  his  whole  hfc  with  the  answers  we  bare 
received,  I  hare  no  doubt  this  young  woman  has 
been  persuaded  into  making  a  false  charg'e.     I 
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promised  to  requite  bim  for  my  belief  of  it.  wlit-n 
it  sliould  be  shown  to  be  untrue ;  at  tlie  same 
timet  '  B™  proving  my  gratitude  to  tbe  prescrvci' 
of  my  life ;  «nd  I  betieve  that  I  am  also  con- 
sulting well  for  my  own  interests  in  cotiliding 
tbem  to  a  protector,  whose  devotednew  has  en- 
dured for  years,  and  whose  dv«eent  in  a  sm- 
gular  manner  corresponds  in  antiquity  with  my 
own." 

Mr.  Townley  was  far  from  being  so  wcil  satis- 
fled -m  Min  Wynifttcs  of  Gordon's  innocnuce  of 
the  charge  ;  at  the  same  time,  though  ho  by  no 
means  thought  tlie  offence  a  venial  one,  he  wan 
more  ready  to  excuse  it  llian  she  would  have 
been,  bad  she  continued  to  believe  it;  and  he 
thought  other  reparation  could  be  made  without 
gomg  the  length  of  requiring  a  gentleman  to 
atone  for  a  servant's  amours  by  marriage.  When 
therefore  he  §aw  tliat  the  mind  of  the  lady  was 
made  up,  he  put  tbe  best  face  he  could  upon  the 
matter,  and  told  Mr.  Gordon  tliat  his  hou»e  was 
always  open  to  the  fiieuds  of  Miss  Wyniatcs,  and 
he  hoped  he  would  make  it  his  home  as  long  as 
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might  be  convenient  or  agreeable.  Goidon  ac 
ktiowletlgcd  his  Itiudnesft  with  a  profusioa  of 
thanks. 

The  morning  was  spent  in  looking  orer  the 
pedigree,  and  hearing  hi»  explanation  of  his  claim 
to  his  mother's  property.  Mr.  SValter  Wyniates, 
fjiiding  the  turn  Ihiaga  were  taking,  and  unable  to 
conceal  his  vexation,  took  his  Icarc.  declaring  he 
could  not  sit  down  at  the  same  board  with  a  low 
fellow  vedolent  of  tlic  stable,  but  promising  to 
retuti)  to  his  interesting  Maria  as  soon  as  he 
thought  the  groom  was  gone.  It  may  bo  imagined 
that  the  loss  of  her  lover  did  not  dispose  Aliss 
Forbes  to  look  upon  the  cause  of  it  with  the 
most  fuvournbic  eye. 

Altogctlier  there  was  so  great  an  air  of  con* 
stniint  about  hia  hosts,  that,  notwithstanding  their 
outward  civility,  Mr.  Gordon  was  but  ill  at  ease. 
Miss  Wyniulcs/ul80,  on  his  account,  began  to  feel 
teas  at  home,  and  to  consider  they  were  become 
intruders.  She  tlicrcforo  the  more  wiUiugly  con 
seated  to  abridge  the  time  and  to  appoint  an 
•irlicr  period  than  the  o«e  alie  had  at  first  fixed 
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for  bestowing  upon  Mr.  Gordon  the  hand  which 
was  to  be  the  reward  of  bis  many  services. 

Many  days  did  not  elapse  before  die  liccDsc 
was  pTXKDrcd,  The  Townlcys  o»c«  iDorc  escorted 
Miss  Wytiiates  to  Coryton.  Mr.  Enttcnhop  set 
before  the  party  a  substantial  breakfast,  and  tlien 
adjonnMKl  with  them  to  the  ehurch,  whvrv  he 
lironouiMvd  John  Gordon,  otherwise  Cnrytoii,  and 
Augusta  Wyniatcs  to  he  man  and  wife. 

The  newly-married  pair  set  out  for  London, 
where  Air.  Oordun  was  to  take  the  necessary 
steps  for  assuming  the  name  of  Wyniulcit  in  uddi- 
tioo  to  his  own  ;  and  thvy  were  tlienoe  to  proceed 
oil  A  tour,  from  which  it  was  arranged  they  sliould 
return  in  a  few  months  to  superintend  the  rebuild- 
ii^  of  Wyniates  Hall. 


az 
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CHAPTER   IV. 


Much  did  Miss  Forbes  wonder  her  swain  did  DOl 
retarn!  Much  did  Mn.  Ton-nicy  express  bev 
■urprisc  tliat  Mr*.  Wyniates  did  not  fulfil  her 
promine  of  writing  tbem  an  account  of  her  tour ! 
The  young  lady,  alu  !  was  destined  to  ptnc  tvitli 
hope  deferred,  till  it  finally  died  away  iutu  a 
shndow.  and  she  begun  to  hint  to  her  mama  that 
Beech  House  was  q  dull  spot,  and  ChelteDhaiu. 
■he  thought,  must  be  dlliiig.  If  the  daughter's 
lover,  however,  tarried  away,  the  mother's  ex- 
pected letter  arrived  at  last.  It  came  full  half 
n  year  after  the  muniagt;,  and  n-as  neither  so 
long  nor  so  communicativo  as  she  wished  and 
expected.     Jt  was  to  the  following  efiect: — 
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"  My  doar  Mrs.  Townley, 

^     "I    fully   aDticipated    that  long  ere   Uiis  we 
slioiilO  have  returaed  to  yourDcighbourhood,  and 
hav«  been  markiog  the  progress  of  the  restoration 
of  dear,   dear  W^tiiatcM.      But,    nnluckily,   Mr. 
Wyniateft  has  TalleQ  in  love  witli  a  place  hete 
in  Wales,  and  bought  it;  and  the  consequence  is, 
that  all  my  ready  niouey  will  be  absorbed  in  the 
parchsae,   and    that    will    occa&ion    some  dtlay 
in  oar  executing  tb«  fondeet  wi^  of  my  heart. 
[it  is  ft  mo«t  lovely  spot  certainty,  called  Barbican 
Villa^   and  belonged  to  Lord   Barbican,   whos« 
&ther  built  it  for   the    Dowager  house.      His 
Lordship's  own  domains  Join  ur,  and   are  very 
fioe.    He  i»  a  man  of  immense  wealth,  and  his 
reddeDce,  Gotham  Castte,  is  much  admired.    Ht 
would  be  a  bappy  man  but  for  tbe  thought  (as  be 
told  Wyniates  m  my  hearing)  that  his  title  will  die 
willi  him.     lie  baa  a  niece,  however— Miss  Ade- 
line Barbican,  quite  a  young  girl,  who  will  inherit 
,  bis  euoTTuoua  possessions.     Indeed,  she  is  so  mere 
tt  child,    that   Wyniates  plays  and   romps   with 
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tier  tta  though  she  were  his  daughter.  She  is 
a  very  good  liorseivoman,  however,  and  they  two 
are  so  venturcsonie,  that  1  fear  frcfjuently  that 
tbey  will  leave  me  bcliiod  in  gome  of  our  rides 
with  a  broken  neck. 

"  I  talk  to  yoa  of  these  people,  bccaugc  I  hope 
you  and  dear  Mr.  Townley,  and  your  daughter, 
will  become  acquainted  with  them,  as  in  these 
days  of  locomotion  I  trust  the  distance  will  not 
deter  you  from  visiting  us  next  summer.  We 
lire  going  abroad  in  the  mean  time,  as  Wyniatea 
says  his  health  requires  a  tcmporar}'  change  of 
climate,  and  I  too  am  for  from  being  strong : 
in  truth,  I  have  never  fck  the  same  as  I  used 
to  be,  since  I  beheld  the  dear  old  Hall  in  flames ! 

"  From  what  I  saw  whilst  I  was  under  your 
hospitable  roof,  I  was  led  to  believe  that  my 
cousin,  Mr.  Walter  Wyniates,  admired  your 
accomplished  daughter.  Should  you  think  me 
inquitulive  if  I  inquired,  whether  there  is  a  pro- 
spect of  oar  becoming  related  ? 

"  I  hope  to  hear  From  you  before  we  leave 
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Sngluid,   and    I    shall   write   (o    you    froid   tli« 
iiine. 

"  Your  linccre  frimd, 

"AOCUSTA    QOBDQN    WyKIATES." 


In.  Towntey  read   tliis  tetter  aloud  to  hi-r 

lusbaiid.  To  her  it  seemed  on  tho  whole  tolerably 

ittsCactory,  while  to  her  daughter  it  aflbrded 

be  prospect  of  &  trip  to  Wales.    Bnt  to  Mr. 

FTownley  it  wore  a  difTerent  aspect.      He  was 

idisgusted  with  the  BelfishiuMs  of  Air.   Wynintes 

laying  out  the  money  of  hi«  wife,  of  that 

rife  to  whom  he  owed  nil  he  hail  in  the  world,  on 

capricious  fancy  of  his  own,  instead  of  giving 

|iray   (o  her   natural    and   well-known  desire   of 

having  the  old    mansion  of  her  forefathers  re- 

ired.     Alas )    Mr.  Townlcy    little    knew   how 

aall  a  part  the  want  of  attention  to  her  wishes 

'formed  of  the  cruel  ill-treatment  she  received .' 

The  pride  of  the  lofty  lMirc«s  prompted  lier 

conceal  her  sorrow  !     She  bore  her  liushand's 

ered    behaviour  oot  patiently,  but  she  com- 
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plained  only  to  him!  The  world  heard  not  of 
her  wrongH.  Rut  the  secret  arrow  ranktetj  in  ber 
heart ;  9he  knew  not  peace  nor  rest.  Her  health 
sunk,  her  mind  was  unnettled  at  tiin«9,  even  her 
reason  wKvered.  She  reproached  Wyniates  with 
hiH  iii^leet ;  she  contrasted  his  former  devotion 
with  hit  present  coldness ;  slie  compared  bts  atten- 
tions to  Miss  Barbican,  his  ncdi^uiaed  pre- 
ference of  her  company,  with  his  indiffercnoc 
to  her  own.  She  upbraided  him  with  bis  gal- 
lantry to  so  mere  a  child ;  and  the  taunting  answer 
that  there  certainly  was  a  very  great  difference 
in  years  and  appearance  between  that  young  lady 
and  Mrs.  Gordon  Wyniates  drove  her  almost 
to  phreosy. 

It  was  a  relief  in  that  respect  when  tliey  set 
out  on  their  tour-  They  travelled  over  the  Ne- 
therlands, Switzerland,  and  Germany,  and  re- 
turned to  Knglnnd  after  an  absence  of  between 
eight  aitd  nine  inonth:«.  Mrs.  Wyniates  v*t 
much  surprised  Uiat  her  hiuband  should  propose 
leaving  the  metropolis  and  setting  out  for  ^ 
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after  only  a  few  dayt'  stay,  without  remainiitg  in 
town  to  pursue  the  claim  of  his  oiother's  property, 
ami  iaquired  of  him  when  he  intended  doing  ao. 

'  My  mother's  property ! "  exclairaed  Wy- 
niates.  "Good!  Thanks  to  your  preference,  1 
am  enabled  to  do  witliout  any  but  my  own  !  " 

"  But,  surely,  you  would  still  have  your  rights, 
were  it  merely  for  justice-sake  T" 

"  I  fear,  all  she  had  in  the  world  would  not 
pay  law-expenses,"  replied  Wyniates. 

"  And  yet  you  thought  differently  once— at 
least,  you  said  so !" 

"  1  should  be  glad  if  that  were  the  only  untruth 
I  hare  to  answer  for !  The  drsccudunt  of  all  tlic 
AVyniates  (to  Hpcak  ut  length  witli  truth,  ami  with 
that  candour  and  confidence  which  should  subsist 
between  man  and  wife,  and  to  put  an  end  to 
Ihat  system  of  cooccalnient  which  could  not  be 
carried  on  longer  without  furllicr  falsehood  and 
,  more  trouble)  has  inarncd  the  oOspring  of  u  Scotch 
'  beggar-woman,  whose  whole  worldly  possessions 
were  the  clothes  on  her  back,  a  necklace,  u 
brooch,  and  a  portion  of  tobacco  wrapped  up  in 
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an  old  letter;    wliich  last  certainly,    in  akiirol 
bands,  wus  a  raluahl«  picct  of  paper." 
"  Was  not  her  name  Oordon,  then  ?  " 
"  Mine,  madam,  is  Wyniates." 
"  Impostor  1     Have  1  been  deceived  ?  " 
"  A  little.     The  great  heiress  certainty  Las  be- 
stowed her  »cry  mature  charms  on  a  person  of  low 
and  qiicstioiialile  origin." 

"  Merciful  Heaven  !  is  it  so?     Man!  Monster! 
Fiend !     Can  this  be  true  ?     Have  I  indeed  sur- 
rendered myself,  my  wide  domains,  my  unsullied, 
my  glorious  name  to  one  so  base  and  meui  V 
*'  You  have  been  so  condescending." 
"  I  have  been  wronged  by  fal»e  pretences.     Il 
was  a  marriage  of  fraud,  and  can  be  set  aside- 
You  called  yourself  Gordon." 
"jl/jtfiCoryton!" 
"Oh   wretch,   wretch,  wretch  !'"  slirieked,  of 
rather  screamed   the   unfortunate   lady,   a«,   ex- 
hausted with  shame,  surprise,  and  rage,  she  was 
sinking  to  tlie  eartli,  and  would  have  fallen,  had 
not  her  husband  supported  her,  and  placed  her 
oit  a  soft. 


tThc  agitation  eIic  had  endured,  left  ber  »o 
veak  and  ill  that  she  was  coiitiaed  to  her  room 
for  several  da)-s,  during  which  time  her  rcnsoii 
frequently  wandered.  On  lier  senses  becoming 
Btoniewhnt  more  composod,  she  reflected  on  the 
position  ill  whii;li  «lic  wus  pkced,  and,  aHer  flome 

§  deliberation,  decided  on  bearing  her  hard  lot  with 
her  unwoi'tliy  deceiver,  and  not  proclaiming  her 
shame.  She  aitnuunccd  to  licr  hunhand  that  she 
» was  able  to  undertake  thojuiiniey  and  accompany 
htm  to  Wales. 
He  informed  her  Utat  her  going  there  mu»t 
depend  on  one  condition. 

I"  Condition ! "  exclaimed  Mis.  Wynialc*.  "  How 
dare  you  use  such  language  to  n»e ;  you,  who 
coQfeSH  yourself  the  Kumc  low  creature  that  was 
saved  from  death  and  brought  up  by  the  bounty 
of  our  ancient  house  '!  Oh,  what  a  viper  has  that 
■  liouM  nourished  in  its  bosom !  And  is  it  eonie 
to  this  1  Do  you  tell  me  J  can  only  go  oti  cou- 
dittons  ?    Am  I  not  a  free  agent?  " 

our,  and  oiiey!"  said  Wyniates, 
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sending  tlie  words  through  his  set  tcvfh  id  a  slow 
and  dclibenitv  tone. 

"  Oh,   Wynintcs !    how   dinerent   was   it  once 
witli  us !     How  niy  lightest  word  had  with  you 
ace  the  weight  of  a  commaQd  ! "  f 

"  Tnie.  1  was  a  more  obedient  servitnt  than 
you  are  a  wife." 

"  Obedient .' " 

"  Ay,  obedient !  It  was  my  duty  to  obey,  and 
1 'obeyed.  It  is  now,  Mudoni^  your  duty,  yoar 
awo'n  duty,  to  obeif,  and  you  do  it  not ! " 

"  Alas !  alas !  Too  hberally  did  I  reward  youi 
obedience  :  too  deeply  did  I  feel  the  obligationa  I 
was  under." 

"  Why,  yes !  and  they  were  less  than  you 
thought." 

"  Yet  not  small — yon  savi-d  my  life  ( " 

"  I  first  endangered  it !  N«y,  1  endangered 
it  for  the  purpose  of  saving  it.  It  was  part  of 
my  scheme  to  bind  you  by  supposed  services— 
and  it  was  this  hand  that  fired  tlic  old  Hull ! " 

"  Now,  thank  God,  I  can  be  avenged — and 
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[  will !  t  will  >  I  wit) !  Thy  life  in  on  the  breath 
of  my  lip.  The  doom  of  the  incendiary  is 
thine!" 

"  All  the  same  obliged,  but,  I  beg  pardon. 
ladam,  as  I  used  to  say  when  I  vaa  a  groom  ; 
beg  pardon,  but   would   venture  to  remind  ymt 
that   a   wife    cani>ot    be   a   witness  against  her 
husband,  and  1  well  guarded  ngaijwt  delcctioti." 
"  VUloio !  atrocious  villain  !" 
"  Gentle  words,  fair  lady  !     Think  how  I  loved 
}u !  think  how  cautiously  1  (aid  my  plot,  how 
ircfuily  1  fulfilled  it !     Let  me  narrate  a  little 
4'  the  pains  I  todc  to  win  you.     Having  risked 
vhat  yon  are  pleased  to  call  tlie  doom  of  the 
iiM^ndiary,  (and  I  might  add  of  the  murderer,  for 
■  a  lifrwvt  Itnt  on  the  occu»on,>  1  did  actually  dare 
the  dames  to  save  that  wretched  old  daub  of  your 
Booeetor.     But,  1  should  tell  you,  I  first  risked 
Hllfae  doom   of   the    thief,  vulgarly    the   gallows, 
^pby  entciing  your  drc«*ing-room,  and  pocketing 
your  diamonds,  of  which  I  should  have  sold  por- 
^tioiM  as  1  wanted  money,  liod  not  the  sum  whicii 
fva   10  considerately  left   at  your   bankers'  for 
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me  been  Bufficicnt  to  enable  me  to  live  quil 
at  Starn,  aiid  make  out  a  family  tree,  and 
family  too,  and  crtate  eeveral  relaUons  who  ex^ 
iited   only   in    my  letters    to  you.     And    I   can] 
assure  you,  in  the  construction  of  my  pedigiM 
I  was  tuucli  assisted  by  the   learning  in  heraldry 
and   that  sort   of   mummery   which    I   had   had 
the  opportunity  of  picking   up  when  I  had  the 
honour   of  hearing   your  various  discuasiom  on 
those   important    points    during    my    altendance 
on  you.    Nor  is  my  family  only  the  creation  ofl 
yeaterday,  as  I  hare  (though  I  could  not  tell  wImb  | 
or   how   I   could  bring  the  subject  forward)    fi>r 
teveral  yeare  been  delennined,  tliat  I  would  one 
day   inform   you  that  your  attentive  groom   w*s 
a  gentleman  after  all." 

Mrs.  Wyniates  groaned  aloud. 

"  ^ow,  Madam,  having  told  you  all  this,  I  may 
u  well  proceed  to  name  the  condition  on  which  I 
leave  you  at  liberty." 

"  How  mCAii  you,  sir?  "  , 

"  You  must  know,  madam,  the  servants  who' 
have  attended  us  on  our  travels  are  bound  to  me 
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by  the  strong  tie  of  sfiir-iiitcrust  anJ  comniunity 
of  wroDg.  They  liave  long  buco  in  my  peculiar 
pay,  and  have  joined  me  in  intercepting  the  letters 
or  your  friend«,    and    in    propagating   a   report 

If—" 
i    Mr.  Wyaiate«  paused. 
>   '*  or  what  ? "  fuintiy  inquired  his  lady. 
L  '*  I  will  tell  you  :  tt  ii  respecting  a  matter  con* 
peeled  with  that  report  that  I  hare  the  condition, 
of  which  I  spoke,  to  mukc.     IT  you  refuse  it,  you 
^kvill  spend  your  days  in  con6nemeat:  a  house  in 
■  already  engaged  for  the  custody  of  an  insane  lady, 
where    you  will  bear  a   false   oamc,   whilst  the 

rrld  believe*  you  dead." 
"  Oh .'  any  thing  but  tliat !  For  pity  1  for  mercy! 
for  tlie  sake  of  all  I  have  done  for  you  \  spate 
niG  that,  spare  me." 

For  a  moment  Mr.  Wyniates  appeared  to  re- 
lent, but  he  quickly  proceeded  :  "  you  most  call 


I" 


ly  son  youfs 

Mrs,  Wyniates  coold  not  speak  front  aslonisli* 
■eot. 


He  conUnued 


lou  will  see 


by  tl 
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which  i  received  for  you,  at  the  Post-ofTice  at 
Geueva,  that  the  Tonnlej's  offer  jrou  Aod  me 
iheir  coi^ntuIatioDS  on  reading  in  the  Ei^tish 
papcnt  the  announcement,  '  that  the  lady  of  J 
Jolin  Gordon  Wyoiates,  es<|.,  had  been  safely 
delivered  of  a  son  and  heir  at  GcneTa.'  Kow,  if 
you  treat  him  au  ygur  son,  although  it  is  true  my 

y  wiJ]  appear  a  prodigy  of  &  child  for  his  ^e, 
Mm-gnret  was  confined  before  our  mairiage, 
.lid " 

Here  Mr.  Wyniatett  jiaused  again,  nrithoat  com- 
pleliug  the  sentence.  His  unhappy  auditor  hud 
once  more  fainted  away  ;  and  again^  when  tbs 
III  was  over,  her  bewildered  and  astounded 
Mcuxes  muidcred  abroad  witli  all  the  nild  antics 
of  in&uuity. 

For  many  day^  the  miserable  lady  remained  in 
that  most  distressii^  state.  Uer  ravings  were  of  her 
wrongs  and  of  her  ancestors.  "  Ob,  save  him  f 
she  would  cry,  "  save  Sir  Cecil !  He  fongbt  at 
Agincouit,  and  survived  ;  save  bim  now !  Put  out 
the  flames !  They  bum  my  father's  hall — put 
them  out,  or  boil  into  them  Maigaret  and  ber 
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child.     Where  is  my  groom — my  futiiful  Cory- 
toor  • 

It  would  have  melted  slmost  the  hardest  heart 
to  Iiear  her  in  her  diaordered  mood.  And  could 
tlie  caoac  of  all  look  on  ftnd  rejoice  1  Could  he, 
whose  debt  of  obligatioa  was  so  large,  regard  the 
ruin  he  bad  nmde  with  triumph  '.  At  first  fa«  wus 
for  a  brief  space  of  tiioe  ehoclced  at  the  work  of 
bis  band,  but  coht-hearted  ambition  had  setK-d 
his  soul ;  he  had  a  game  yet  to  play — a  do«p-lald 
scheme  yet  to  exccutt?,  and  tlio  deranged  elate  oriiis 
victim  forwarded  his  views.  It  was  necessary  for 
(heir  saccess  that  she  should  be  out  of  the  way, 
and,  hardened  as  he  was,  he  eiill  hesitated  to 
Seal  h'u  iaic|uiti«a  witli  murder! 

lie  had  intended  not  to  have  put  his  scheme 
into  execulian  at  present,  but  to  have  deferred  it 
ull  after  he  had  paid  another  visit  to  Wales,  but 
dunog  bis  wife's  illness  bo  grew  too  impatient  for 
this.  He  announced  therefore  his  intention  of 
removing  his  lady  from  their  hotel  to  a  place 
where  »he  would  be  under  proper  cure,  and 
the  people  Qf  iIm;  house  ware  well-ple«i«tl 
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relieved  from  a  guest  in  her  Bituatioo.  He  de- 
sircd  llieift  to  keep  all  the  circamstances  secret,  as 
it  would  only  distress  the  family  of  his  wife,  id 
which  the  mcilady  was  prevutent;  nod  he  said  she 
would  on  that  account  pass  uiidcr  in  assomed 
naine  during  her  afflictton. 

After  she  was  gone,  he  remained  at  the  hold, 
uiid  coulinucd  to  visit  her  from  day  to  day.  To 
llic  re!i]>cctful  incjuiries  of  tlie  ho8t  and  aenrants, 
be  constantly  replied  that  he  found  her  wont 
and  worse,  and  she  was  sinking  hourly ;  dot 
were  tliey,  after  these  communications,  much 
suiprieed  at  his  one  day  informing  them  that  she 
was  dead.  In  a  few  days  the  papon  announood 
tlie  decease  of  Mrs.  Gordon  Wyniatcs.  Ami, 
finally,  Mr.  Wyniates  summoned  the  landlord 
into  his  presence ;  and,  having  again  received  his 
assurance  tliat '  no  meution  should  be  made  of  the 
lady's  affliction,  but  tltat  to  any  inquirer  the 
answer  should  be  that  she  had  died  at  his  hold, 
by  which  precaution  the  nature  of  the  house  she 
had  been  removed  to  would  pot  be  dtscloied,'  he 
told  him  that  he  bad   buried  her  privately  the 
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lay  iMfore.     After  thi«  he  «cl  off  for  Wales  in 

,  ^deep  mourning. 

^  He  wajt  welcomed  with  the  ntmo«t  kindricMi  by 
Lord  Barbican,  who  lost  no  time  tii  calling  to 
condole  with  him  on  his  heavy  loss,  and  to  beg 
be  would  spend  the  principal  portioo  of  bis  tiDie 
at  Gotham  Castle,  promising  that  be  ajid  bis 
niece  would  exert  tlicmHelvcs  to  beguile  ht« 
thoughts,  which  iiiu«t  naturally  be  for  the  prvsent 
of  a  gloomy  cattt.  His  Ix>rdBbip  Mtid  how  greatly 
he  had  inivsed  hi*  neighbour  during  his  absence,- 
as  be  had  ToTmcd  the  highest  opinion  of  hisjiidi;- 
ment,  aitd  be  wished  to  consult  hiiu  on  aoinu 
family  affain.  Mr.  Wyniates  assured  him  be  felt 
highly  flattered,  and  greatly  obliged,  by  the 
honour  done  biro. 

^^  "  By  no  means.  Sir,"  replied  his  Lordship. 

^^'  The  obligation  will  be  entirely  on  my  fti<le. 
Hut  perhaps  attending  to  the  affairs  of  another 
may  withdraw  your  mind  a  little  from  your  own 
sad  loss.  The  point  whereon  1  hava  to  consult 
you,  is,  a  letter  I  have  received  from  my  former 
uboolfellow,  the  Earl  of  Abcrdorey,  who  propose 
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an  alliance  between  his  eldctt  ton,  l/ird  Lloyd, 
and  my  niece.  Now,  the  youDg  people  are  quite 
tmnc4]iininle<] " 

"  Ob  monstrouii !"  exclaimed 'VVyni&tefi. 

"  Not  to,  Sir,"  rontiniie^  hU  Lordship.  "  Tbe 
claughterB  of  bonses  of  our  rank  mnst  sacrifice 
their  foelii^s  of  mmance  attd  tliat  eort  of  tbti^ 
for  t]io  ndvanocment  of  their  families — " 

"  True,  my  Lord,"  replied  WynialoB,  perttiring 
that  he  bad  heen  o»  the  wrong  tuck,  and  baslco- 
ing  to  try  anotlicr  nliich  his  fcrttlc  mind  r«adily 
H^gettcd — "  true,  I  can  enter  into  that  feetii^i 
for  I  myself  married  my  late  wife,  vho  was 
twelve  or  fourteen  years  my  senior,  and  for  whom 
of  course  I  could  feel  no  warmer  senttraeitt  thui 
respect,  purely  out  of  a  desire  to  unite  the  equally 
ancient  houses  of  Gordon  and  Wyniates  ;  and  if 
such  motives  can  influence  cocnnwnen  ofwhalertT 
pride  of  descent,  how  niucli  stronger  must  they  be 
in  those  of  the  yet  superior  consideration  of  nobie 
blood  !■' 

Wyniates  bowed  low  as  he  made  the  condiidiiig 
rtnark,  and  then  resumed  :  "  But,  my  Lord,  one 
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duadraDtage  xo  this  alliance  occurs  to  my  tmntl. 
though  perhaps  you  har«  thought  of  Eome  means 
of  ohvtating  it.  Tlic  title  of  Barbican  would  he 
lost !  Tbatof  Abordovey  is  of  higher  rank,  and 
it  would  absorb  (which  n-ould  he  hard)  the  onv 
of  greater  autiquity.  Indeed,  there  is  uone  in  the 
Principality,  or,  I  might  say,  in  Great  Britain, 
■ipf  more  unsullied  and  honoured  fanic  than  your 
^bOnbtup's.     Now,  if  a  younger  son  of  the  Earl 

had  been  offered yet  no,  perhaps  the  elder 

■night  die,  and,  if  he  were  to  tiUL-ceicd  to  tlic  tille, 
the  same  result  would  ciiiiue.  I  vould  suggest  to 
your  Lordship  whether  it  would  not  be  preferable 
to  select  some  distinguished  coroinoner,  one  of 
the  Wyuns,  or  tlie  Gnltitbs,  for  instance.  Your 
ample  domains  need  no  increase  to  support  tins 
lofty  title,  wliile  your  great  pariiaraentary  influence 
Klfbr,  besides  your  own  vote  in  tlie  Upper  House,  I 
understand  your  Lordship  returns  for  threi- 
borough*,)  will  easily  procure  from  the  ministry 
the  deration  of  your  sooMn-law  after  your 
decease. " 
"Ten  thousand  thanks,  my  dear  Mr.AVymaicf 
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tor  the  suggestion  .'  It  shall  be  doae !  My  friend 
Gri£Sths  of  Owen  Hall  has  two  sons  of  suitable 
age :  so  I  will  write  to  Aberdorey  declining  the 
bonoiir;  and  I  will  go  and  pay  Griffiths  a  visit 
and  invite  whichever  of  the  lads  pleases  me  best, 
(for  1  have  never  seen  them,)  to  come  and  visit 
me  at  Gotham  Castle.  We  will  leave  the  yoong 
people  a  good  deal  atone.  My  niece  is  a  pretty 
girl—" 

"  A  beautiful  girl,  my  Lord  !" 

"  Ay,  and  if  a  young  man  and  a  beautiful  girl, 
Wyniates,  are  thrown  much  together,  and  nobody 
by,  the  devil  is  in  it  if  they  do  not  fall  in  love. 
We  shall  manage  that  business,  I  warrant  you." 

"  Shall  you  take  your  niece  with  you  to 
Mr.  Griffiths?" 

"  NO)  no.  I  must  not  hawk  my  wares,  you 
know.  She  is  worth  coming  for.  But  1  '11  take 
j/ou,  if  you  like,  as  my  friend." 

"  You  foiget  my  recent  loss,  my  Lord.  I  am 
no  less  obliged  to  you,  but  respect  for  the  memory 
of  my  lately  deceased  wife  must  confine  me  at 
home  for  the  present." 
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"  True,  you  are  right '.  Well,  you  must  aill 
sometimes  at  the  Castle,  Dotnithstanding  my 
absetMe.  You  can  perhaps  managt^  to  prpparc 
my  Diece  a  little,  as,  for  iiuIaDce,  by  prai^n^  the 
yonng  maiL" 

"  But  I  do  not  know  him,  my  Lord." 

"  No,  but  you  can  say  you  have  heard  of  him, 
as  you  hove  now  from  me.  A  little  stratagem  is 
all  fair  in  tove-affains  and  that  sort  of  thing, 
mind  that.'' 

"  You  think  cheating  fair  > " 

"  Yes,  to  be  sure — about  women.  1  limit  it 
to  that." 

"  Very  well ;  but  which  of  the  young  Owens — 
Griffiths,  1  meui— am  1  to  piaiwe  7 " 

"  Ay,  I  must  choofie  now,  I  suppone,  between 
them." 

"  Uotees  I  praise  both  equally." 

"  Good !  " 

"  Or  praise  yonng  Griffiths  generally,  without 
aayii^  there  are  two ;  and  then  the  one  v> 
will  be  the  man." 
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"Capital!  Ob,  what  a  fellow  you  are, 
Wyniates— Q  sly  dog !  Well,  1  shall  set  06'  to- 
morrow." 

"  I>0,  my  Lord,  and  ifniiy  thing  Blionld  happen 
to  detain  you,  favour  me  willi  a  line  to  Bay  what 
obHervation^  you  have  made,  and  which  of  tlie 
Bon4  you  prefer.  It  would  be  deairable,  I  should 
think,  for  you  la  allow  yoaiaetf  time  enough  for 
a  careful  and  deliberate  selection,  because  if  you 
were  at  first  to  choose  the  vrrong  one — and  first 
impressions,  my  Lord,  are  often  erroneous,  and 
people  arc  sometimes  mistaken  in  tlie  charactct 
of  others^ — it  might  be  a  difficult  matter  to  enidi* 
cate  the  prepoflsesdions  of  the  young  lady." 

"  I  quite  agree  with  you.  1  will  take  time. 
Should  you  think  a  week  would  be  iotig 
enough  ?  " 

"  A  fortnight  would  be  better,  my  Lofd.  Your 
friends  will  rejoice  in  your  company,  and  you 
will  then  be  sure  not  to  be  deceived.  People 
disclose  their  nrai  character  in  the  long  ma, 
whereas  for  a  few  days  tliey  can   play  a  part, 
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and  it  would  be  possible  for  an  iadividnml  Tor  r 
■tine  to  impose  even  upon  a  persoD  of  your  Lord- 
eiup's  discriniiiiatiou." 

"Well,  1  will  5ta>-  a  fortnight.  Bat  to  aiuhi^ 
all  SUTC,  and  to  tiave  tlie  bciiclitof  your  advici'i 
1  will  write  you  word  what  1  observe,  aud  you 
•ball  Mild  mc  your  opinion." 

Id  coDformity  with  chis  resolution,  bis  Lordship 
on  the  following  day  nel  off  for  Owen  Hall. 

Left  aloiie  master  of  the  field,  with  no  ouc  to 

watch  his  niotioiw,  Mr.  W'yniobes  made  tlie  nioHl 

of  the  chanccD  tliioviii  before  him.   He  either  rode 

up  to  the  Castle  each  morning,  or  contnvetl  to 

meet   Miss   Barbican   Id   her  rvdea.     Her  uncle 

having  first  seen  him  as  a  married  man  and  the 

,  luubandof  a  wife  of  a  certain  age,  liad  entirely 

f  overlooked  tlie  fact  of  his  being  in  reality  quite  a 

lyounr;  man,   and   now   able  to  contract  a   new 

alliance-    So  strong  arc  first  impressions  on  weak 

ntinds !     Indeed  the  ability  to  escape  tbdr  tnun- 

I  mds  is  one  of  the  best  tests  of  an  intellect  of 

aapertor  order.     But  without  auy  superiority  of 

intellect,  the  niece  had  somehow  or  other  become 
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conscious  of  the  alteration  iu  the  position  of  her 
compauioD,  although  she  still  felt  towanls  him 
somewhat  differently,  and  perbape  more  at  her 
ease  than  she  would  have  done,  had  she  Arst  net 
him  in  his  present  stale.  The  tendency  of  this 
feeling  was  rather  against  his  views  than  favonr- 
able  to  them,  aitd  wa>  le«8  hkcly  to  lead  her  into 
falling  into  lore  n-itli  him  than  to  produce  in  her 
uiind  a  soK  of  ««nsc  of  ea«y  intimacy.  He  sow 
this,  and  that  it  would  be  necessary  for  htm  to 
endeavour  to  change  the  impression.  Their  rides 
afforded  opportunities  which  he  failed  not  to  im- 
prove, and  titey  certainly  were  occasions  on  which 
for  a  reason  she  was  little  aware  of,  namely,  his 
haring  been  a  groom,  be  appeared  to  great  tjd- 
vantage.  He  had  all  tlie  ease  of  a  perfect  horae- 
nian,  and  the  skill  with  which  he  made  the  Bety 
animal.t  that  composed  his  stud  subservient  to  his 
command  won  her  admiration.  A  pcnton  who  has 
impressed  himself  on  tlie  uind  of  a  yooug  lady 
as  greatly  excelling  in  any  point,  be  that  what 
it  may,  hss  gained  a  landing  on  which  to 
erect  bis  battery.     Wyniates  was  conscious  that 


nt  length  fovDd  a  certain  degree  of 
fkvoar  in  the  youUtful  eyes  of  Miss  Barbican. 
She  vrw  a  young  lady  of  high  tpiriu,  liulc  taste, 
and  no  aenliDkent.  A  man  of  good  figure,  free 
nianuer,  and  gay  temper,  Wyuiatca  thought,  po»- 
WfKttd  every  quahfication  she  cared  about.  If, 
u  in  his  owQ  case,  be  bad  also  a  good  fortune,  ao 
much  the  better,  although  she  could  have  done 
without  it.  In  iiddition  to  hin  other  c)Uu]iticatiotis 
be  was  anxious  to  make  her  observe  tlie  pleasure 
be  took  in  her  society,  well  knowing  tliat  if  a 
loTcr  reflects  upon  a  lady  her  own  roerits,  he  is 
sure  to  rise  higher  thereby  in  her  ofHiiion  tlian  by 
a  considerable  display  of  his  own.  lie  endea- 
voured alto  by  the  language  of  the  eye  to  express 
his  adminttion,  and  to  show  that  he  wished  to 
throw  a  tenderer  hue  oter  tlieir  intercourse. 

As  AIiM  Barbican  nas  alone  witlinutany  female 
oonpanioQ  in  tht-  Castle,  Mr.  Wyniates  was  pre- 
cluded from  visiting  and  pqusiog  his  evenings 
there  in  the  same  manner  as  he  bad  been  need  to 
do  when  her  uncle  was   at  home.     But  the  gods 
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favoured  him  one  day  bo  &r  as  to  send  an  oppoi^ 
tune  shower,  just  at  the  time  when,  having 
escorted  the  fair  equestrian  to  her  own  door,  he 
was  turning  to  ride  away.  She  conhl  not  but 
invite  him  to  take  shelter. 

The  shower  deepened  into  a  storm,  and  was  of 
considerahle  duration.  Mr.  Wyniates  said  he  wm 
aware  the  dinner-hour  approached,  and  he  was 
becoming  an  intruder.  Miss  Barbican  decLared  he 
must  not  go  out  when  it  was  raining  so.  As  if  to 
support  her  words,  the  huge  drops  rattled  against 
the  windows,  Wyniates  said  he  would  remain 
till  it  cleared  up,  and  then  not  prolong  his  stay  a 
moment. 

The  two  sat  down  to  dinner.  The  storm  still 
continued  when  the  repast  was  over.  The  foot- 
man placed  the  dessert  and  the  wine  on  the  table, 
and  lefl  the  room.     They  were  alone. 

There  was  a  pause. 

"You  give  me  no  wine,"  said  Miss  Barbican, 
putting  her  glass  forward,  and  breaking  tfae 
silence. 
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"  1  be^  t«n  thousand  pordoos,"  said  WyiuMes, 
eighit^,  aud  rousing  himself  from  the  reverie-  in 
which  be  had  appeared  absorbed. 

Ab  lie  filled  her  glai»  and  then  bi«  own,  lie 
looked  towards  his  conipatuon.  Their  eyes  met. 
He  sighed,  and  Miss  Barbican  looked  surprised, 
and  blushed  slightly. 

'  What  a  bcautirul  horae  you  rode  tliin  nioni* 
ing-!"  (Served  the  young  lady,  wisliing  again  to 
break  the  ice  of  their  nience.  "  i  suppose  he  in 
a  new  one,  aii  I  never  saw  bim  before  V 

"  You  are  quite  right,"  repUed  Wyniates.  '■  I 
purvbased  him  in  town  a  week  or  two  ago,  and 
my  groom  only  arrived  with  hioi  yesterday.  He 
came  by  such  easy  slagm,  and  simied  so  well 
and  so  fresh,  that  1  thought  he  i%anted  no  rest." 

"  He  is  u  splendid  creature !" 
"  He  is,  and  he  will  have  a  new  value  in  my 
eyes,  since  be  has  found  Favour  in  youn.  Will 
yon  allow  him  to  come  up  with  a  side-saddle  in 
tlie  momiug,  if  it  is  fine  \  h«  was  warranbxl  la 
cany  a  lady." 
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"  I  should  be  afraid." 

"  A&aid !  such  a  rider  as  yoa  !" 

"  I  should,  indeed ;  though  I  have  been  told  I 
ride  tolerably  well — " 

"  Exquisitely  well,  &ultlessly— as  you  do  every 
thing  I" 

"  Xonsense  !"  said  Mi^a  Barbicaa.  "  How- 
ever, I  think  I  will  venture.  Suppose  he  should 
break  my  neck,  what  will  my  uncle  say  to  yoa  ?" 

"  If  the  animal  hurt  you  but  by  accident,  he 
should  be  shot  the  next  moment.  But,  talking 
of  your  uncle,  I  have  had  a  letter  from  him  this 
morning." 

"  And 'pray,  how  is  he?  He  has  not  written 
lo  me  since  he  went  to  Mr.  Griffiths'." 

"  He  writes  in  good  spirits,"  said  Wyniates, 
drawing  the  letter  from  his  pocket,  "  and  chiefly 
about  you." 

"  What  can  he  have  to  say  about  me  ?  and 
to  you  too !  Nay,  that  is  strange.  Only  to 
think  of  his  writing  about  me  lo  you !  You  make 
me  curious." 
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"  I  cannot  show  you  liis  lett«r;  it  would  be 
n  breach  of  conridcncc." 

"  Won't  you  »hon-  it  V  said  Miss  Hari^icAri. 

"  I  mutt  not,  or  I  would,"  replied  W'yniates. 

"  Then  I  »hall  steal  it ;"  and  Miss  Barbican, 
suitiog  the  action  to  the  word,  snatched  the  letter 
and  ran  ofiT  lauglitng  to  the  end  of  tliv  room. 
Wyniatcs  followed  her. 

Miss  Bsrtiicai)  placed  henclf  in  tbe  oomer, 
holding  the  letter  behind  her  in  one  hand  whilst 
with  the  other  ebe  motioned  to  bim  not  to  udroncc 
nearer. 

"  Indeed,  I  must  hare  my  letter,"  (taid 
Wyniate*. 

"  Not  till  I  ha?e  read  it,  1  vow,"  eried  the 
young  lady. 

"  llien  1  must  use  a  little  gentle  violence," 
said  Wyniates,  encouraged  to  close  upon  bl^ 
laughing  anti^oniat,  and  putting  out  bis  arm 
&»  if  to  claap  her  waist. 

"  Oh,  take  it,  take  it,"  exclaimed  Miss  Bar- 
throwing  down  tlic  letter,  and  nssunung 
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a  serious  countenance.  "  We  ought  not  to  be- 
have in  this  way, — and  my  uncle  out,  too  !" 

As  Wyniates  stooped  to  pick  np  the  ceded 
bone  of  contention,  Miss  Barbican  glided  past 
him  and  ruehed  to  the  door. 

"  Stop  one  moment,"  cried  Wyniates,  seeing 
that  he  had  gone  too  far:  but  Miss  Bubican 
put  her  hand  on  the  handle  of  the  door. 

"  Nay,  do  stop,  Miss  Barbican  ;  I  have  a  word 
of  grave  importance  to  say  to  you — I  have,  on 
the  honour  of  a  gentleman. — Do  not  efaake  your 
head — I  am  serious,  I  assure  you.  You  will  not 
believe  me  ?  and  yet  it  is  true :  it  affects  your 
happiness  for  life." 

The  earnestness  of  his  tone  convinced  more 
than  the  words  themselves :  the  young  lady  let 
go  the  handle  of  the  door,  but  still  stood  near 
it,  ready  to  escape. 

"  First,  let  me  apologise,  if  you  thought  me 
rude.     I  meant  no — " 

"  Say  no  more  about  it,"  interrupted  Miss  Bar- 
bican ;   "  I  set  you  the  example  by  snatching  the 
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'l«tUr :  it  wu  my  fault.  I  am  vory  young,  but  I 
kiiuw  H-e  have  not  behaved  as  we  oiight-" 

"  Belicrc  me,  I  u-iU  not  oficixl  again.  Show 
titat  you  trust  mc  and  forgive  me  by  return- 
ing to  your  chair.     1    vrill  diwlow  to  you  the 

I  cutttents  of  tlie  letter." 

"  Not  if  it  is  a  breach  of  conSdciice.  Although 
you  have  raised  wy  curioaity,  I  was  but  in  jest 
when  1  said  I  would  read  it." 

"  1   think   you  ought  to  bear  it.    1  couMdcr 

fibat  a  breach  of  confidence  —  (which  in  some 
degree  it  must  be  confessed  I  am  guilty  of)— is 
a  less  crime  than  conniving  at  your  being  sold 
for  ambition  and  made  miserable  for  life." 

The  curiosity  of  Miss  Barbican  was  uovr  clFcc- 
lually  excttvd.    Site  returned   to  her  chair,  and 

I  Mr.  Wyniatcs,  scaling  himself  too,  thus  conti- 
nuod  :  "  Your  uncle,  Mitis  Barbican,  forgetting 
that  1  am  a  young  man,  because  1  was  ouco 
married  to  an  elderiy  wile,  has  done  iu«-  the 
honour  of  aekiog  my  advice  respecting  an  union 
between  Mt  Griffiths  and  yourself." 


92  THE   PROBPBBOVfl   HAR. 

"  Mr.  Griffiths  >  I  do  not  kaow  him.  1  have 
never  Been  him,  and  I  really  thoDght  he  had  been 
as  old  as  my  uncle  himself." 

"  It  is  one  of  his  sons." 

"  But  I  hafe  never  seen  any  of  his  ■ona." 

"  Nor  had  your  uncle.  Havii^  first  deter- 
mined you  should  many  one,  he  then  set  out 
to  decide  whith:  his  visit  was  for  that  express 
purpose." 

"  But  why  marry  me  to  a  stranger?  or,  why 
at  all,  at  present?  I  am  but  seventeen,  and — 
oh,  dear !  I  feel  so  embflrraesed !  Is  it  right 
to  talk  to  a  gentleman  on  such  subjects? — 
What  shall  I  do  ?" 

"  i  admire  your  delicacy,  my  dear  Miss  Bar- 
bican," said  Wyniates,  "  and  be  assured  in  what- 
ever conversation  we  may  have  on  these  matteis, 
I  will  not  fail  to  respect  it.  Well,  I  have  a 
letter  describing  the  preferable  Mr.  Griffiths. 
You  will  find  he  has  but  one  club-foot " 

"  Club-foot !  Marry  me  to  a  monster !"  cried 
the  horrified  girl,  starting  back  in  her^hair. 
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One  clab>ft)Ot, — b  trifling  squiDt, — and  deli- 
cate ID  health." 

"  I  will  Dot  hare  him — I  will  not  bare  him !     I 
will  not  be  sacrificed.'' 

"  I  applaud  your  spiril.     Marriage,  Miss  Bar- 
tncani   is  an  afTair   for  liTe — liow  wretched  must 
it  be    whore  there  is  neitlter  love   nor  respect ! 
I  will  read  yon  an  extract  from  (be  letter,  and, 
when  you  hear  it,  you  will  wonder  at  his  Loid* 
blip's  infatuation  in  dreaming  of  throwing  away 
on  deformity  and  diteaae  a  young  lady  of  those 
accomplishments    and    that    beauty    which    you 
cannot  but  be  conicioua  of." 
"  The  letter,  sir ;  the  letter !  " 
*'IIis  Lordship  proceeds  thus: — 'Darid  Grif- 
lith«  shows  mc  the  greatest  possible  respect.     He 
is  B  youth  of  admirable  temper  and  dispositioo. 
lie  has  all  ihc  brains  of  the  family — for,  if  I  happen 
tell  a  good   story,  or  say  a  smart  thing,  all 
the  re«t  stare  open-mouthed  as  if  they  wondered 
tliat  I    meant;  but  David  is  sure  to  catch  the 
and  show  by  the  heartiness  of  his  laugh 
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that  be  sipa  the  cream  of  the  joke.  I  h*ve  no 
doubt  the  cast  in  his  eye,  nhich  is  really  hnrdly 
perceptible,  except  when  liis  full  face  is  turned 
towards  you,  and  a  trifling  peculiarity  in  the  shape 
of  one  foot,  which  ie  a  little  shorter  and  thicker 
than  the  other—' "  * 

"  Ob,  the  wretch ! "  ejaculated  Miss  Baihican. 
Wyniates  smiled  and  read  on : — " '  but  which 
cannot  really  be  called  a  club-foot,   would  look  b 
little  strange  in  Adeline's  eyes  at  first,  but  she 
would  get  used  to  these  little  peculiarities ;  and 
when  she  found  how  well  be  played  at  cribbage 
and   backgammon,   how    accomplished   be    was, 
and  what  droll  songs  he   sung,   I  should  hope 
(especially  if  we  kept  others  out  of  her  sight) 
she  might  be  led  to  approve  of  him  as  a  person 
who  would  help  her  to  pass  her  life  agreeably.' 
What  think  you  of  the  cribbage,  Mies  Barbican, 
and  the  comic  songs  t" 

"  I  am  too  angry  to  laugh,  Mr.  Wyniates." 
"  Nay,  Miss  Barbican,  I  should  not  laugh  if  1 
thought  for  a  moment  you  would  bestow  that 
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fair  hand  on  »  ctctilun  like  tliis.  Imagine  the 
sickly  cripple  Biting  willi  hi«  side-face  fixed 
upon  you ! " 

»"0h,  tliehorHdideal" 
"Now,  MiKs  Barbicaii,  knowing  you  had  such 
a  fate  before  you,  do  you  not  think  me  justified 
iu  a  ^ght  breach  of  failh,  that  you  might  b« 
rtvarned  and  prepared  bow  to  act  ?  " 

"I  am  eternally  obliged  to  you;    but  do  tell 
what  to  do,  awl  bow  to  escape.    IlaTc  tlie 
I  will  nut — but  1  would  oot  nillingly  oflcnd 
uy  uncle.     Since  my  fathers  death,  be  has  sup> 
plied   his  place;    and,    tliough    I    have  a  small 
IndcpendGiwe  of  my  own,  I  owe  bim  too  much  to 
jntnulict  and  displease  him  without  pain  \ " 
"  Allow  me  to  take  a  night  to  consider  before  I 
idfise.      Vou   know  the  confidence,   which    his 
'l<ordsbip  reposes  in  me,  ]ilacC3  me  in  a  delicate 
situatioR.     Dut  I  will  turn  over  in  my  mind  what 
is  best  to  be  done.    And  if  you  will  permit  me 
the  honour  of  riding  out  witli  you  in  the  moroini;, 
\vre  can  then  talk  the  matter  over  mure  dcli- 
beiately." 
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With  many  thaokB  on  the  young  lady's  part, 
and  much  profcBsion  on  that  of  Wyniates  of 
his  wish  to  serve  her,  the  conversation  ter- 
minated; and  he  ordered  his  horse  out,  and 
0et  off  for  the  Villa  in  the  rain  which  still  con- 
tinued to  fall,  though  in  smaller  drops. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


Me.  Wyniates  had  read  lo  Min  Bartncon  not 
half  ber  UDclc'e  lctl«r.  H«  had  entirely  left  out 
all  that  related  tu  Caractncus  Goodall,  the  elder 
of  tiie  two  Griffiths,  of  whom  bis  Lonlihip  »poke 
as  a  remarkably  tall,  tine,  and  hundEomc  young 
mao,  being  apwarda  of  six  feet  high,  witlt  dark 
locks  carefully  curled,  and  good  feature*,  althou^ 
their  espresaioa  was  silly  and  vacant:  he  ma, 
he  added,  evidently  of  inferior  abililieH  to  liis 
younger  brother  ;  his  manners  were  aflcctcd,  yot 
vulgar;  he  was  very  ignorant,  understanding 
nothing  butd<^s  and  hones;  and,  to  crown  all,  he 
was  wanting  in  proper  civility  towards  bimgelf. 
He  said  tliat  tlic  younger  was  much  more  to  his 
own  fancy ;  but  he  owiMid  he  thought  he  would 
not  be  equally  so  to  bis  niece'i,  for  the  reaaoDi 
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which  Wyniates  had  read  aloud.  He  concluded 
vith  askinjf  Wyniates'  advice,  and  wilh  the  pro- 
mise that  if  he  reoomrDcDded  him  to  brii^  the 
^er,  he  would  do  so;  hut  hp  should  prefer 
tho.  youi^r,  if  his  fhend  thought,  as  he  did, 
thftt  Adelioe  could  he  induced  to  accept  hicn. 

To  tliis  letter  Wyniates  had  alrcsdy  decpalcM 
a  reply,  at  the  time  when  he  produced  it  befon 
Miss  Jiarbiean.  He  had  strongly  urged  bisLonl- 
ship  to  select  the  younger  hrolher,  interspcrnng 
a,  rcOGonable  number  of  common-place*  about  ibe 
fallaciousness  of  outward  appearances,  the  tralh 
of  the  old  proverb — that '  Ilandtome  h  that  A«»* 
KWM  dott,'  and  the  superiority  of  mental  to 
bodily  excellence, — an  opinion,  he  added,  whiefc, 
though  his  niece  night  not  at  her  tender  agr 
sympathize  with  it  so  fully  ns  tlicy  coutd  with, 
she  would  live  to  Bcki>owlcdgc  the  truth  of.  Hf 
sugfgestcd^  that  as  tlie  elder  son  did  not  pay 
that  marked  deference  which  his  l/irdship's  se> 
niority  in  ycani  and  eminence  tn  rank  demaodeil, 
he  would  be  always  certain  hereafter,  tInU,  if 
he  became  more  atlentire  when  he  wm  relattd 
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to  him,  it  would  be  from  interested  motives. 
Finally,  be  said,  his  Lordslup  cx>u]d  but  try 
the  younger  first;  and  lh«D,  if  Mits  Burbican 
should  show  any  prejudice  against  his  personal 
apjwamncc,  thcr«  would  be  still  another  string 
to  Ilia  Lordship'fl  bow,  and  be  could  tliea  bring 
forward  the  elder. 

Wyniat«s  had  therefore  been  quite  in  earnest 
vhen  he  Etrove  to  prevent  Kfiss  Barbican  from 
reading  her  uncle'a  tetter ;  and  he  had  been 
n  good  deal  disappointed  at  the  manner  in 
which  she  had  put  a  stop  to  his  boisterous 
mode  of  Biitation,  us  vrell  as  with  their  conver- 
sations hating  tcmiinatod  without  hia  seeing 
any  opportunity,  which  he  jadged  sufficiently 
favourable,  for  offering  her  bis  band. 

He  was  so  occupied  with  tltcse  thoughts,  and 
ritb  prcEeing  Miss  Barbican  into  his  toiln  by 
bringing  Mr.  Griffiths  into  ihe  6eld,  tliat,  uncon- 
scious of  the  rain  and  the  road,  he  hod  com- 
pleted hi*  short  nde,  and  was  at  his  own  gale 
before  he  waa  aware  :  he  had  proceeded  mecha- 
nically into  his  study,  when  bis  footmaa  aroused 
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him    from  bis  abetractioD   by  placing  tbe   kt- 
ter-bag  before  him. 

lie  opened  it,  am)  found  iu  contents  unusually 
numerous.    Two  or  three  lettcrv  that  first  came 
to  his  band  turned  out  to  be  merely  notes  of , 
condolence,  or  on  matters  of  no  great  momeoi, 
— but  all  vtm  not  c(]u«]]y  unimporiant. 

One  he  knew  came  from  the  person  who  fctJ  I 
the  custody  of  bis  wife :  he  hoped  it  might  ttS 
him  that  he  was  released  from  that  impcdimeDt 
to  his  ambition.     It  vras,  however,  to  a  very  dif- 
ferent effect :— it  slated  thnt  Mrs.  Stacey  (for  that 
was  the  name  tliey  had  given  Mrs.  Wyoiates)  wu 
BO  for  recovered  that  she  liad  long  inierraU  of 
reason,  during  which  she  made  ereiy  effort  to-J 
Mcapc,  and  bad  offered  the  writer  the  half  of  her     ' 
puMcssioRS,  and  to  foigiTe  the  past,  if  he  would 
befriend   her ;    but  that,   when    she    had    fonnd 
her  promises  unavailing  against  his  fidelity,  sbe 
usually  relapsed  into    phrenzy,   and    tore  every 
tiling  she  could  lay  bands  oni  vowing  Tengntwe 
against  all  parties,   but  most  against  bcr  hus- 
band. 
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This  letter  greatly  diiturbed  Wyniatcs  ;  for  he 
feared  leAl  be  might  be  eo  much  outbribed  titat 
bift  agent  might  be  induced  to  change  sides : 
he  couM  not  safely  depend  on  a  person  whose 
villany  had  been  his  recommendation  to  himself. 
The  roan  had  tiavfUed  with  him  as  valet,  and, 
(iDding  him  a  ready  insitrumenl,  he  had  employed 
him  in  corrupting  the  fidelity  of  the  maid  of 
his  wife.  ThrtiDgh  these  two  be  had  effectually 
intercepted  all  letters  which  he  did  not  choose 
her  to  receive ;  aiid  by  those  means  he  had  kept 
ber  in  ignorance  of  the  irtory  of  her  having  had 
a  son  abroad. 

When  be  found  it  necessary  to  the  success 
of  bis  acbemeB  that  his  wife  should  be  kept 
out  of  sight,  and  be  repotted  to  have  died,  he  had 
employed  the  same  parties ;  and,  in  order  more 
eflbctunlly  to  secure  the  woman  to  him,  he  bad, 
by  psying  down  a  corutiderable  sum  as  her  for- 
tnue,  persuaded  the  man  to  marry  her;  on 
which  occasion  they  had  seemed  to  leave  his 
•enice,   but  had  in  reality    taken  and  prepared 
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a  bouse,  to  which  their  unfortunate  luimndr 
vna  shortly  afterirards  renaoved ;  aad  she  was 
stated  to  their  bumble  neighbours  and  their  fei* 
Hades'- people  to  be  the  widow  of  a  mcrcbant  who 
had  falleD  from  great  wealth  to  porcrty. 

"  I  most  go  and  look  after  ^tcsc  people,"  soli- 
loqutzed  Wyniatcs ;  "  and  1  will  not  only  nite 
their  pny,  but  I  must  contrive  to  implicate  then 
with  me,  so  that  diflcovcry  would  be  as  ruinous  to 
tbcm  as  to  myself.  Nothing  like  a  community  of 
intereat  t  And  yet  I  ought  to  press  on  matleis 
with  the  pretty  child  at  the  Costle  too.  Well, 
I  will  write  to  them,  and  tell  them  to  be  rery 
▼igilatit,  and  say  1  am  so  well  pleased  with 
their  care  that  I  mean  to  double  their  saloiy, 
and  I  am  looking  out  for  a  nice  bouse  in  Wales 
for  them  to  live  in  and  hare  for  their  own.  Bat 
Boftiy — I  must  word  it  bo  that  my  letter,  if  H 
fell  into  wrong  hands,  would  appear  all  right — as 
thus—'  for  your  faithful  attention  and  safe  keep- 
ing of  my  relative,  poor  Mrs.  Stacey ;'  ay,  that 
will  do,  and  then  —  But,  ah,  what  have  we  here  * 
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Mr.  Townlcy's  crest  and  bis  handwriting  !  Con- 
dokDce,  I  suppose. — ha,  ha,  ha,  to  the  uidmoer,'— 
ha,  ha,  faal  " 

Afl  Wyoiates  read  the  letter  the  laugh  quickly 
Bubsided,  and  his  countenance  assvoied  a  serious 
and  cmbaiTassod  air.  Mr.  Townley  stated  "  that, 
though  he  took,  the  opportunity  ofexpreesii^  his 
coodolencc  for  hie  loss  of  that  excellent  lady,  whom 
he  had  ao  nuuiy  rca^tons  for  rcgaTdiaj;,  tlie  object  of 
his  leUcr  vm  buaiucss.  He  Iiad  to  inform  Kir.  Oor* 
don  Wyniatcs  that  Mr.  Walter  WyuJatcs  intended 
makii^  minute  inquiries  u»  to  the  birth  of  a  son, 
as  no  peraon  had  seen  the  child  in  England, 
u  Ear  as  he  could  learn;  and  also,  he  wanted 
explanation  as  to  the  place  where  his  relatire  bad 
died,  and  the  reason  why  none  of  the  faoiily  had 
been  apprised  in  the  usual  way  of  that  erent,  and 
ioTited  to  attend  her  funeral."  Mr.  Townley  stated, 
"  that  having  been  made  Bwaro  of  tbeso  steps,  he 
had  come  forward  as  a  well-wisher  of  the  family, 
and  out  of  respect  to  the  memory  of  his  late 
valued  friend,  and  had  obtained  Mr.  Walter 
Wyniates'  sanction  to  his  applying  to  Mr.  Gordon 
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Wyiiiates  in  the  fint  instance,  and  before  aoj 
move  formal  proceedings  were  commenced,  or  vtf 
exposure  was  made,  for  information  on  thcM 
points." 

"  And  fio  tlio  heir  does  stir  at  last  I "  cried 
Wyniutcs ;  "  vrcl],  1  tliink  I  can  ratisfy  biin. 
But  1  wish  I  had  not  to  deal  witli  lliat  Townley ; 
I  felt  1  was  not  acquitted  in  his  mind  about 
poor  Margaret  Brownanord.  Nevertheless,  the 
groom  is  more  than  a  match  for  him,  I  fancy! 
Ay,  John  Wyniates,  formerly  Gordon,  fonneriy 
Coryton,  was  born  a  diplomatist,  as  they  call  il! 
Hovrever,  I  bare  plenty  on  my  hands  for  one 
time.  Ljc  tbcrc  to-night.  Squire  Townley,  and 
1  will  take  a  pillow- tliongfat  before  I  reply  to 
you," 

He  opened  his  desk,  and,  having  tossed  in  the 
two  lettert,  he  looked  at  tlie  Hrainah  key,  as  be 
restored  it  to  his  pocket,  where  it  lay,  guarded  by 
ft  chain. 

It  was  late  before  the  eyes  of  Wyniates  clowd 
that  night.  Busy  and  aoxioas  thoughts  occupied 
bis  brain,  and,  as  he  reSccted  oa  bis  poation,  it 
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se«ni«d  more  frau^l  with  danger  than  it  hsd 
berore  appeared.  He  well  kii<-w  the  precautions 
he  had  ukea,  but  he  knewatto  tlie  great  stake 
which  there  was  lo  quicken  the  »cruttny  of  the 
heir-at-law,  and  be  was  aware  of  the  onfavoumble 
nature  of  Mr.  Tovmlry's  prepOBseesioDs.  But  the 
f^rcatcsL  hazard,  lie  felt,  was  tn  the  other  quarter. 
If  his  prisoner  should  escape,  cxpo«uro  and  dis- 
grace were  bis  doom.  If  sfa«  were  but  safely 
IxaiLiferred  to  a  better  world,  how  much  safer, 
lie  thought,  he  nhould  rest  in  this!  The  idea 
occurred  to  him  that  be  would  write  to  Balderson, 
her  keeper,  and  make  him  some  such  offer  as  lie 
bad  before  thought  of— namely,  that  instead  of  bis 
present  salary,  he  would  settle  an  annuity  on  him 
and  his  wife,  with  the  additJOfwl  covenant  that 
whenever  hts  present  ofSce  tliould  terminate,  he 
was,  in  consideration  of  their  having  lived  witli 
their  charge  till  her  deatlt,  to  convey  to  them  a 
houae  and  small  estate  in  Wales,  exclusive  and 
Hpieyond  the  annuity.  But  upon  further  consider* 
atioD,  be  resolved  not  to  trust  this  hint  to  paper, 
bat  to  wait    till   he  could    mo   the    man,    and 
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feel  his  way  gradually  I>cfote  he  committed  him- 
self  too  far. 

Day  hud  not  davnied  long  before  the  plotter 
was  nt  woik.  He  wrote  to  Baldersoa,  commend- 
ing his  z«a],  promising  increased  reward,  bdJ 
stating  that  he  should  seize  the  first  opportonitf 
of  hastening  to  town,  when  he  would  complelt 
arrangemcDtB  for  making  him  and  his  wifi:  rn> 
tircly  iodcpetidcnt  for  life.  He  ventured  to  add  in 
'a  postscript,  that  "  whcneTcr  their  prcsentirkwBie 
tiuk  was  over,  there  wouM  be  a  houK  of  tbeir 
own  to  receive  them,  witli  other  adraBUgca, 
which  he  would  particularize  herGa(\cr,  and  which 
would  prove  that  he  did  not  mean  to  cast  then 
off  when  their  charge  should  be  no  more." 

He  nest  applied  himself  to  Mr.  Townley't 
letter,  but  be  tore  up  several  half-finished  sheets 
before  fae  produced  a  reply  which  he  ccmsidered 
sufficiently  satisfactory  to  despstcb.  As  he  i^aia 
read  it  over  for  final  approval,  and  indulged 
in  a  running  commentary  on  tlie  different  pai- 
sa^M,  he  smiled  at  his  own  ingenuity. 

"  Come,  this  wit)  do,  I  think,"  be  exclain 
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"  Let  me  nee.  '  Barbicao  Villa. — Sir,  I  am  greatly 
obliged  by  the  favour  of  your  letter,' — (DODfomui 
his  meddling  impudence,  I  say '.) —  'and  I  beg  to 
tbank  yoii  for  your  kind  eympathy  in  my  iirefia- 
nible  loss ' — (not  eo  irreparable,  is  it,  my  little 
Adeline  >)— '  of  that  excellent  woman,  to  whom, 
•8  yoa  say  tnoet  truly  ' — (and  most  impertinently) 
— '  I  owe  HO  much.  1  uUo  feci  rcry  grateful  for 
yoar  eudeavoaring  to  prerent  &mily  quarrels  aixi 
JBrpoauiM '— (>y,  let  tut  have  do  expoEuiea!>— 
'and  1  bopo  you  will  deem  my  anawcr  to  the 
questiona  of  Mr.  Walter  ^Vyniates  |>e[fitctly  satis* 
tory.  My  belored  Auirusta  was  confined  at 
:va.  ller  child  was  christened  by  a  Swiss 
PrateMaul  clcrgyiuau  of  the  name  of  iinackx, 
and,  tlwugh  my  wife  was  not  well  enough  to  be 
present  at  the  ceremony,  two  of  her  serraats 
wefe  there,  and  1  will  send  you  their  names  aiKl 
addresses,  if  you  shall  lltink  it  necessary.  But  if 
you  were  to  wiilc  or  send  n  messenger  to 
M.  Snacks,  he  has  a  mcmonmdam  which  he 
made  in  my  presence,  and  wbtdi  beans  my  sig- 
oature  affixed  at  the  time,  namely,  22od  October, 
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io  tke  last  year.  1  give  you.  Sir,  my  solenui 
arance,  Ihat  my  child  was  cbiistened  by  him 
on  thftt  very  day' — (at  least  Margaret  saj-s  'tis 
mine,  and  I  believe  it  is). — '  With  respect  to  the 
death  of  my  wife,  it  took  place  on  the  day  you 
an;  avnire  of  through  the  public  papers,  al 
Valentine's  Hotel,  and  i  refer  yoti  to  tlic  landlord 
for  conffnnatioD  of  the  fact.  You  will  remember. 
Sir,  that  }ilr.  Walter  Wyniates  refused  to  remain 
at  your  house,  because  I  was  invited  to  partake 
of  your  kind  hospitably.  After  being  so  slighted 
■t  a  time  when  I  was  about  to  become  related, 
you  will  not  wonder  that  I  omitted  the  civility  of 
inviting  him  to  the  funeral  of  a  lady,  for  whom.  I 
will  add,  lie  never  liud  cvioccd  any  particular 
r^rd.  No  other  member  of  the  family  am  I 
acquainted  with,  and,  indeed,  there  ate  none,  as 
you  well  know,  but  very  remote  brunches.  It 
would  have  been  as  well  if,  notwitlistanding  the 
above  reasons,  I  had  not  left  it  to  the  papers 
to  communicate  Mrs.  Wyntatea'  decease  ;  but  at 
those  (lislrcwng  times  one  is  not  always  to 
thoughtful  as  oDe  should  be,  aod  ceremony  is  apt 
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to  be  overlooked  whea  the  heart  is  absorbed 
with  affliction.'— (Touching,  that!)— 'Tlmt  Mr. 
Walter  W\-niate9  abould  wish  to  have  these 
thtttgs  made  clear,  ia  but  natural ;  I  hope  you 
will  think  [  have  made  them  so. 

'"  I  should  have  do  objection,  provided  that 
gentleman  does  not  evince  a  hoftile  feeling,  nor 
irriuie  me   by    undue   pertinacity   in    inquiries, 
which  to  a  certain  extent  are  reasonable,  to  make 
him  an  allowance  out  of  the  family  property.     Of 
course,  my  maniage  and  the  birth  of  my  son  must 
needs  have  been  causes  of  disappointment  to  him, 
though  the  heiress  in  posnessioii  had  a  right  to 
please   herself.     I    make   the  offer  iu    a   liberal 
spirit,   and  hope  he  will   take  it  in  good   part. 
i  will  go  to  the  extent  of  £500  a  year,  to  cease 
on  his  giving  me  trouble  in  the  inheritance,  or 
pursuing  his  researches  further  than  the  parties 
above  mentioned — namely,  the  clergyman,  the  two 
servanta,  and  the  landlord  ;  which,  in  addition  to 
my  ovm  assurance,  ought  to  be  sufficient.'— (1 
^ould  certainly  be  puzzled  to  produce  doctor  or 
midwife  frxHU  Geneva,  or  pliystciaa  or  undertaker 
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in  London ;  but  I  must  look  lAcr  euch  people  if 
this  does  not  keep  tbetn  quiet,  which  I  think  it 
will.    It  wonid  be  hard  if  money  would  not  get 
me  a  few  oiitlw.)— '  I  bi^  to  send  my  reepecui  to 
Mrs.  Townlcy  und   Misi    Forl>€«,   and  have   the 
honour  to  be  your  obedient  servant,  J.  Gomuun 
WYXtATF.8.'    A  ca[Htal  letter,  I  muslsay,  though 
I  say  it  that  should  not  eay  it,  as  people  say. 
And  I  must  say,  the  pains  I  took  when  1  used  to 
atea)  from  my  fellow-servants  in  tlte  stable,  and 
employ  myself  in   reading   the    books    lay  old 
schoolmaster  had  reeomnicndcd,  were  not  Uuvwd 
away.    There  i»  many  a  gentlcmun  bom  who 
iupportft  his  station  with  a  wonc  grvce  than  tfac 
son  of  the  poor  Scotchwoman.     WJiat  folly  is  this 
notion  of  birth,  this    fancy    of   ancestry !     The 
oldest  and  the  noblest  houses,  as  they  call  them* 
'bcItcs,  have  sad  flaws  in  them,  were  they  but 
known.     And    yet   my   pedigree    was   of  hm! 
Well,  instead  of  ruminating  on  such  rAibbish,  1 
must   equip   myself  for  wooing.      Voting  looks 
and  a  tight  heart  will  do  marc  for  me  with  the 
little  Adeline — (ottly  to  think  of  a  groom  talking  so 
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of  »  Lord's  niece  !) — than  old  father*  and  quutcr- 
ii^pl  aiid  crests.  I  long  to  see  my  rifal  with  the 
odd  foot.  At  alt  events,  tUt  girl  will  be  on  my 
side  so  far,  thoagh  she  seeois  less  taken  witli  mc 
than  I  used  to  think  her  when  my  nife  wan  with 
us.  She  fiirtcd  titcn  with  me — perhaps  because 
she  knew  it  could  uotgo  further.     It  may  be,  sbi- 

'  is  afraid  of  being  no  forwnrd  now,  lest  I  should 
sltun  ttie  offered  hook.     However,  if  she  likes  me, 

\  ail  the  better ;  but,  like  me  or  like  ui«  not,  she 
must  be  AIn.  Wjmiates, — that  Mr.  Wyniates, 
heretofore  Gordon,  heretofore  Coryton  the  groom, 
may  be  at  last,  as  he  ikait  be.  Lord  Uarbican,  of 

I  Gotham  Castle." 

As  Wyuiates  advaowd  in  bia  soliloquy,  he  rose 

hfrom  his  chair,  warmed  by  his  theme,  and  strode 

l-proudly  across  the  room.     But  he  stopped  as  he 

tnttered  the  last  (evr  words,  stood  quite  still  and 
prect,  and  clapped  his  hands  loudly  together; 
then,  imisii^  bis  right  hand,  he  motioned  it  twice 
round  his  brow,  as  if  encircling  the  nirriol  co- 
ronet, ami  then,  pointing  it  to  the  ceiUng,  be  kept 

i  it  tliere  elevated  above  hia  head. 
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"1^8  m  pqty  there  is  no  artist  at  hand,"  he  ex- 
claimed, dropping  it  at  lenglli,  and  Bmiliog  at  liitn- 
■eir,  "to  catifti  the  eoctgy  of  my  attitude.  I 
sliould  make  as  good  s  portntit  as  Sir  Cecil,  after 
all.  But  now,  instead  of  complinientiug  myself, 
1  must  get  re&dy  to  meet  the  eye!>  of  Miss  Ade- 
line. I  really  think  she  is  as  nice  a  giri  as  I  erer 
met  with,  always  excepting  poor  Margaret.  But 
then  she  is  ho  young,  she  really  seems  hardly  to 
comprehend  my  glances.  However,  I  must  pro- 
ceed gently,  and  not  frighten  her.  1  was  reiy 
uear  goit^  too  far  the  last  time." 

Wyniates  planted  himself  before  his  glass, 
and  arranged  liis  dress  nith  a  studious  attention 
to  effect;  and  then,  having  locked  his  letter-ba^, 
into  which  he  bad  put  the  compositions  of  the 
morning  carefully  sealed,  be  mounted  his  horse, 
and  followed  by  bis  groom,  who  led  the  ooe 
which  Miss  Darbican  had  admired,  equipped  with 
a  side-saddle,  he  rode  towards  the  Castle.  U« 
found  Miss  Barbican  in  her  habit,  expecting  biau 
She  banded  him  a  letter,  saying,  "Tliere,  Mr. 
Wyuiatcs,  look  at  the  seal,  and  fancy  how  I  have 
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,ben  longing  to  open  it,  after  what  yoa  told  me 
ItMt  night" 

"  I  »ee  it  ts  from  Im  Lordship,  ux]  1  wonder  at 
bis  sending  it  this  way." 

"  i  have  had  a  few  lines  too,  just  to  say  be  is 
€oaiiiig  home,  and  briogiag  a  young  friend,  und 
Tvqucs^i^  mc  to  send  this  tetter  down   to  tlie 
Villa,  ns  you  would  get  il  sooner  than  by  post." 
"  Excuse  my  reading  it,"  said  Wyniates.  break- 
Ming  the  seal.    "  Ob,  it  is  very  short,  and  merely 
says   his  Lordship    is  coming    home    with    Mr. 
BjjQriffiths,  to  whom  he  wislies  to  introduce  mu,  and 
Kbe  hopes  I  will  dine  at  the  Castle  to-day.    That 

isaU." 
^^   "Well,  then,  you  will  we  my  swain,  as  well  as 
myself.     I  will  go  and  get  my  whip,  and  putMt 
my  hat,  and  we  wUI  be  off  without  keeping  the 
hoFKB  waitii^." 

When  the  young  ludy  had  left  the  room,  Mr. 
i^yniaica  again  cast  his  eye  OTcr  llic  letter,  of 
•hich  be  had  read   her  not   quitt  all.     It   was 
■lunt,  however,  and  in  the  following  words  : — 
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"  Dear  Wy.viatb», 

"  I  got  yours  Uiis  eveuiog,  &a<l  much  approve 
your  advice  about  trying  Adeline  with  David 
GritSths  first,  t  have  given  out  that  buainen 
requires  my  immediate  return,  and  have  ordered 
my  carriage  in  tlic  moruii^.  The  moment  I  read 
your  Ictt4:r,  I  invited  David,  and  lie  is  coming 
witli  me ;  we  shall  be  at  home  to  dinner,  where 
you  muflt  meet  us  by  all  meuas.  Be  at  tlu>  Castle 
before  ua,  in  order  that  you  may  obxerve  the  fint 
meeting  of  Adeline  and  tlie  young  man,  and  tell 
me  your  opinion ;  we  ahall  not  be  llierc  before 
half-ixast  six.  I  Bend  off  a  servant  to-night  b]r 
coach.  He  will  get  within  six  miles  of  Gotham 
lata  tO'uight,  and  I  have  ordered  him  to  be  up 
early  in  the  morning,  and  walk  to  the  Castle ;  i 
at  soon  aa  he  gets  there,  to  ssimI  off  some 
with  this  to  you. 

"  Youre, 

"Barbican." 
"OwfO  Hall." 


Wyniatee  bad  scarce  tinw  to  finish  the  penuai. 
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and  thrust  the  letter  into  hit  pock<:t,  crc  he  beard 
the  hght  step  of  Miss  Barbican  rclunung. 

Iliey  mounted  their  horMa,  and  tlie  one  Mtss 
Barbican  rode  justified  his  n-arranty,  for  the  sa- 
gacious creature  seemed  to  know  he  n-as  carrying 
a  lady,  and  to  temper  bis  playfuhie&s,  so  that  he 
appeared  far  more  gentle  than  when  hh  master 
bcfltitide  his  back. 

Wyniates  had  Delected  a  vrild  and  iximaiitic 
path.  They  had  ttro  or  three  streams  to  ride 
through,  and  more  than  one  mountainoos  defile 
^pio  thread ;  but  no  adventure  occurred, — tliere  vrsa 
no  opportunity  tor  a  display  of  gallantry,  there 
was  QQ  broken  bridge,  no  Ferraby  Drook  scene. 
But  during  the  whole  of  their  ride,  his  eye  was 
hardly  ever  onco  off  the  slight  figure  of  Iuh  young 
companion,  whilst  her  attention  seemed  entirely 
bestowed  oo  her  new  charger. 

"Oh,  you  fine  fellow!"  she  cried,  patting  bis 
huge  shoulder. 

Ilie  proud  animal  curved  his  neck,  and  bounded 
gracefully  fonrard. 
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"  He  is  «  fine  fellow,  and  I  envy  him,' 
Wyniales. 

Miss  Barbicao  smiled,  and  seemed  not  to  take 
the  words  as  meaning  more  than  a  common-place 
oomph  ment. 

Wyniates  was  annoyed,  but  returned  to  llie 
chai^.  "My  occupation  will  soon  be  gone; 
you  will  have  another  companion  in  your  rides!" 

"  V«,  1  shall  nii»«  you—." 

"Oh,  thank  you  !  I  shall  oncii  think  of  tfaoK 
words." 

"  Because  my  uncle  ri<le:t  so  aluwly,  he  qnttf 
tires  my  patience,  and  wc  only  go  a  mile  or  two, 
instead  of  coming  to  these  beautiful  hilb." 

Wyniates  bit  his  lip. 

"  h  it  not  tiivRome  to  go  creeping  along  T 
said  Min  Bartncan. 

"  Very." 

The  gmve  tone  in  which  this  short  answer  ynS 
returned  induced  the  young  lady  to  turn  her  eye 
towards  the  speaker,  who  however,  mastenog  hi* 
temper,  wcntoo : — 
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"  It  18  very  tiresome,  certainly.  I  do  love  the 
excitement  of  a  good  gallop  over  these  tuify  hills 
to  meet  the  vind." 

«  So  do  I!     Alhnt." 

At  these  words  Miss  Bnrbioiit  put  her  charger 
to  bis  speed,  and  close  at  her  side  gaUopcd  iicr 
companion. 

When  they  pulled  up  their  horses,  Wyniate* 
renewed  the  conrereattOD : — 

"  Bat  you  will  not  depend  on  his  Lord»hip: 
you  will  Itave  Uule  C/riffitha." 

"  Oh,  do  not  remind  vtus  of  him.     I  shall  see  , 
bim  only  too  soon.     Besides,  perhaps,  be  may 
not  be  food  of  horses  and  ridii^." 

"  And  then,  perhaps.  I  may  be  allowed  to 
retain  my  delightful  office  of  being  your  escort. 
I  will  come  at  n  word,  and  take  thankfully  all  of 
yonr  company  which  he  may  leave  me." 

"  Nay,  yoa  can  join  our  party.    I  shall  always 
be  glad  to  lure  you  with  tu,  tor  surely  I  prefer 
old  aoqitaiittaDce  to  new  oiuts." 
tbanksl" 
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"  A»d,  moreover,  the  presence  of  ft  third  party 
will  pre:vcnt  his  udioiLs  Q<)rftnces." 

"  You  forget  that  your  uncle  meens  you  Itro 
to  be  left  much  aiotic.  However,  I  shall  be 
consoled  if  I  may  be  ulloncd  to  tliiok  that  yvt 
wish  for  my  presence." 

"  I  shall,  indeed,"  etiid  Mies  Barbican.  Wy- 
nktes'  heart  beat,  bat  (lie  continuatioD  of  the 
sentence  chilled  ibt  emotion,  "for  I  would  not 
be  left  alone  nnth  the  creature  for  tlic  world." 

"  Perhaps  you  may  like  him  belter  than  you 
,  suppose.     He  is  clerer,  hi»  Lordafaip  says,  and 
his  talent  for  comic  singing — " 

"  Odious!  odious  1  Do,  pray,  Mr.  Wyniatea, 
spare  roe  the  idea.  Of  all  things  on  earth,  I  do 
hate  to  see  a  man  play  the  ridicutoua.  Eren 
first-rate  skill  on  the  flute  or  violin  cannot  to  mc 
atone  for  the  alraurd  gesture  of  the  performer." 

"  I  agree  with  you.  For  instance,  it  vrould  be 
positive  pain  to  mc  to  see  jrom  perform  on  any  bat 
a  grttoeful  instrument,  as  your  guitar,  or  your 
piuw.    I  think  yon  wise  iu  no(tt|ayii%  the  harp. 
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which  requires  a  tall  figure,  and  would  not  suit 
one  nhoRG  perfect  proporiioas  are  of  the  small 
dimensions  of  the  eyiph." 

"  V'ou  ore  a  flatterer." 

"  No,  1  exceed  not  the  truth." 

VVyidatcs  was  parsuing  the  theme  which  he 
now  thought  wBH  leading  farourably  towards  the 
point  be  wished,  but  Miw  Barbican  had  again 
broken  into  a  caiiter,~-a  pace  very  agreeable,  but 
neither  sentimental,  nor  udrantageous  for  breath- 
ing soft  Donsentc  into  a  lady's  ear. 

Ere  she  pulled  up,  they  were  too  near  the 
Castle  for  him  to  think  it  advisable  to  retive 
the  tobjcct.  Having  seen  her  safe  home,  be 
took  his  leave  for  tlie  present,  saying  ho  should 
return  in  his  carriage  at  a  quarter  past  six. 
\  And  be  was  punctual  to  the  hour.  On  entering 
Ihe  drawing-room,  be  found  only  Lord  Barbican's 
chaplain  there.  They  bad  scarcely  exchanged 
greetings  when  Miss  Barbican  entered. 
L  "Kow,  Miss  Barbican,  if  you  please,"  said 
Mr.  Phlcgetlion,  as  the  young  lady  look  her 
seat  at  a  window  at  some  distance  from  where 


120 


ZHS   FBO«»KOr*   MAK. 


ihft  gentlemen  were  sbinding,  "I  will  juftt 
pUte   my  nrgument.     I  am  sure  Mr.    Wyaiatea 
will  panlon  mc." 

"  Certainly,"  said  Wyniates. 

"Then  I  shall  not,"  said  Misa  Barbican.  "Do 
yoa  know,  Mr.  Wyniates,  Mr.  Phlegetbon  h«i 
been  here  in  this  room  ever  since  t  came  is  froin 
my  ride,  and  has  been  trying  to  pereoade  nw 
not  to  admit  I>is6enters'  children  to  our  girb' 
M^liocJ ;  and,  actually,  he  would  hardly  allow 
me  to  go  away  and  change  my  dress  for  diuDer." 

"  1  have  indeed,  sir,  been  offering  a  few  ar- 
guments to  Mis«  Barbtcan's  consideration.  I 
spoke  to  his  Lordahip  lately  ou  the  subject,  sad 
he  told  me  his  niece  had  now  tlie  cmtroul  of  the 
school,  and  that  he  never  interfered." 

"  I  think  his  Lordehip  quite  right,  tar.  Too 
many  heads  do  itot  bring  unartimity  to  cotmdk. 
It  must  ht'.  vfti-y  gratifying  to  you,  air,  a«  a  diTtne, 
to  sec  a  lady  of  Miss  Barbican 's  early  yean  aad 
high  rank,  devoting  a  portion  of  her  time  to  the 
improvement  of  tbe  families  of  ber  poorer  neig^ 
hour*." 
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"  It  it,  Sir,  bL-ttcr  foT  that  lady's  eternal  woirare 
than  if  &he  devoted '  the  whole  to  balls  and  fri- 
volous amusements  and  vain  accomplishmentR, 
which  arc  lures  for  our  breostx  fixHii  tlie  great 
tempter.  But,  Sirt  how  eaith  our  Litany :  '  Frooi 
heresy  and  schism,  good  Lord,  dcHrcr  us  '.'  Now, 
Sir,  aa  the  poor  require  to  be  driven  like  atny 
sheep  into  the  fold,  and  would  be  lost  but  for 
oar  vigilance,  who  are  brought  up  for  tlidr 
guidance,  I  must  any  it  ia  quite  necessary  for  un 
to  [werent  them  from  the  errom  uf  the  Ditaenteni, 
— be  they  Methodists,  or  Baptists,  or  Anabaptists, 
or  particular  Baptists,  or  whichever  (hey  may 
belong  to  of  the  thre«  or  four  hundred  different 
denominations  into  which  they  split,  wlien  tliey 
once  sever  from  the  Established  Churth.  Truth, 
Sir,  is  one — dissent  is  manifold ;  ergiV,  dissent 
is  not  truth.  Again,  truth  is  one;  there  is  but  one 
Established  Church ;  er^ii,  that  one  is  tlie  true. 
This  I  have  shown  by  the  plain  rule  of  logic, 
which  you  will  recognise ;  that  is  to  say,  if  you 
arc  a  logician.  Which  University  had  the  honour 
of  havii^  you  for  a  member?  " 

vou  Ml.  J  M 
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"  None." 

"  Indeed !  Vou  amaie  me.  There  vns  a 
Wyniates  at  Christ  Church — " 

■'  Perhaps  my  cousin  Waller  ^" 

"  Perhaps  bo.  However,  since  you  are  neither 
a  logician  nor  a  mathematician,  I  must  pursue  the 
Socratic  mode." 

*'  Which  I  underBtand  no  more  than  logic  or 
mathematics.  StiU,  Sir,  I  think  I  have  h^amt 
enough  of  nature's  logic  in  the  large  University 
of  the  World  to  see  a  flaw  in  your  ai^raenl- 
If  any  other  Church  had  huppeiied  to  be  the 
established  one,  (as  is  the  case  in  other  coun- 
tries,) it  would,  according  to  you>  be  the  tn» 
one." 

•'  Why,  yon  aee,  my  dear  Sir,  it  is  in  win 
to  argue  syllogi»ticaUy  with  a  gentleman  who 
does  not  know  even  the  first  principal*  of  the 
art  of  ratiocination,  and  is  unacquainted  with 
the  lines — 

'  Buteta,  Olareul,  Duii,  Fencxiuc,  pnoni; 
Cmuc,  Canwsirea '" 

"  Oh,  mercy  i"  exclaimed  Misa  Baibican. 
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"Pardon  me,     Mim   Bftri>iceui:     I   will    not 
weary  you.     Thocc  few   lines  contain  the  whole 
of    hnmnn    reason ;    without  Ihem    we    should 
be  tike   Lite  bea»U  of   (lie  Aeltl  that  perish. — 
Mity,    Mr.     Wynttttes,     if    you    cannot    argue 
termufy — " 
H     "  You  say  I  cannot  argue  at  all .'" 
H      "  Still  you  might  listen  to  argament.'* 
H      "  But  how  am  I  to  know  it  to  be  such  ?" 
H     "  By  tmstiDg  to  those  who  hare  studied  logic. 
^nioWf   I,  who  have  done  eo,  will  draw  my  pre- 
mises, and  tlicn  asecDt  to  them  for  you.     I  will 
conduct  the  argument  on  your  behalf." 

"  Thank  yon,"  said  Wyniates.     "  I  am  much 

obliged.     Xo  doubt,   if  you  do  roe  that  favour, 

H  we  shall  arrive  at  the  sanir  conclusion." 

f      "1  think  so.    Thus  then,  Sir,  f  a-ssent,  for  you, 

to  the  conclusions  which  I  proposed  before.     I 

■  haTe  got  therefore  m  fer  in  my  aigument  as  lo 

~  show,  firat,  that  there  Is  an  Established  Church  • 

•eoondly,  that  it  is  the  true  feith ;  thiidly,  that 

there  arc  other  faithn  ;  fourthly,  that  being  other 

tfaay  are  not  the  same ;  fifUily,  that  not  being  tl 
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same,  theydifier;  sixthly,  tbKt  so  ttifTcnDg 
the  truth,  they  are  untrue ;  seventhly,  that  they 
ought  to  be  suppressed ;  and  then  I  come  na- 
turally, and  eighthly,  nod  finally,  to  the  plain 
lei/iiitur,  that  Mi&s  Barbican  ought  not  to  eacou- 
rage  Oiaaenters,  otherwise  Heretics,  othenrite 
SchiBmatics,  by  allowing  them  advantages  equally 
with  those  of  the  Establishment." 

"  But,  Sir,  would  you  not  hare  Dissenters  in- 
structed at  all  ?" 

"  I  would,  of  course." 

"  Then  you  would  supply  teachers  of  their  owT 
persuasion  ?" 

"  Indeed  I  would  not!  That  would  be  encou- 
raging them  indeed!" 

"  But,  Sir,  if  they  are  neither  to  be  taught  at 
your  schools,  nor  to  have  schools  of  their  own, 
and  yet  you  say  they  are  to  be  iMtructcd,  I  see 
before  them  a  difficulty." 

"  No  difficulty  at  all,  my  good  Sir !  Let  them 
change  their  religion!" 

Mr.  Phlegcthon  looked  most  triumphant  at  this 
solntioa  of  the  ■uppoeed  difficulty,  and,  eie  bis 
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antagonict  coutd  commence  any  rejoinder,  Mtu 
Barbican  exclaimed,  "  Here  cornea  my  uncle  !" 
and  the  rattle  of  wheel*  and  the  swift  tram))  of 
bofSM  waa  beard,  wbich  ceased  in  a  moment,  as 
the  carnage  slopped  at  the  door. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


"  How  &re  you,  my  good  friend  ?"  eiclaimed  his 
lordship,  taking  Wyniates  warmly  by  the  liand ; 
"  How  ttpcyc,  Phleg  ?"uoddiDg  to  the  clergyman , • 
"And  how  are  you,  my  little  girl!"  palling  hi» 
niece  on  the  shoulder; — "I've  brought  you  a 
beau, — Mr.  David  Griffiths — Miss  Barbican.  Mr. 
David  Griffiths.  Mr.  Wyiiiate*.  Well,  Wyoiates; 
I'm  ddightcd  to  oec  you  again:  missed  ynu 
confoundedly,  though  I  spent  a  delightful  time  M 
Owen  Hali,  tliankg  to  my  old  friend  Griffilbs, 
and  my  young  friend  his  son  here.  Phleg,  make 
a  litllc  room  by  the  fire  for  Mr.  Griffiths  ;  we've 
found  it  cold.  And  1  aay,  I'hleg,  do  go  and 
decant  the  port  for  me :  my  butler,  yon  know, 
is  such  a  bad  baud,  and  you  do  it  so  well." 
Mr.  Phlcgethon  left  the  room  to  execute  the 
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appointed  office,  which  hi«  Lordship  considered 
part  of  his  duty  as  chaplain.  As  soon  as  be  was 
gooe,  he  inquired  of  his  niece,  why  he  did  not 
see  >Ir.  Graves,  whom  he  had  requested  her  to 
invite.  "  lie  sent  an  exctise,"  said  Miss  Barbi- 
caa;  "he  m  going  to  attend  Mrs.  Malthonse, 
who  is  expecting  to  be  confined." 

"  Con6»ed !  Wliy.  the  woman's  always  being 
confined.  She  has  had  eleven  children  in  eight 
years !     Wyniates,  a  word  with  you." 

His  Lofdohip  led  his  guest  to  a  distant  part  or 
the  room,  and  then  proceeded :  "  I  sent  for  the 
surgeott  to  make  up  the  rubber  with  you  and  me 
and  my  chaplain,  ai>d  tlien  I  thought  Uie  yoang 
folks  would  be  left  together.  Was  not  that  a 
good  smart  idea?" 

P"  You  are  full  of  (bres^ht,  my  Lord  ;  but  the 
wisest  plans  may  be  defeated  by  accident.     This 
^—prolific  lady  has  s]>oilt  alL" 

^L  **  Ay,  and  the  wonit  is,  unlet*  we  get  him  to 
^■imtt.    Ptdeg  is  apt  to  furget  he  ia  not  in  tbr 
palpit,   where  be   has   it  all  his  own  wa* 
actually  presumes  to  bore  me  even  b 
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latter  end,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing,  wliich  ooc  ia 
obliged  to  hour  iii  church ;  (though  I  woald  not 
flubmit  to  that  but  for  the  example  tny  nmk  com- 
pels me  to  Bet;)  but  the  deuce  is  in  it  if  I  can't  be 
lord  of  my  own  castle." 

"  Very  true,  my  Lord.  There  i«  ■  lime  for  all 
things — ivhich  reminds  mc  that  you  need  nottt 
much  care  about  our  not  leavii^  the  pair  alone 
this  one  evening.  We  shall  have  an  opportunity 
of  seeing  how  they  take  to  each  other." 

"  By  the  bye,  as  to  their  meeting,  did  you  ob- 
serve whether  Adeline  seemed  struck  with  the 
youth's  appearance  ?" 

"  I  should  say  not.  His  foot  is  so  slightly  de- 
formed, that  pcrhapti  she  did  not  perceive  it,  aa  it 
has  not  been  pointed  out.  The  cast  in  the  eye  is 
more  obviouB." 

"  Yes,  true.  But,  nevertheless,  you  think  she 
IS  not  disgusted  at  first  sight  ?  Then  I  'vc  hopes! 
However,  I  must  just  show  him  his  room  before 
dinner." 

With  these  words,  his  Ixirdahip  led  Mr.  Grif- 
fiths out  of  the  drawing-room. 
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Miss  Barbican  and  Wyniates  were  left  u!one. 
However,  she  Had  scarce  time  to  tell  him  thai  she 
hod  been  less  shocked  witli  the  stranger's  perMin 
than  she  had  expected,  bat  that,  knowing  with  what 

B  de*iE;n  lie  had  been  bronght  to  the  Castle,  ehe  hud 
fett  the  utotOEt  repugnance  towards  him,  ere  Mr. 
Pblegethon  returned. 

H  He  restored  the  cufTs  of  his  CMt  to  their  place, 
and  bmsJicd  the  Mwduat  from  hi»  wrist. 

"  Qnite  a  noseg«y,  your  ancle's  wbe,  Miss  Bar- 
bican !  an<i,  Mr.  Wyniate*,  as  t  was  saying — 
they  had  only  to  change  their  religion.     Bui,  are 

^ft  we  to  wcpect  them  to  do  this,  if  we  do  not  make 

^it  worth  tekik,  and  if  they  can  have  the  same  ad- 
ranliif>cs  wjtliout  ?  If  it  is  all  the  same,  why 
should  they  change  ?  Now,  man  is  influenced  by 
motives,  and  the  first  cause  employs  secondary 
causes.  The  smaller  they  arc,  the  greater  power 
he  evinces  by  uxiog  them  successfully.  What, 
therefore,  can  be  more  glorioDs  than  to  make  con- 
TcrU  by  locking  the  school-room  door,  to  lessen 
sectarianism  by  A  B  C  ?  I  grow  eloquent,  for 
feel  warmed  by  the  subject.     I    hare   rt 
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heart;   my  soul  thlrstetlt,  my  spirit  bungereUi, 
my-" 

"  Dinner  U  on  the  table,"  »aid  a  aerrant,  throw* 
ing  open  the  door. 

"  Dinner  ready  ?  ao  am  1 !"  said  Mr.  Phl^e- 
thoD,  who,  though  very  avcTsc  to  terminate  an 
argument,  was  always  ready  to  adjoam  it  on 
such  occa&iona. 

"  I.ct  his  Lordiihip  and  Mr.  QrifGUu  know. 
They  haw  not  come  down  riaim,"  said  Mi** 
Barbican . 

"May  I  lead  you  into  the  other  roomT'  nid 
Wyoiates,  oSering  his  arm ;  and,  as  thejsmoved 
on,  he  whispered,  "  This  office,  too,  1  ^ould  have 
been  deprived  of  in  anotlier  minute." 

They  had  Bcarcely  entered  the  room  ere  Lord 
Daibican  and  Mr.  Griffitlis  followed  them. 

The  dinner-table  was  a  field  of  observation  lor 
'Wyoiates.  At  anolher  time,  he  would  have  been 
highly  amused  by  watching  the  zeal  witli  which 
Mr.  Plilcgcthon  ducuued  the  "  creature  comforu" 
placed  before  him:  had  the  curry-soup  been  n 
Calvtnist.  or  the  cod-JUh  a  Catholic,  or  the  water- 
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KwcAjr  *  Baptiit,  or  the  bte(  A-ta-mode  a  Method- 
ist, or  the  tongue  a  Ranter,  he  could  not  have  eateu 
them  tip  more  fiercely.  But  a  passing  glance  was 
all  Wyniatcs  could  afford  to  bestow  on  the  busy 
plate  of  the  divine.  He  saw  with  pleasure,  Uiat 
itotwitiistunding  their  hnring  been  placed  next  to 
each  other  by  l^rd  Barbican,  hi«  niece  and  Mr. 
GHflilha  seemed  to  find  but  httle  conrersation. 
The  young  gentleman  asked  her  to  take  wine,  m- 
inarked  on  the  fineness  of  the  weather,  and  in- 
quired whether  she  was  fond  of  flihing.  To  the 
6rBt  she  assented  by  a  bow,  to  the  second  by  a 
monosyllable,  and  she  replied  to  the  last  question 
by  saying  she  preferred  it  to  shooting.  Wyniates 
gave  her  a  smile  of  applause  for  her  wit.  U>rd 
Barbican  endeavoured,  by  6rst  talking  to  his 
niece  and  then  to  her  neighbour  on  tlte  same 
subject,  to  invc^vc  them  in  conversation;  but  he 
did  not  succeed.  He  therefore  gave  up  the  at- 
tempt for  the  present,  and  began  to  amuse  himself 
with  Mr.  Phle^thon,  whom  he  did  the  honour  of 
employing  as  a  butt.  The  chaplain  was  always 
much  eubanaued  by  bis  attacks,  as  the  fiery 
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spiiit  within  him  would  have  promptc^l  thoce 
Kjtiies  which  a  regard  for  the  continuance  of  hu 
salary,  and  a  hope  of  future  preferment  to  be  ob- 
tained through  hia  patron's  interest,  prevented 
him  from  indulging  in. 

"  I  say.  old  Phlcg,  1  've  not  aaKed  you  very 
lately  how  thfi  sale  of  your  great  work  has  been 
going  on?" 

"  Vour  Lordship  a&ked  nte  the  vei^  day  yon 
left  the  Castle." 

"  Ay,  but  I  've  been  out  a  week  or  two,  yos 
know ;  and  it  may  have  reached  another  edition 
by  this  time." 

"  It  has  not,  my  Lord." 
*'  Sorry  for  that !  Wyniatee,  did  you  ever  see  my 
chaplain's  learned  work  ?     You  mu.<(t  read  it-" 

"  His  Lordship  is  pleased  to  joke  witli  me,  Mr. 
Wyniatcs,"  said  Phlegelhon,  "  and  from  «o  kind 
a  friend,  1  am  bound  to  take  it  in  good  part,  as  I 
know  it  is  meant — " 

"  Oh,  of  course,  Phleg,  of  coarse,"  saitl  htc 
Lordship.  "  You  know  the  wofk  is  dedicated  to 
me;  and,  though  I  should  be  sorry  to  have  to 
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read  it  myMir,  I'D  lend  itWyoiates  with  plea-u 
sore." 

"  Ab,  my  lx>ni,  if  you  would  read  it,  it  would 
alter  your  Lordship's  vievs.  I  hope.  Mr.  Wyni- 
ates,  you  will  do  me  the  favour  to  give  it  a 
perusal." 

"  I  shall  be  too  happy,"  said  Wyniatea.  "  May 
I  inquire  the  subject?  Divinity,  I  supposed 
^VhaliaUieliUe?" 

"  It  is  on  certain  doctrinal  points,  which  I 
wished  to  throw  a  further  light  upon.  The  pre- 
cise words  ia  the  titlc-pngc  I  forget." 

"  Then  I  doa't,"  said  Miss  Barbican,  "  they 
made  an  impression,  which  all  the  rest  of  the 
work  did  not  eSace ;  for  I,  like  my  oncle.  have  aot 
read  it." 

"  1  can  ordy  advise  you  to  do  so,"'e«id  the 
author. 

"  It  is  too  difficult  for  mc,"  said  the  lady, 
laughing.  "  Only  think,  Mr.  Wyniatea,  ofsetling 
a  young  lady  to  read  '  A  Logical  and  Mathema- 
tical Estimate  of  the  Probable  Xumber  of  the 
Saved  and  Condcnincd  ;  wherein  it  is  most  c 
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•and  eatisfactonly  |>rovecl  that  tlic  latter  will  bear 
the  proportion  o{  twelve  to  ooe ;  by  the  Revenod 
Anthony  Phlegethon,  M.A.,  Chaplain  to  Lord 
Uarbicaa,  &c.  ia  Two  VoU.  4to.,  with  Tables  and 
a  Plan.     Price  £\.\\$.Gd.     Trash  and  Co. ! ' " 

"  I  should  ccrtunly  expect  to  find  a  great  deal 
of  ciiriou*  speculation  and  abstnise  calculation,' 
•aid  Wyniatcs. 

*'  Nor  will  you  be  disappointed,  my  dear  Sir," 
■aid  the  diaplain,  eager  to  defend  the  child  of 
h>a  brain.  "  It  coet  me  a  long  time  to  write  tbit 
work,  and  1  must  think  you  will  agree  with  me  ia 
saying  it  was  not  ill  employed,  when  1  assure  yoo 
that  few  will  be  .laved  who  hare  not  read  it.  as  I 
shall  show  by  just  giving  you  an  analysis  of  the 
whole." 

"  Excuse  me,'*  said  Wyniates,  "  as  I  am  (o 
read  ttic  book,  which  the  high  opinion  1  hiifr 
conceived  of  your  talents  will  not  lail  to  insare 
my  d<Mng,  J  would  rather  not  have  it  anticipated. 
even  by  tlie  author;"' and  then,  tumii^  to  Lord 
Barbican,  he  ()uickly  introduced  another  subject. 
His  promise,  however,  bad  gained  him  the  heart 
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of  Mr.  Phlegctbon,  who  took  &n  opportutiity  soon 
afterward*,  whilst  WyniaUG  was  speaking  to  Miss 
Barbican,  af  whispcnDg  to  his  Lonlship,  that 
"  h«  thought  Mr.  Wyuiatcs  would  Iibvc  been  onv 
of  the  first  mcu  be  had  ever  civt  with,  had  he  had 
the  inestimubic  advantage  of  an  university  vducft- 
tion." 

In  the  course  of  the  evening  Lord  Barliican 
made  a  point  of  displaying  Mr.  David  Uriffitlu' 
accomplishincnts  to  his  niece  by  requesting  him  to 
sing  a  comic  song-  The  young  gentleman  com- 
pUed ;  his  Lordsliip  was  highly  delighted  with 
the  6tt  of  laughter  which  broke  in  upon  his  per- 
i,  and  little  perceived  that  they  were  not 
so  mucfa  bestowed  on  that  as  on  the  performer. 
Wyntates'  more  penetrating  eye  rc«d  in  Miss  Bar- 
bieaii's  countenance  oontemptand  aversion  plainly 
cxpreAsed. 

Ere  he  took  hi«  leave  for  the  night,  be  beggad 
Lord  Barbican,  in  the  heanngof  Mr.  Fhkgctlwn, 
to  lend  him  the  work  of  that  learned  polemic. 

On  the  following  morning,  he  bad  already  or- 
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dered  his  horse  with  the  design  of  riding  up  to  the 
C'a»tle  nnd  offering  to  join  Miss  Baibican's  eques- 
tritui  party,  nhen  a  little  reflection  fttduced  him 
suddenly  to  ring  the  bell,  nnd  »ay  the  saddle  was 
to  be  taken  off  again  and  his  tmrelliitg  csniage 
got  retidy  as  quickly  as  possible. 

The  servant  came  back  to  tell  bim  the  coach- 
horaes  were  gone  to  be  shod,  and  it  would  l>c  aa 
hour  or  two  before  he  could  set  off.  Two  hours 
elapsed,  uod  the  carriage  drove  to  the  door.  The 
serrant  announced  it  and  Lord  Barbican  at  (he 
same  time. 

"  Are  you  going  a  journey,  Wyniates  ?"  inquired 
his  Lordship:  "  1  see  your  carriage  waiting." 

"  Only  to  London,"  replied  Wyniates. 

"  Indeed  !  I  am  sorry  for  that.  I  hope  you  do 
not  propose  to  make  a  ioi^  stay?" 

"  1  hope  I  shall  not.  My  business  ought  not 
to  detain  me  above  a  day  or  two." 

"  How  shall  I  get  on  without  you  to  adrise  me 
about  the  lovers  ?  It  is  lucky  I  stepped  down,  or 
I  should  not  have  bad  a  parting  hint.  I  thought  I 
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would  come  and  prevent  your  calling,  as  U  would 
leave  the  lovers  alooe.  Was  it  not  a  good  smart 
idea?" 

I     "  And  do  tlicy  seem   to  have  become  lorera 
already  V  inquired  Wyniates. 

("  No ;  1  mean  the  lovcr»  titnt  arc  to  be.     What 
did   you  think  of  them  last  night?    I  ihuugbt 
Adeline  seemed  amused  by  h'u>  unging." 
•    "  Very  much  so :  I  am  sure  your  Lordship  is 
right  so  far.     And,  tell  mc,  liow  hare  they  gone 
'  on  this  morning?     Are  they  going  to  ride  out?" 
•      "  Why,  no:  I  propoeed  il,  and  offered  David  a 
hofM,  but  he  Katd  be  never  rode  any  thing  bigger 
thun   a   pony,    and  he    wished   be  had    brought 
his  own,  it  was  so  quiet." 
"Yes,  my  Lord?" 

"  And  Adeline  said   tliero  was  a   very  quiet 
>nlcey  that  our  miller's  grandmother  rides    to 
lurch  upon  on  Sundays,  and  sIk  thought  that 
night  suit  him." 
"  And  hu  is  going  to  accompany  her  on  tl 
Wyniates,  biting  his  lips  to  hide  I 
lat  he  could  ecarcety  repress. 
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"  No,  oo.  I  suppose  she  only  mid  it  for  tnit- 
cliicf;  but  1  n*ai(  pleaded  to  hear  it,  it  ehvircd  abe 
felt  on  Buch  easy  tenns  with  him.  Don't  you 
think  BO?" 

"  Quite!  and  so  they  do  not  ride  !  Well,  hem 
we  llicy  spending  the  morning?" 

"  Vfhy,  Adelbe  siud  she  would  uot  niH  hei 
ride,  but  would  go  out  with  her  aemnt,  unless 
you  came  up.  Uiit  I  told  her  not  to  do  so  till  1 
returned,  but  to  stay  and  entertain  our  visitw. 
So  1  've  left  them  together  whilst  1  stepped  down 
to  adviee  nith  you  whether  it  would  not  be  bettei 
for  you  Dot  (o  call  this  morning ;  or  eUe,  if 
you  did,  to  gire  you  a  liint  not  to  take  a  long 
ride.  However.  1  find  you  contd  not  hzn 
come." 

"  No.  W'ell,  your  Lordship  seetos  to  mau^ 
ao  adroitly,  and  to  hare  so  many  '  smart  ideas,' 
that  I  am  sure  you  will  want  no  assistance  ot 
advice  from  me ;  and  I  dare  sfly,  when  1  rctara 
in  a  few  days,  I  shall  find  you  have  biouglit  the 
high  contracting  parties  to  terms,  and  the  very 
day  fixed  for  the  wedding." 
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"  Do  jrou  think  so  ?  Egad,  I  an  M  glad !  If 
I  shall  have  made  ihat  prognas,  miDd,  1  shall 
expect  your  company  at  the  wedding.  I  should 
not  thiak  Adeline  half  manied  ooleas  yon  weic 
pmcnt,  mind  that.  Aod  now  I  will  not  detaia 
you  any  iunger  —  bat  1  ahall  iake  a  rotutil.  and 
Qot  go  back  straight  to  tb«  Ca»tle,  that  1  may 
leave  the  young  <Hies  loa^r  together.  Egad,  I 
dare  say  he  has  had  a  kiss  by  this  time,  ay  ?" 

"  Hardly  yet,  I  should  thiuk.  May  I  load 
your  Lordship  with  two  messages :  one  to  Mis* 
Barbican,  to  say  my  horee  has  beco  once  saddled 
bMlay  for  a  ride  with  her,  but  business  baa  called 
me  away  for  a  day  or  two:  the  other  to  ilr. 
Phl^thoD,  whom  I  beg  you  will  assure  that  I 
make  his  work  my  trarelling  companiou,  so  eager 
am  I  to  be  ediBed  by  its  contents.'' 

"  Ue  will  be  (he  happiest  and  tlie  proudest  man 
in  the  world  whcu  I  tell  him  so." 

"Good  bye,  my  Lord,  and  let  me  advise  you  to 
imitate  the  skilful  driver  who  keeps  his  bono* 
weU  togtthtr  and  poshes  along.    '  A  word  to  tlw 
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"  1  understand — good  bye." 

Lord  Uarbicaa  started  for  iiia  rounds  and 
Wyniates  wus  wliiilcd  away  in  his  carriage.  At 
the  Bret  stage  he  took  poKt-botses,  and  proceeded 
with  all  speed  toward*  the  metropolis. 

Instead  of  reading  Mr.  Phlegethon's  '  Logical 
and  Mathematical  Estimate,'  b«  was  immersed  ia 
far  more  matter-of-fact  and  worldly  speculatioos. 
He  had  taken  it  for  granted  that  Lord  Barbican 
would  press  bis  niece  to  marry  Mr.  Darid  Griffiths 
withoatlossof  time.nor  had  he  any  doubt  that  she 
would  positircly  refuse :  tbete  woald  be  quandi 
he  expected,  and  he  should  oo  bis  return  God 
tilings  on  an  unpleasant  footing  at  tbo  Castle ;  be 
should  then  come  forward,  put  in  his  claim,  aod 
all  would  end  in  the  regular  way  of  reconciliation 
as  laid  down  in  the  last  scene  of  the  last  acl  of  a 
modern  comedy.  But,  turning  his  thougbtt  from 
comedy  to  tragedy,  he  reflected  on  the  impedi- 
ment tliat  be  had  to  remove  before  he  coald  md 
the  niece  of  the  Baron.  Tlicre  was  hi»  unhappy 
wife  to  dispose  of,  if  poMible,  io  »ome  safer  way. 
He  must  see  Baldcrson  and  bis  wife,  and  anai^ 
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that  business.  Then,  he  had  yet  to  leam  whether 
Mr.  Townley  and  the  hcir-at>law  had  given  cre- 
dence to  his  letter,  to  which  tie  had  as  yet  received 
no  answer,  or  whether  they  were  making  those 
inquiiies  which  he  was  desirous  of  avoiding.  And 
further,  there  was  Margaret  Brownsword,  the 
injnred  and  betrayed  parent  of  his  son,  who  had 
been  sendii^  frequent  applications  to  liim  to  be 
allowed  to  se«  her  child,  and  whose  mind,  he  felt, 
must  be  net  at  rest.  She  wax  the  only  person 
whom  he  had  ever  really  known  a  regard  for ;  and 
she  had  loved  htm  "  not  wisely,  but  too  well,"  for 
his  own  sake,  when  he  was  only  her  equal.  He 
would  not  have  let  a  thought  for  her  have  stood 
one  momcQt  in  the  way  of  his  ambition ;  but, 
if,  without  running  any  risk,  he  could  make 
some  amngcmcnt  which  would  enable  the  poor 

,  girl  to  indulge  licr  maternal  yMming  to  be- 
hold her  oflspring,  he  was  dcxirous  of  doing  so, 
as  some  slight  atonement  for  bis  cruel   treatmeat, 

*  some  little  reward  for  her  obedience  to  hitt  com- 
mands, and  her  assistance  in  his  crooked  policy. 
The  evening  before  she  had  witlidrawn  her  charge 
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ngainftt  Gordon  in  the  presence  of  his  late  mis- 
tres*  and  Mr.  Tonnley,  that  wily  individual  had 
galloped  over  on  his  borrowed  hone,  not  to  the 
market-town,  as  be  had  alleged,  but  towards 
Coryton.  lie  had  put  up  bis  borxe  at  a  amall 
way-»ide  public  houBe,  and  bad  walked  on  in  the 
du&k  towards  the  Tillage.  Carefully  avoiding 
mectJDg  any  one,  he  had  contrived  to  enter 
the  lowly  cottage  where  Mar^ret  boarded,  od- 
observed.  lie  had  severely  chidden  her  for 
her  raahness  in  dinclosing  to  iVt»»  Wyniatm  that 
be  wea  the  father  of  the  child,  and  had  induced 
her  reluctantly  to  promise  to  retract  the  cbai^. 
He  had  told  her  that,  if  ehc  did  so,  ber  eon  sbonld 
one  day  be  the  ma&ter  of  all  the  Wyniatcs  do- 
mains, that  ahe  herself  should  be  maintained  in 
ease  and  a£9uence,  and  that  be  would  constantly 
see  her,  and  eventually  marfy  Iter.  The  words  of 
the  accomplished  giooni  had  always  been  her  law: 
betrayed  as  she  bad  bct-n,  she  yet  believed  bis 
promises ;  and  she  was  driven  to  assent,  v^eu  ha 
drew  tile  reverse  of  the  pictore,  how  if  abe  pei^ 
sisted  in  her  story,  be  should  be  discharged,  and 
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all  of  them  mined  ;  himself  an  outcast,  and  tlieir 
boy  a  beggar.     >'or  had  her  compttance  atoppiKl 

<ra !  When  Gordon  had  married  ihe  heireM, 
and  in  progrccs  of  time  told  poor  Margaret  It  vna 
necessary  to  their  child's  welfare  that  he  thould 
pass  for  the  offspring  of  a  loftier  mother,  she  had 
yielded  him  up  to  be  carried  far  away  from  her, 
aiid,  leaving  her  native  village,  she  lived  seclu- 
ded, bereaved,  and  deserted,  in  a  humble  lodging 
in  the  suburbs  of  London. 

Atr.  Wyniatet  drove  an  usual  to  Valentine's 
Hotel,  and,  before  he  saUted  forth,  ho  summoned 
the  landlord  into  bis  presence.  From  him  he 
learnt  that  two  gentlemen  answering  to  the  de- 
scription of  Mr.  Townley  and  Mr.  Walter  Wyo- 
iates  "bad  called  only  a  few  days  before,  and 
made  several  inquiries  about  Mrs.  Gordon  Wyn- 
iates,  but  he  thought  tlicy  bud  gone  away  quite 
satisfied  with  his  answer,  and  without  a  shadow 
of  doubt  that  it  had  been  at  his  house  that  the 
lady  had  died." 

Supposing  them  to  bo  still  in  Town,  Wyniatcs  re- 
solved to  have  an  interview ;  for,  lie  well  knew  that 


14-t 


THE    PBO«PEKOr>    HtK. 


if  he  could  cce  Ihem  face  to  face,  he  could  trust  liia 
onn  tact  »o  far  as  to  decide  whether  they  double 
him  or  not:  and  as  a  knontedge  of  that  point 
might  influence  bis  plans  and  proceedings  with 
regard  to  his  wife,  the  first  thing  he  did  was  w 
BBcertaia  where  they  were  residiug  in  Town.  H« 
ficDt  his  servant  to  make  intiuities  at  one  or  t«0 
dubs  to  which  he  knew  Mr.  Tonnley  belonged. 

In  the  mean  time,  putting  himself  into  a  hack- 
ney-coach, he  drove  to  the  lUrapstead-ro»il. 
where  in  a  small  room  on  a  second  floor  1it«d 
Margaret  llrownsword.  He  inquired  if  she  m> 
at  home  ;  and  he  was  told  »hc  had  gone  out.  but 
would  be  back  in  le^  than  a  quarter  of  an  bovr. 
Discharging  his  coach,  he  walked  up  filaint,  aod 
sat  wailing  for  her  in  her  lonely  apartment.  It 
was  a  little  square  room,  papered  and  hung  about 
with  a  few  coloured  printK  of  tiie  Prodigal  Soo. 
Queen  Charlotte.  Daniel  Lambert,  and  other  per- 
sone  who  had  possessed  sufficient  interest  in  the 
eyes  of  tlie  landlady  of  the  house  to  hare  dcserred 
that  honour.  Two  tables  and  three  chain  were 
the  wttolc  of  the  fumitore.    In  a  leceM  in  (be 
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.  wkll  were  a  few  plain  cups  and  8ftuc«r8,  a  tumbler, 
mid  about  three  or  four  knives  and  forke.  A  little 
cupboard  below  was  locked,  in  whicli  Wyniatca 
doubted  oot  were  her  frugal  stores  of  bread,  tea, 
mod  sugar.  A  pen  and  ink  were  oa  tho  chimney- 
piece.  Curiosity  prompted  him  tu  open  thi:  door 
of  her  bod-room.  A  I-runch  bed  without  curtains, 
a  washing- stand,  one  cliair,  a  omall  looking-glaM 
hung  to  tlic  wall,  and  a  few  boxes  were  all  the 
items  a  broker  could  iJtere  have  noted  down, — save 
only  a  little  shelf,  on  Khich  were  a  dozen  books  or 
thureabouta,  some  of  them  well  known  to  Wyn- 
iattf  i»  his  own  ])re&ent8  in  former  days. 

As  he  surveyed  the  iu:anty  supply  of  necessaries 

'which  pnuR'nted  theniiielves  to  his  view,  his  con- 
science smote  him  for  his  illiberal  treatmeut  of  the 
once  happy  girl,  whom  his  baseness  had  exiled 
from  a  home  of  comfort  and  peace.  He  resolved 
that  at  least  that  portion  of  his  guilt  should  be 
lightened,  and  she  should  be  enabled  at  once  to 
remove  to  a  more  eligible  habitation,  lie  took 
out    his  pocket-book,   and,   transferring  sevenU 
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notes  to  his  parse,  laid  tlic  Utter  on  the  chair ' 
in  the  bed-room,  nnd  tlien  seated  himself,  ex- 
pecting her  mrival.  It  wa«  n  long  time  since 
they  had  seen  one  another,  and  he  feared  she 
would  be  greatly  agitated.  He  wished  he  bad 
prepared  her  for  hia  Tisit,  and  finally  dett^rmined 
to  go  away  before  she  returned,  and  leare  a  fern 
lines  to  say  when  be  would  be  there  again,  lie 
had  begun  to  write  on  a  staall  scrap  of  paper, 
when  be  heard  steps  on  the  stairs.  They  wen 
slow,  and  very  diSerent  to  those  of  the  light  (ocit 
of  Margaret  bs  be  had  been  need  to  hear  it.  But 
it  was  Margaret,  nevertheless.  She  bad  let  her- 
self in  without  the  woman  of  the  boose  seeing 
her;  so  that  she  was  not  infonsed  that  there 
was  any  ono  in  the  room.  When  she  opened 
the  door,  «)]c  started  nerrously  back  ;  but  oi 
anollier  moment,  perceiving  who  it  was,  she  gave 
a  loud  groan  and  sunk  upon  a  chair. 

W'yniates  stood  by,  watching  whether  she 
Would  recover,  which  she  did  in  a  few  mtnntes 
safiicicntly  to  speak. 
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"  Will  yoa  plewo  to  be  »e*ted,  Sir  ?  1  stLsU 
be  belter  soon ;  but  I  did  not  expect  to  ace  yod, 
and  it  slurtlcd  lue ;    1  •m  grown  so  □crvous." 

"  1  km  »orry,  Mafgaict,  to  sec  you  ■»  such 
unoomfortAbte  lodgings.  Why  did  not  you  wy, 
wheii  you  wrote,  thst  you  were  in  vraot  of  inouey, 
and  1  would  have  E«iit  you  some,  you  know,  and 
you  could  have  gone  to  belter  ?  " 

"  Indeed,  when  I  wrote  ubout  our  poor  dear 
boy,  I  could  Dot  tliiuk  of  niyaelf  or  of  any  thing 
ebe." 

"  Well,  1  ought  to  have  tliought  for  you,  but 
I  've  had  much  to  distract  me.  I  bare  called 
now  about  your  boy." 

"  Is  he  well  ?  "  inquired  the  anxious  motlicr. 

"Quite  well,  and  I  am  going  to  send  for  him 
to  England.  1  mu»t  produce  him  to  the  Wy- 
males  people,  and,  afier  that,  he  tdiall  tupcnd 
a  long  time  with  you." 

"  Oh,  1  am  »o  glad !  My  fine  boy  !  1  woiider 
if  be  grows  still  bke  you." 

"  Upon  my  soul  I  don't  know  ;  but  never  mind 
that,  and  don't  talk  of  audi  tilings/'  anid  Wy- 
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nUtes,  his    brow  darkening    at    an    e: 
which  gtiilt  coiiatrued  into  a  rcproAvh. 

"  I  beg  pardon ;  indeed,  indeed  I  did  not 
meiut  aay  harm.  I  am  a  poor  iguorant  gitl; 
and  I  do  not  know  how  I  ought  to  apeak  to 
you,  now  that  you  are  so  much  aborc  me." 

"  Speak  to  me  as  you  always  did,  but  do 
not  make  nccusations." 

"  1  only  asked  if  the  boy  was  like  you ;  hut 
1  will  not  say  it  again." 

"  Do  not.  1  will  take  care  you  have  him  wilb 
you  ere  long  ;  and,  when  you  play  with  bits,  think 
what  a  great  scjuire  you  have  made  of  him  by 
doing  wimt  I  asked." 

Margaret  sighed. 

"  If  you  do  that,  I  most  go — I  cannot  bear  i 

"  I  witt  not  eigh  again,  indeed  :  it  ia  a  habit  I 
have  got." 

"  And  you,  Margaret,  shall  be  all  the  better 
for  it  youiBeif.  Come,  nobody  will  be  Ukely  to 
meet  us  if  )-oa  walk  out  with  me,  and  yon  ha** 
got  your  bonnet  on  :  we  will  go  and  look  for  some 
better  lodgings  at  once." 
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"Am  I  going  out  with  ytmt  Am  1  to  walk 
by  your  side  once  idotd  ?  Oh,  that  will  make 
tne  huppy ! " 

"  Yei  stop — I  forgot,  Townley  is  in  town,  and 
he  knows  you.     Supposu  he  were  to  iDcot  us ! 
1   had  betiKF   go  by  ipyself.     There,  yoii  are 
sighing !     When  I  've  found  some  good  lodgiogs, 
I  will  bring  a  coach  and  take  you  to  th«iti." 
^      "  And  shall  I  ride  by  your  side  ?     Ob  dear  t " 
^1     "  1  will  look  out  about  the  back  of  the  Regent's 
^KPark  or  alot^  the  New   Road;  or,  should  you 
^Blike  Uampslead  ? " 

^B  "  Ham|Mtead  would  be  better  for  the  child 
^BoD  account  of  the  air,  but  either  of  the  other 
^Bplaces  would  be  nearer  for  you  to  come  and  see 
him  when  you  are  in  town,  and  then  I  should 
)  oftencT  see  you  too ;  so  we  will  be  there,  if  you 
|.please." 

"  And  can  you  yet  care  about  seeing  me  7 " 
cried  Wyniates,  put  for  a  moment  off  his  guard 
by  the  last  reason. 

argaret  burat  into  tears. 
"  Come,  don't  cry,  my  girl.    I  am  going,  and 
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will  be  back  id  an  hour  or  so.  Hftck  u;)  your  few 
tluDgs,  Etnd  pay  for  your  lodgii^." 

She  Khook  h«r  head. 

"  Nay,  yoa  will  have  money  enough.  Look 
on  the  chair  in  your  bed-room." 

With  these  words  Wyniatcs  hastened  down 
stain. 

Ue  walked  round  the  Regent's  Park,  and  suc- 
ceeded in  finding  a  handsome  lodging  on  the 
neat  side  of  it.  Uaving  hired  it,  and  engaged 
the  maid  to  wait  on  the  lodger  he  was  uboat 
to  bring,  be  took  a  coach  and  hsBteued  back 
to  the  Hampstcad  Road. 

Margaret  returned  him  many  thanks  ibr  hu 
supply  of  money. 

Her  trunks  were  ready,  and  ber  landlady, 
seeing  her  under  tJie  protection  of  a  gentlenWH) 
and  having  been  pnid  the  amount  of  her  bill 
and  all  arreara  in  full,  wiiUied  her  good-bye, 
and  said  she  was  sorry  to  lose  so  execllent  a 
lady.  These  were  the  6ntt  wonla  of  ciriliiy 
she  bud  addressed  to  poor  Mai^arct  for  Mreta) 
w«ekR. 
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Tbey  drove  to  the  new  lodgings,  and  Mar- 
gttret's  eye  sparkled  tm  she  entered  the  mat 
«nd  well-sized  drawing-room,  whfire,  eccording 
lo  Wyniates'  directioiu,  >  gubstautial  lunch  was 
set  out.  The  disappoiutaieDt  of  lier  bopefi  had 
been  a  severe  blow  to  her,  the  depiivation  of 

tiler  child   bad   been  a  heavy  trial ;    but  these, 
Ithough  more  acute,  bad  not  been  c<]ual  in  power 
of  depression  to   tlic  more   vulgar  distress    and 
the  prolonged  nitscry  of  coarse  aod  scanty  diet, 
^  and   the  perpetual   prospect  of  actual  want  oT 
V  sufficient   food,    even  of    bread.     Against    other 
«fflictio»B  the   elastic  powcra   of  the  heart   will 
rally  and  rise  again.     Time  has  for  them  an  alle- 
viatbg  power ;  the  pang  is  forgotten,  the  wound 
^vis  healed.     Dut  the  hunger  of  one  day  will  not 
^kmake  dtat  of  another  seem  lightm-;  familiarity 
'      with  the  evil  does  not  reconcile  to  it;  and   it 
cannot  throw  a  gleam  of  present  enjoyment  upon 
the   insufficient  crust,    to   think   that  to-morrow 
even  that  might  be   wanting,  might   be    wistied 
for  and  not  had.     God  feeds  the  ravens ;    man 
'scdsman :  the  overseer  of  the  poor  has  his  table 
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cslculated,  and  will  mete  out  enotigh  to  prcTent 
Ktarvation. 

Wynidtes  was  as  nearly  callous  to  all  the  better 
feelings  of  uur  niitun:  us  uny  ;iii)tHUous  man  that 
ever  lived :  no  soveretgn  ever  thought  more  ex- 
clusiirely  of  himself.  Yet  even  he  could  not. 
without  a  pang  of  shame  and  remorse,  see 
with  what  a  rage  of  hui^er  the  poor  girl  M 
on  tlie  unusual  fare.  Whilst  he  had  been  i«- 
Telling  in  satiety  and  lusur\-,  she,  wlioro  he  had 
deprived  of  her  father's  humbler  hut  subalanbal 
table,  had  been  enduring  want,  lie  looked  now 
on  a  care-worn  countenance — a  sunken  eye — s 
waHtcd  form :  h«  hud  flnt  known  ber  a  Iiappy 
and  a  virtuous  giri,  with  the  sjiringing  step  of  the 
(leer,  und  the  liglit  merry  laugh  of  innocent  gaiety 
and  l)iouglitle«  joy. 

The  change  in  her  ]>osi(io»,  the  immediate 
rehef,  the  hope  of  seeing  her  child,  and  the 
presence  of  one,  whom,  iiotwitliittanding  bis  iU> 
treatment,  and  the  emburrassnicnt  his  new  rank 
'occasioned  her,  she  still  loved,  restored  a  traosient 
Tose  to  her  nan  cheek,  and    remiikled  Wyniates 
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of  the  peculiarly  rich  yet  delicate    bloom  that 

bad  OQce  been  there.    Her  beauty  was  but  the 

wreck  aod  rain   of  its  fonner  self;  but  still,  in 

the  amiable  ttxprvctnon  of  the  unusually  perfect 

regularity  of  her  features,  there  reuiainet)  much 

I  of  iJiat  fascinating  charm,  which  had  been  able 

[  for  a  short  time  to  distract  tlie  ambitious  groom 

in  the  pursuance  of  the  caieur  he  had  chalked 

[  out. 

He  promiMd  to  rmt  hor  again  in  a  few  days, 
|«a  soon  as  his  engagetnents  would  permit,  and 
Iretarucd  to  his  hotel.  His  serraDl,  Iw  found, 
had  not  been  able  to  discover  Mr.  Townley's  re- 
sidence, but  he  had  been  told  at  one  of  the  clubs 
H  that  lie  was  in  the  habit  of  calling  there  e7ery 
day.  Wyniates  sent  the  mun  back  with  bis  card, 
ilifi-cting  him  to  leave  it  for  the  porter  to  give 
Mr.  Townley  the  next  time  he  came  there  ;  but 
he  had  scarcely  done  this,  aitd  the  servant  cer- 
tainly had  not  had  time  to  execute  the  commis- 
sion, when  Mr.  Townley  himself  was  announced. 
He  said  he  had  been  told  at  bis  club  that  tlicre 
had  been  a  servant  making  inquiry  for  liini,  and 
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wli«n  tile  livery  wns  described  to  him.  be  Wt 
sure  it  was  Mr.  Wyniates'.  He  therefore  caac 
straight  to  tiie  hotel,  which  he  knew  he  alwxj* 
stnyed  at,  beini;  atixioiiB  to  tee  him  on  Uit 
bu»ii)e8«  of  their  late  correspondence,  whilst  Mr. 
Walter  Wyniate*  was  in  towu. 

Mr.  Wyniates  be^ed  Mr.  Towijley  to  b« 
seated,  and,  having  iiKiuired  afler  his  lady  aixl 
Miss  Forbes,  he  proposed  they  ehotdd  proceed  to 
busiocsi.  To  this  Townlcy  assented,  and  com- 
rucnced  with  stating,  thst  "  he  and  Mr.  Walter 
Wyniate«  had,  upon  the  receipt  of  Mr.  Gordoo 
Wyniates'  letter,  written  to  tlic  minister.  Snacks, 
from  whom  they  had  received  a  eatisfactory 
answer ;  and  they  further  re<)uested  a  frioM' 
of  Mr.  Townlcy's,  who  was  travelling  in  tk 
neighbourhood  of  Geneva,  tu  ascertain  the  cfa- 
facter  of  iSnacks  himself;  and  the  result  bad 
Iteen,  that  Uiey  found  Mr.  Wyniateit'  accunc; 
confirmed,  and  his  account  verified  by  a  ci 
man  of  unimpeachable  integrity." 

"  That  is  fortunate,"  said  Wyuiates,  "  u  I  tee 
by  tlic  strict&ctu  of  your  inquiij-,  that  on  my  on 
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assertion  there  wax  plueed  but  iittJ«  rebiUKe. 
This  u  Kcnrcely  the  spirit  which  Mr.  Wnlter  csn 
expect  I  should  requite  with  a  very  liberal  »)• 
lowsQce." 

"  The  blanw  is  not  his,  but  mine,"  said  Mr. 
Townley.  "  He  left  it  entirely  to  me,  and  I 
could  not  undertake  iuch  a  responsibility  with- 
out proceedini;  in  a  buBtn<;u-like  tuaiiaer.  As 
it  is,  1  have  omitted  many  inquiriei.  which,  if 
I  had  adopted  the  '  HtrictDcss '  you  complain  of, 
1  should  hare  made :  and  1  was  induced  to  do 
M,  because    I  was  justified   in  relying  on  your 

.■MMtions  after  I  Iiad  found  them  so  Rtr  con- 
finned.  You  miiHl  be  aware  that  this  christen- 
ing i»  no  legal  proof  of  tlie  birtli,  as  it  might 
have  been  a  suppositilioun  child.  You  laugh, 
and  twbody  supposes  (or  a  moment  tl»t  it  was 
;  but  still  you  must  admit,  tliat.  notwithstand- 
ing the    largeness   of    the   stake,    the    greatest 

)*  strictness'  has    not  been    employed,   when   we 
have  asked   for    nuithcr  midwife   nor  surgeon ; 

nor,  indeed,  for  the  child  itself,  which,  as  far  ax 
understand,  has  never  been  brought  lo  £ag)and  ; 
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and  in  tlie  cam  of  your  laiDCiiUd  wife,  vtt  hite 
not  asked  for  the  doctor  or  the  undertaker.  We 
hai-e  in  litis  Utter  instajico  rested  quite  satisfied 
upon  th«  Aiieuranoe  of  the  man  who  k«ep«  tfui 
hotel,  and  who  tells  us  ah«  died  here." 

"  You  have  had  then  all  moral  evidence  of 
both  fucts,  Sir;  and  can  have  legal  evidence  if 
you  like:  I  have  no  wish  to  avoid  inquiry.  Mr. 
Walter  Wyniates  cannot  say  so  much  for  anv 
claim  upon  me,  which  can  only  be  a  moral,  uid 
not  a  '  strictly '  fegul  one." 

"  I  am  aware  of  that,  and  I  think  your  acknow- 
ledging that  he  has  any  claim  at  all  does  you  in- 
finite credit." 

"  I  am  always  proud  to  have  Mr.  Townky't 
approbation !  And  now,  Sir,  considering  all  en- 
cum^tancefl,  do  you.  who  arc  well  acqtiainl*il 
wit!)  the  extent  of  th»  Wyniatea'  property,  think 
the  sum  I  mentioned  in  my  letter  reoAHiable  aitd 
sufficient  T" 

"  Quite  ample.  yBut  I  have  a  propodtioo — I 
ought  rathar  to  call  it  a  request  from  Mr.  W'ohcf 
Wyniates  on  that  point.    Iitstead  of  au  anniuty, 
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he  would  be  infinitfily  obliged  if  you  would  bestow 
on  liiin  n  sum  out  and  out,  in  order  tlmt  he  ttmy 
be  uble  to  settle  it  o»  his  future  wife,  Miss 
F<jrbe*-  I  nii'iUion  her  name,  because  she  is 
my  datiifUtcT-iii-luw,  aiid  1  should  be  sorry  yon 
•faould  hereafter  think  I  hud  hod  an  tntcrast  in 
this  negociation,  which  concealment  on  thiji  point 
would  have  given  you  a  right  to  suspect." 

'*  Oh,   DO.   1    should  under  no  circuniHtance* 

auMpfet  Mr.  Townley." 

^_     Mr.  Townley  acknowledged  the  compliment  by 

^nn    inclination   of  the    hesd,    and   proceeded  :— 

^W'  I'he  fact  is.  Sir,  this  intended  alliance  was  only 

"recently,    and   since   my    writing  to  you,    made 

known  to  me.     Without  affecting  to  act  on  any 

other  motive  than  a  scusc  of  duty,  1  feel,  as  I 

staod  to  that  young  lady  in  the  place  of  •  father, 

I      that  I  am  bound  to  look  after  her  interests ;  and  I 

told  Mr.  Walter  Wyoialea  tliat  1  should  advise 

her  to  decline  the  honour  of  hie  hand,  unless  be 

co^ld  make  her  some  aeUlenient.     She  bad  uo> 

thing  from  her  fathi^r ;  but  when  her  mother  diet, 

wiU  have  bcr  property,   which  is  ftmall.     I 
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give  yoa  thete  detaik  that  you  may  undenund 
how  far  I  nm  an  iaterested  n«gociaLor." 

"  You  are  very  kind,  and  I  well  koow  Uiat  em 
intercat  would  bias  you  unduly.  But.  Sir,  *4)p- 
|)Ose  after  I  bave  gireo  this  sum  '  out  and  oat,'  m 
Mr.  Walter  says,  he  should  at  BDy  future  tins 
disturb  me  with  iuquiries  and  claims?  You 
know,  I  mak«  it  a  condition  for  tny  doing  any 
thing  for  him,  that  there  is  to  be  nothing  of  thai 
sort." 

"  You  may  be  very  easy,  I  should  think ;  fi* 
you  know  he  could  make  no  successful  claim,  and 
he  would  be  prevented  from  any  merdy  rrirotouc 
■»d  vexatious  ones  by  tlic  expense  it  would  occa- 
sion him.  Besides,  unless  something  new  tian- 
spired,  gratitude  would  alone  keep  bim  frun 
troubling  you." 

"  Excuse  my  smiling,  my  dear  Sir ;  but  the 
excellence  of  your  own  nature  misleads  you  as  la 
the  conduct  of  men  in  cvery-day  life,  where  such 
a  principle  as  gratitude  is  obsolete." 

"  Yon  take  a  gloomy  view,  ^tr.  H'yniates." 

"  A  just  one.     ^Vould    it  were  ollicrwise !     I 
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can  assure  you  tlierc  is  withiu  my  own  knowledge 
■  c«sc  that  would  horrify  your  old-fanhioDed 
notions— excuM  my  calling  them  so.  1  know  a 
|>cn«on  who  is  at  this  moment  repaying  another, 
l^to  whom  he  owch  all  he  has  in  the  worid,  with 
treatment  that  you  would,  if  I  described  it  to  you, 
(which  I  am  not  going  to  do,)  call  the  most  cruel 

IW>d  oppresuve  you  ever  heard  of." 
"Well,    Mr.    Wyniates,   and   the   hatred    and 
contempt  with  which  you  regard  that  person,  as 
you,  and  all  but  the  vilest  of  our  kind  must  do,  it 
a  proof  that  it  i«  contrary  to  our  general  nature, 
^k  However,  perhaps  you  will  feel  secure  against  any 
annoyance  Jrom  your  cousin,  if  he  should  go  out 
and  settle  in  Canada,  of  which  he  has  thought, 
•nd  which  I  have  recommended." 
jW       "  Now,  Mr.  Townley,  you  speak  to  the  pdnt. 
^B  It  IS  true,  he  may  quickly  return ;  but  I  shall  not 
^r  object  to  give    him   £6000   t«>   be  p«id   on   his 
arriving  with  his  wife  in  Canada^" 

"  I  will  communicate  this  to  him,  and  sec  you 
,  Rguu  to*loofTow  or  next  day,  and  I  hope  he  will 
agree  to  the  condition  you  propose.    Sboi<'> 
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want  b>  we  me  before  I  tell,  ut  this  card  ii  my 
pteaent  address." 

Mr.  Townley  now  took  hia  depaitarei  aod 
(auch  is  hiunan  natwe '.)  he  was  not  a  little 
rejoiced  at  Wyniates'  impouag  a  co&ditioD  which 
would  place  between  him  and  bis  nnamiabk 
daughter-in-law  a  conjanctioD-diaitmctive  no  leu 
wide  than  the  Atlantic. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

^ery  eTening  Wynifttcs  despatched  a  letter 
to  Gm)cv3,  directing  tlic  person  to  nhutc  onre  his 
child  had  been  committed,  to  repair  to  London 
with  bis  charge  as  sprndily  as  possible ;  and  in  the 
morning  he  called  at  Margaret's  lodging,  to  in- 
fonu  her  of  his  haring  done  so.  The  poor  girl 
was  profuMiy  graterul,  and  a8<ur«d  him  she 
•boald  be  all  impatience  till  she  folded  their  dear 
boy  m  her  arms.  She  was  so  little  versed  in 
worldly  tact,  that  this  little  attention  emboldened 
her,  notwithstanding  the  repulsive  coldness  of  his 
manner,  to  teli  him  she  had  heard  of  his  wife's 
death,  and  that  she  hoped,  for  their  t:hild'8 
sake,  he  would  falfil  his  former  promise  towards 
her. 
At  these  words  Wyniatea  rose  angrily  from  the 
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cbair  on  which  he  had  seated  hini««if,  cast  on  btr 
a  withering  look  of  contempt,  and  exclaimed: 
"  You  forget  yourEclf,  young  woman — I  am  not  > 
faiiDcr's  daughter's  equal  now.  Is  it  not  ciKxigb 
that  I  engage  to  support  you  in  affluence,  tpd 
your  child  in  Kplcndonr  1  Go  to !  Since  you  amst 
be  married,  I  will  loc^  out  for  a  husband  fbr 
you~but  1  am  not  at  liberty  as  you  suppoee— 
JicTcr  speak  ofthU  again." 

Margaret  promised  »hc  would  not,  a&suced  bua 
she  was  conscious  of  her  presumption  in  hoping  a 
gentleman  like  him  would  many  her,  which  *1ie 
had  only  ventured  to  think  of  for  the  cbitd'i 
sake,  and  finally  declared  Khc  would  never  many 
at  all. 

Appeased  with  this  humility,  Wyniates  said  he 
forguvc  her,  and  wished  her  good-bye  tor  the 
present.  He  walked  along  the  streets  leadttf 
towards  the  place  where  hia  wife  was  in  conAue- 
ment ;  but  on  second  thoughts  he  reaolved  to  defer 
going  lo  the  house  till  the  following  day.  heturt 
which  be  hoped  to  be  informed  as  to  Mr.  Walter 
Wyniates'  intention  of  emigrating.    Nor  was  b* 
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disappointed :  in  the  evening  Mr.  Townley  called 
at  hill  hotel,  and  told  him  that  Mr.  Walter 
U'yniate»  wa«  much  obliged  to  him  for  his  libe- 
ity  Id  acceding  to  hts  request,  and  as  he  had 
(Ircady  receired  Ml&s  Forbea'  assent  to  the  plan 
jti  the  event  of  their  being  able  to  execute  it,  and 
of  her  tather-in-law's  approving  it,  be  bad  at 
e  gone  out  to  make  preparations  and  arrange- 
to. 
Wyniatcs  was  rejoiced  to  hear  of  this  deter- 
inatioR,  and  Mr.  ToHiiley  informe^bioj  that  he 
ould  write  for  his  wife  and  Miss  Forbes  to  come 
him  in  Loodon,  that  the  marriage  might  be 
celebrated  without  dvlay.  Thoy  tlicn  entered 
into  an  undemanding  as  to  the  time  at  which 
iDOney  should  be  paid,  and  ttcparatcd,  each 
well  pleased  at  tlie  prospect  of  having  one  plagnc 
in  England. 
When  Mr.  Townley  was  gone,  Wyniatee  set  off 
'to  Bce  Balderson,  with  the  full  resolution  to  make 
his  wishes  understood,  if  liis  letter  had  not  already 
done  BO,  as  the  tiow  was  drawing  on  wlieo  his 
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plans  rt^nired  that  bis  victim's  Bufferings  should 
be  temiuiated. 

On  arriving  at  the  house,  he  found  Mr«.  Btl- 
derson  only  at  homo,  her  husbaikl  liaving  gccw 
out.  He  inquired  how  Mrs.  Stacej*  was ;  and  the 
tone  in  wMch  the  woman  replied  that  she  wa>  in 
a  very  poor  way  as  to  health,  duily  growins 
feebler,  struck  Wyniatvs  as  so  genuinely  compas- 
sionate, that  he  felt  convinced  that  she,  at  all 
events,  was  not  pursuing  the  course  he  hail 
hinted.  StiAotd  him  that  poor  Mrs.  Starey  vru 
better  and  calmer  in  her  mind,  and  seldom  said 
any  thing  at  all  irrational,  except  the  name  of 
her  husband  was  mentioned,  which  always  made 
her  outrageous.  She  said  she  thought  it  vnxM 
not  be  advisable  for  Mr.  Wyniatea  to  »ee  tier,  and 
he  replied  he  had  no  wish  to  do  so.  Whilst  titey 
were  talking,  Balderson  came  in.  Wyniates  m  a 
moment  perceived  he  had  been  drinking,  and 
doubted  not  he  was  fresh  from  the  public-boisc. 
lie  stumbled  over  the  sill  of  the  door,  and  falling 
against  the  clock,  which  stood  near,  knocked  olf 
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hU  bat.  Instead  of  offering  to  [Mck  it  up,  be  was 
just  going  to  kick  it  across  the  room,  when  be 
perceii-ed  Mr,  Wyniatcs.  lie  bowed  respectfully, 
and  said,  "I  beg  yoar  pardon,  Sir;  t  did  not 
know  you  were  bi-re." 

"  t  want  to  speak  to  you,  Baidcraoii." 
■    "Ay,    ay, 'Sir,    I    kuow.     Co    and    see  how 
Mr*.  Staccy  is,  wife ;  and,  wife,  I  »ay,  stay  with 
her ;  I  vnot  to  speak  to  the  master." 

As  soon  as  Mn.  Balder«on  bad  iefl  the  room, 
be  proceeded  :  "  You  have  not  spoken  to  Nancy 
there,  I  hope.  Sir,  about  the  subject  of  your 
letter?" 

"  No,  Baldcrtoo  !     Have  you  t" 

i  i'  No,  no.  Sir,  a  woman  cannot  keep  s  secret— 

Mhcy  are  such  fools-^nd  tliis  of  min«  has  such 

tender  liearl,  and  she  is  so  sorry  for  bcr  lady. 

It   would  not  bavQ  done  to  have  trusted   her. 

eJloa,  I  don't  feel  very  well :    I  've  a  little  touch 

f  my  bcad>aclie.  Sir.    Excuse  me :  it  is  very 

nnpleasuit,  it  makes  the  room  spin  round,  just 

u  if  1  was  drunk ;  though  I  am  as  sober  as  q — a 

iber  u— David's  old  sow." 
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"  Well,  nober  or  not — " 

"  But  I  am  Hober,  old  oocit ;  I  say,  my  heittj, 
how  are  you  1"  ^ 

"  Baldersoa  !"  said  WyniatcB,  in  a  stem  toor, 
"you  forget  yourself!  Man,  you  have  bM 
dnnking !     Ilow  can  I  tnat  you  ?"  * 

"  Driuking  !     I  're  bad  uotliing'etroDgcr 
water,"  »8id    BaldcnKxi,  and  then  afler  n 
he    addcd^winking   and    nodding   bis 
"with  a  little  gin  iu   it.     That's  all,  opon 
■acnimental  honour — tJiat  >  all,  all !" 

"  Wei),   when  you  are  rational,   I   will 
again." 

"  Are  ye  going?     I  '11  go  with  yon  as 
tlie  Hone  and    Uroom.     That  sign   would 
you,  I  'oi  a  thinking,  be,  he~.     Kelloa,  »iJ04 
look  uftcr  the  bou>c ;    an't  I  care&I,  Sir  ?  "       fl 

'*  Benst !"  exclaimed  Wyniates ;  but  his  reproof 
was  cut  short  by  a  loud  scream,  which  he  koe* 
came  front  the  unlbrtuaate  prisoner,  and  then 
could  hear  her  in  altercation  witli  Mrs. 
He  could  not  distinguish  all  she  said,  but  he 
lier  cry :  "  Uc  said  he  was  here — let  me  go— 
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Why  do  you  bold  me  ?     I  will  go.     Coiytoo — 
John   Corytoa — cone   ud   wve  ne — oh— Coty- 
ton!"     He  was  prevented  from  catching  any  more, 
«s  A  door  wa£  shut  with  a  loud  noise,  •»  if  cloaed 
tuddenly  between  tlteut ;  and  soon  afterwards  Mts. 
BaldcruM  caiuc  back  and  said  "  ber  mistress  had 
lieartl  Mr.  ^^'yDiates'  name,  and  immediately  after 
hid  votce,  saying   the   word   'beast,'   which  slie 
had  thought  he  had  applied  to  her.    A  fit  had 
oonB  oa,   and   she  bad   had  great  dtfBcalty  in 
keeping  her  where  she  was ;  but  site  wiu  bcUer 
now."     She  then  apologized  to  Wyniates  for  the 
glale  in  which   he  had  foaod  her  husband,  and 
■SMied  him  he  was  not  often  so  oft*  his  guard. 
Wjniates  di^ired  her  to  put  him  to  bed  and  let 
bim  sleep  it  off;  and  he   promixcd  to  call  again 
tjie  next  nioniin^,  when  he  hoped  he  should  lind 
bim  in  a  rational  condition. 

As  be  walked  to  his  hotel,  he  could  not  avoid 
making  sundry  unpleasant  reflections  oo  the 
danger  he  was  incurring  in  having  an  ^cnt  nn 
whom  be  Toand  his  reliance  would  turn  out  to  be 
misplaced.     "  Am  1,"  thought  he,  "  to  ran  tba 
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risk,  of  putting  this  neck  of  mine  iato  a  halterT  , 
Surely,  it  were  better,  evea  oow,  to  retrace  mjr 
fttops,  to  disavow  HaldenoD. — Yetao!   that  caa- 
Hot  be— the  funeral — the  laudlonl — how  could  all 
1  have  said  respectiog  tiiem  be  explftiiKd  avajrlj 
I  must  OQ  ;   I  must  confide,  like  the  great  Rooha 
I    have   read  of,  in   my   Fortune !     Have  I  not 
been  a  Prospbrols  Man,  and  arc  the  hand  of 
Addiuc  and  tlie  barony  of  Jiurbtcun  more  out  of 
tile  reach  of  the  wealthy  Squire,  than  the  repte- 
sentativc  of  all  tlie  W'yniulcs  was  removed  above 
the  foundling  and  the  groom  ?     Besides,  after  all. 
1  am  inclined  to  believe  Mrs.  Balderson  when  she 
rays  this  is  not  a  habit  of  b«r  husband's;  for, 
had  it  been  so,  l»e  would  scarce  have  been  alirayi 
so  discreet  as   not   to    have   trusted    my   scoct 
instructtoDs  (o  licr.     Uy  the  bye,  it  would  bt  » 
well  to  know  whether  he  has  kept  my  letter: 
I    must     not    forget    to    speak    about    thai   la 
the  atoming,  and  to  destroy  it  or  know  it  it 
destroyed." 

From  tbis  sabjecl  bis  mind  reverted  to  '^ 
party  at  the  Castle ;    he  fancied  he 
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Barbican  playing  ]m  traosparent  cards,  and  pur* 
suing  his  shallow  devices  to  throw  the  sboutd-be 
'lovurs'  to^rcther.  He  pictured  him  even  goiog 
so  far  as  to  iuvit«  Phlc^ethon  to  take  a  turn  upon 
Uic  terrace  and  give  him  an  analysis  of  bis  Work, 
whilst  he  left  the  young  oncd  to  tlifiir  game  at 
icttrti,  ID  the  f(H)d  hope  tltat  the  oft-repeated 
'  I  propose '  in  thdr  game  might  l«ad  to  sonte 
apropos  and  happy  phrase  af  propoval  ia 
eament. 

How  &r  he  was  correct  in  tlicsc  im^plU^{p 
ma  unexpectedly  explained  in  tlie  momiag ;  for 
th«  poet  brought  a  letter  which  he  knew  by  the 
postinart;,  and  by  being  franked  by  Lord  Bar- 
bican, must  have  come  frota  tlie  theatre  of  war ; 
although  he  found  it,  on  opening,  not  to  be  in  his 
Lordship's  writing,  but  in  a  hand  that  nas  strange 
to  him.  The  letter  conaifited  of  two  sheets  ckiaely 
filled,  and,  on  caatit^  his  eye  to  the  end,  be  per- 
ceived the  signature  —  A.  Phlb«ethon.  tie 
glanced  at  the  contents,  and  seeing  that  they  con- 
sisted of  the  promised  analysis  and  a  few  su^eS'J 
tions  for  reading  the  wotk.  in  s  logical  nod  nuitbe- 
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mnticftl  rnann«r,  and  to  advantage,  be  was  aboutto 
to««  the  whole  into  (he  fire,  when  tlie  poetsoipt 
happened  to  catch  his  eye.  It  was  to  the  eRtct 
that  "  Lord  Barbican  desired  him  to  preset^  h$ 
kind  rvmcmh ranees,  and  to  say  he  had  not  timelo 
write,  as  he '  was  playing  tlic  old  barrel-o^vi  ■ 
whilst  Miss  Adeline  and  Mr.  Camctacus  Goodill 
Griffiths  were  waltzing  roond  the  room:  hit 
Lordship  desired  him  to  send  pretnsely  thii 
message,  which  he  said  Mr.  Wyniatcs  would 
fiitly  comprehend ;  and  merely  to  add,  that  wbtu 
he  tried  to  keep  the  horses  togetlier,  tficy  gibbed. 
For  his  own  part,  Mr.  Phlegetbon  declared  lU 
meaning  was  not  apparent  to  him." 

"  It  is  too  apparent  to  me,"  said  Wyniatei, 
addreiwing  his  own  tlioughts.  "He  has  bceo 
trying  to  force  Adeline  and  Durid  Griffiths  b)g»- 
thcr,  and,  not  succeeding,  he  has  tent  fijr  the 
elder  brother,  who  it  appears  is  so  &r  diffentit 
from  the  other,  that  be  has  his  arms  rooDit 
Adeline's  waist  already.  I  must  lose  aol  ■ 
moment,  but  be  off  quickly  to  the  rescue.  And 
now,  well  done,  old  Phlcg;  thy  intelligence  hai 
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fully  rcpstd  thy  fwoeio^,  and  1  Bin  mbuwianUy 
rewanled  for  my  tll-kppt  promise  of  rending  thy 
invaluabk-  Estimate  A>  Kwo  as  I  hare  seen 
Balderaon  and  tlii»  tiresome  Townley  agaijir  I 
muat  start  for  Barbicsii  Villa.  Paw*  off !  I  shall 
not  fancy  Adeliite  if  this  waJtung  is  to  go  on, 
and,  by  all  the  powen),  I  recollect  Barbican  wrote 
word  tbis  Caractacus  was  a  bor^e-bociet ;  bo  I 
suppose  he  will  ride  out  with  her,  instead  of 
moping  at  home  lilte  his  brother,  and  be  the  very 
fellow  for  the  girl.     1  must  be  tjuick  I" 

Mr.  Wyoiates  Eummoncd  his  seTratit,  and  ordered 
him  to  have  the  carriage  packed  ia  readiness  to 
return  home,  as  Ik  was  going  to  set  olT  tliat  day, 
and  should  travel  all  nigfaL  The  man  told  bim 
be  had  sent  his  linen  to  the  iauodress,  and  sug- 
gested th«  propriety  of  waiting  till  the  next  day 
for  it;  but  Wyniates  told  him  to  get  the  tilings 
back  as  they  were,  or  le«re  them  to  be  sent  after 
them,  as  he  was  in  haste.  He  then  got  into  a 
coach,  and  was  set  down  about  a  c|uarter  of  a  mile 
firom  Balderaon's  house,  to  which  he  walked  on 
with   rapid  strides,     lie  found  Balderson  sitting 
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by  tile  fire,  and  looking  Tcry  pale  after  hit  hut 
night's  excess.  The  maa  made  many  exetiKf. 
and  Wyniatcs  begged  that  such  a  thing  might  not 
occur  ^ain. 

"  Lord  h\eta  you.  Sir!"  said  nuldcrecoi,  "jroi 
may  depend  upon  me.  I  know  the  old  ttyiag, 
*  Whf»  tlu  toiwe  it  in,  /A«  wit  is  out  :'  but  still  i 
mu»t  be  drank  indeed,  to  let  oat  nrhat  wookl 
hang  both  of  us." 

"  Both  of  lis?" 

"  Ay,  you  for  setting  me  on,  and  me — " 

*'  Setting  you  on  to  what  ?" 

"To  do  what  you  told  me  in  your  letter.  I 
knew  what  yon  meant,  of  course ;  and  the  \frj 
day  I  got  itj  I  began  to  alter  the  medicine." 

"  You  are  a  shrewd  fellow,  Balderson,  and  I 
knew  my  man.  I  thought  you  would  undetaUnd 
mc,  though  I  don't  think  1  epoke  out  \ery  plaiajj." 

"  You  talked  about  our  irksome  task  beinf 
over,  and  th«n  we  were  to  be  made  quite  in- 
dependent." 

"  It  does  your  penetration  credit  to  hare  ski 
my  meaning,  and  I  shall  keep  my  promise.    JsU 
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let  me  Me  the  ppcdse  words  1  a»ed.     Have  you 
got  the  letter  ?" 

"  No.    It  is  up-ftUtrs,  locked  up." 

I"  WcU,  fewh  it." 
b  *.  But " 
k  "  Noy,  I  only  want  it  for  a  minute." 
f  "  I  iihould  like  to  keep  it,  Sir." 
k  "  1  tell  you,  I  will  not  keep  it  one  nunute ;  t 
^TC  you  my  word  :  and  till  I  hare  seen  it,  I  nn> 
not  proceed." 

Balderson  rose  slowly,  and  with  evident  re- 
luctance went  for  the  letter.  He  retnnwd,  and 
handed  it  to  WyatateR. 

lite  latter  cast  hia  eye  over  it,  then  stooping 
down,  bo  took  op  the  )ioker  with  one  hand,  and 
crushing  the  letter  up  with  the  other,  and  placing 
it  before  the  very  heart  of  the  fire,  he  drore  it  far 
beyond  the  ban.  Baldenon  flpraug  forward  to 
save  it,  and  Wyniate«  struck  him  with  the  poker 
heavily  on  the  extemled  hand.  Tlie  hmb  was 
stunned,  the  letter  one  mass  of  flame.  Balderaon 
staggered  hack,  and  in  the  first  impulse  of  paia 
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«nd  rage  he  seised  in  his  left  hutd  •  knife  whicfc 
lay  on  a  (able  near  him. 

"  What  mean  you  ?"  said  Wyniatcs,  still  lidd- 
ing the  iron  tnfltniment  he  had  made  to  inefiil, 
hnl  detiirou*  of  parleying. 

"What  mean  you.  Sir?"  shouted  Bakkrsoii 
advancing  one  etep.  "  What  mean  you,  I  say! 
How  dure  you  strike  me  7  How  daie  you  tdl  nu 
that  lie  ?" 

"  I  will  pay  for  the  hlow  with  gold,"  sa>d  Wj- 
DJateft,  putting  fonvard  his  most  powerful  sip- 
ment  fint ;  "  and  as  for  the  letter,  it  wai  a 
mistake." 

"  A  lie,  Kui  not  a  mistake  ;  you  were  aiiraid  of 
my  haring  it:~-and  u  for  your  gold,  nhy,  at  this 
moment,  your  very  life  ts  in  my  power;  and.  by 
my  soul,  1  nm  hatf^dispo^ed  to  have  it.  Lril- 
Jianded  I  am  more  than  a  match — " 

"  Hear  me  a  moment,"  interrupted  Wyniatts; 
"  I  did  not  mean  to  strike  you,  and  1  am  *m 
torry  you  are  hurt.  The  fact  is,  in  drawing  ihe 
poker  back—" 
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Tib  a  lie— B  cowardly  lie  !  you  struck  mc  on 
purpose ;  you  did  it  to  prerent  mc  from  getting 
my  letter,  which  I  entrusted  to  you  bec«us«  you 
told  mc  you  would  not  keep  it  one  minute." 

k"  Nor  did  I." 
"  What — and  laugh  at  n»e  too !    \Vm  a  blow 
not  insult  enough  ?     Now,  by  all — " 

"  One  word,   Hahli-rsoo,"  cried  Wyniatct,  re- 

Itreatii^  a  step  as  ihi^  other  adranced  the  tame, 
M  One  word.    Why  should  yoo  and  I — " 
k    He  was  interrupted  by  Mrs.  Balderson,  who 
had  heard  their  loud  and  angry  voices,  and  who 
B^ow  msbed  into  the  room,  inquiring  what  nas  the 
malter.     Great  was  her  amazement  and  alarm  at 
seeing  the  two  standing  front  to  front,  each  with 
bia  wea]>on  in  his  hand. 
[I         "  What  is  this  all  about  1 "  she  exclaimed,  od- 
^uanciog  towards  her  husband. 
H    "  Keep  off.  woman,"  be  cried,  puling  her 
away,  and  pointing  to  his  hand.    "  Sec  that  !"— 
The  hand  was  bloody,  and  already  much  swelled. 
Have   you  done  this?"  she  said,  turning 
awaida  Wyniatea. 
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"  UnintentionnUy,  and  I — " 

'*  It  is  a  Li  B !  Wif«>  lliAt  tnan  is  a  liar,"  int^ 
ruptcd  Baldenon. 

"  Nay,  nay — >conie,  here  is  some  mistake,  I  w 
gure,"said  Mrs.  Baldereon,  udvartcii^  agab  to- 
wards her  husband.  "  The  Squire  says  he  <U 
not  mean  it." 

"  Then  the  Squire,  I  repeat,  lies.  Squire  lu- 
deed  t  We  all  know  he  was  oo  geotleoHa— 
Squire!  bn,  bar 

"  Nay,  BaldcrsoR,    you  should  not  fgo  on  so. 
This  is  wrong.     Come,  como.     TIic  Squire  irill 
set  it  all  right.     Come,  let  mc  tie  vomo  rag  ™9^ 
your  hand.     Poor  fellow!    it  i«  aadly  bnnV 
indeed!" 

\^'ynia(ea  perceived  that  the  voice  of  pity  bad 
prevailed ;   the  flasbii^  eye  was  for  a  moment 
withdrawn  from  him,  and  he  pursued  the  oppor> 
tuoity  that  seemed  to  present  itself  for  making' 
petce. 

"  I  usare  you,  Buldcnton,  I  am  serioasty 
giiered  to  sec  1  li»vc  hurt  you  »o  much.  What 
can  1  do  ?    Shall  I  go  out  and  buy  some  balsam. 
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or  have  you  any,  Mrs.  Bsldenoa,  in  the  house  1 
I  wish  I  coald  undo  it ;  but  since  that  ia  inipo»- 
sible,  I  will  do  all  I  can  to  repair  th«  injury. 
Confound  the  letter !  Do  yon  think  I  would 
for  the  aake  of  twenty  letters  hart  one  so 
•everety,  who  has  rendered  me  so  many  seT> 
vices — " 

"  And  thia  is  what  1  g«t  for  then!  I  11  tniit 
yon  no  inore." 

"  Yon  shall  not.  I  will  at  ooce  put  yoo  in  a 
poaitiun  to  have  no  occasion  for  trasting  me. 
This  very  day  I  will  make  yon  quite  independent 
of  ow  and  of  the  whole  world." 

■'  There,  hear  that,"  said  Mrs.  Baldenon.    Bal- 
d«non  shook  his  head. 
^      "  Co«ae,  I  will   trust   ifou  at  all  evenU,"  said 
^Wyiuatee,  going  lowardii  the  fire,  and  restoring 

I  the  poker  to  ita  usual  |iiace.     "  You  see  I  have 
kid  that  by,  and   1  heartily  wish  I  bad  never 
taken  it  ap." 
"  Well,  then,  since  you  say  »o,  hers  gMfe>'*Mid 
with  these  words,    Baldcrson  tossed  the  knife 
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away  rrom  him,  and  threw  himself  down  upon 
u  cbair.  J 

The  excitement  he  had  b«ea  in  had  hardly  al- 
lowed liim  (o  fvv]  any  jmin  from  his  wound  :  bnt 
now  that  iie  was  siomewhat  calmed,   he  tume 
»«ry  sick. 

His  wife  brought  him  a  glass  of  bmady,  and 
dressed  his  hand,  Wyniates  assisting  in  spnading 
the  lint  witli  the  plaster  she  produced, 
fttlention  did  more  than  all  his  words ;  Balder 
thanked  him,  sitd  held  out  his  left  band,  which 
Wyniates  shook,  and  tbe  reconciliattoo  seemrd 
complete.  ^ 

Wyniate*  suflered   a  little  time  to  elapse,  anff 
then   requested    Mrs.    Baldcreon  again  to  lean 
them  _zV>ai:.  ^ 

"  I.ook  here.  Baldersonl"  said  Wyniatcs, 
taking  out  his  pocke^book,  and  placing  se- 
veral notes  to  a  coowdcrablo  amount  before 
him — "  you  sliall  not  proceed  upon  trust  al- 
together." 

Balderson  smiled  as  he  put  the  notes 
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and    Wyniatcs  proceeded :    "  Now.  tell 
me  wbat  you  have  done." 
■    "  I  will."  replied  B&ldenKiii.     "  f  have  daily 
mixed    with   her  nwdicine    a   small   quantity  of 
•nenic." 

"  You  have  ?" 

"  Yes  :  so  Hinull  as  to  be  almost  imperce{>tible ; 
but  it  will  tell  in  time,  and  i  can  see  that  it  does 
(ell,  too,  surely,  if  slowly.  She  rises  worse  ereiy 
■Doming.  I  can  assure  you.  Sir,  it  is  no  agree- 
able sight  to  watch  a  fellow-creature  die  by 
inches  tfaixMigh  one's  own  doing,  as  it  were, 
and  that,  too,  when  alie  was  to  good  a  lady. 
It  is  (his  sort  of  feeling  that  has  driTen  nie 
to  the  gin-shop.     I  oevcr  used   to  go  to  such 

Eices,  but  I  cannot  do  without  now." 
"  As  you  say,  Baldcnon,  it  is  bad — Uiis  dyii^ 
indies.  Wo  break  the  neck,  of  the  fuh  we 
have  hooked,  or  the  bird  we  have  shot,  to  put  the 
poor  crcatnrea  out  of  their  niisory.  Mrs.  Wy- 
niales  was  a  good  woman,  and  would  be  sure  to 
go  to  heaven." 
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"  We  shall  go  the  other  way,  I  guess,' 

Baldcrsoii,  laughing  hoareely. 

"  What !  ar«  you  afraid  of  the  Parson  V 

"  No,  no — 1  'm  afraid  of  nothii^f." 

"  That  '6  the  man  for  my  money.      Well, 
if  you  are  not  afraid,  soppow:  you  were  to  inaease 
tlic  dose  V 

"  Ho,  DO,  Mr.  Wyoiates,  no  more  of  that—: 
»  gntia  more  frura  tne.     I  shall  discontinue  the 
doM  entirely  till  you  have  given  ua  that  jjlace  la 
Walee  you  promiiied  in  the  teiter  you  burned  ' 
miatake,'     I  must  have  no  more  mistakes. 
no." 

*'  Be  it  90.  Since  I  have  unfortunately  loci 
your  confidence,  1  nil!  trust  you  without  yoni 
trusting  me.  You  see  hy  what  I  have  now  given 
you  I  am  in  earnest.  I  will  go  to  Wales  this 
very  day  on  purpose  ;  and  when  1  either  briu'^  ofl 
send  you  the  litJc-dccds  of  the  place  1  am  aboiw 
to  purchase  for  you,  you  will  then  alter  tl: 
quantity  V 

"  I  will." 
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"  Tbat  Uhb  i>  KUled.     Yoa  dnU  bnc  them 
irithoat  ful  aad    witboat  6daj.    In  tbe    9MB 
licoe  you  will  go  oo  with  tbe  snalbr  ^auiOty  V 
^  •'  Notagnun!" 

H  Wyniates  laughed,  shook  hisi  a^iM  W  the  M 
^land,  and  took  fais  leave.  He  praoOTieA  to  aB 
OD  Mr.  Townlej  ;  and,  id  a  few  «ai4i,  InU  tarn 
he  wfti  compeUad  b;  basiiHH  to  ratam  to  Waka, 
but  he  would  come  op  to  Loodm  ai  woam  m 
be  coold ;  and,  in  tbe  tnean  tnae,  be  tboogbt  tber 
could  traniaict  all  that  remaiaed  to  be  Jam. 
Kuritb  regard  to  Mr.  Walter  Wyniatea,  hj  kttrr  o« 

Hbjr  agent- 

H     He  then  despatched  a  few  linei  bjr  the  twoptBoy 
^nost  to  Margaret,  telliog  ber  of  bis  depaitarc, 
^  and  that  she  should  hear  from  or  aee  biin  a^ain  m 
sooo  aa  her  boy  got  to  London. 

He  also  left  directionft  with  the  hmdtord  of  bia 
hotel,  diat,  stionld  the  boy  arrive  beign  be 
returoed,  he  ibould  let  htm  know  inmcdtatiily, 
and  take  care  of  bta  till  he  could  send  icstru^ 
tions  whether  tbe  peraou  who  had  tbe  durge 
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of  htm  should  biin);  biia  on  to  B&rbican  Villa, 
not. 

Harini;  made  the»e  arraiii;«Rients,  be  oideRd 
his  csniage  to  Uie  door  with  four  horses,  and  tet 
off  for  Wales.  m 

As  he  travelled  all  night  with  the  same  number" 
of  horses,  and  allowed  himself  otily  half  aa  tlonr 
for  refreshment,  he  was  in  a  fair  way  of  accooH 
plisbii^   his  rafud  journey  under   the  foof-aml 
twenty  hours ;  until  his  speed  was  checked  at  i 
last  sti^  bat  oiie,  where,  being  now  on  a  oom- 
road,  he  was  compelled  to  go  with  only  a  pair. 
want  of  more,  and  those    that  he  did  ob 
wcic  far  from  good  ones.    Chafed  aa  he  was  Ai' 
this  delay,    he   was  yet  doomed    to  a  farth«( 
hindrance  when  he  arriTed  at  the  next  and  tiut 
place  for  changing  horses :  it  was  a  mere  liUagc. 
with   a  good>sized   itm,   which    had   been  boilt 
chie6y  for  the  accommodation  of  touiista ;  and  it 
unfortunately  happened  tliat  so  many  partial  in 
search  of  the  picturecque  had  arrived  and  psfiri 
on  just  before  Wynintcs,  that  the  landlord's  aaaQ 


i 

>ir.f(a| 


«ublc»  pre9ent«jd  »  Tacnum.  He  hmJ  tasked  Ihe 
aniniaU  who  hwi  brought  him"  so  far  to  th«r 
titii>0!tt  speed,  and  it  Bwrncd  hopeless  to  attempt 
another  stage  with  them ;  then  he  might  be 
detained  two  or  three  hour*  waiting  till  a  pair 
should  return,  and,  when  they  came,  they  would 
Hjiot  be  fresh. 

H     As  be  paced  angrily  up  and    down  in  front 
Vef  the  inn-dooT,  curiing  the  MariRg  fools  who  had 
depriTed  htm  of  the  coreted  poster*,  he  teaied 
hifnself  with  tuiicying  all  the  tinic  that  AdeUnc 
■ms  whirling  about  in  tine  muKular  am»  of  the 
HyooDg    Welshman.      His    servant    approached, 
touching  his  hat,  and  luid,  "Would  you  please 
^LtA  allow  me.  Sir,  to  borrow  a  pony  and  ride  on,  and 
Hoend  you  the  carriage-hortcs,  or  the  gig.  Sir  ? " 
H      "  No,"  said  \\'yniatc« ;  "  but  borrow  or  hire  a 
Hpony,  and  1 11  ride  on  myself,  and  you  can  con>e 
after  with  the  caniage  as  won  fts  you  can  get 
hooies.' 
^     ••  Bot,  Sir,  there 's  no  pony  hci«  fit  for  you  to 
ride.    The  landlord  said  he  would  Icod  me  hi, 
litUe  boy's,  which  is  a  poor  aliabby  Uiio^,  ?(„ 


monntea;  ana  u  e 

not  know  me,  it  d 

landlord  I  shall  be 

his  hoy  a  present  fo: 

"  Bnt,  Sir—" 

"But,  Sir!— Go 

Hie  man  wont  a 

retnmed,  leadit^  a 

pony;   and  Wyoiab 

ch<Hce,  mounted  it, 

wards  as  quickly  ai 

intended  to  bare  mi 

avoid  pasNDg  by  Oi 

be  seen  in  a  predicai 

culoua ;   bat  the  lo 

sustained  induced  b 


TUB    PR0SPBBOD9    MAX. 


185 


scarcely  entered  tbc  outakirt  of  the  Park, 
through  a  part  of  wbkb  ran  the  ueuat  bridle-road, 
wliicb  be  had  diovea  as  saving  him  au  angle, 
when  the  rery  parties  he  nished  toavoid  appeared 
in  si^ht.  He  koew  Miu  Barbican  afor  off,  and 
he  doubted  not  that  her  companion  was  hi* 
dreaded  rival,  as  there  was  no  one  else,  he  was 
persuaded,  who  would  have  kept  by  ber  side  a* 
she  ^loped  down  the  steep  slope  from  tlie  Castle. 
With  Uic  design  of  avoiding  meeting  tbeoi,  he 
turned  out  of  the  {nth,  and  began  to  cross  the 
pule.  He  had  not  gone  very  far  before  be 
heard  a  voice  behind  him  calling  out  to  hion 
to  stop  ;  but  he  took  no  notice  till  the  horseman 
ime  np  to  him  at  a  rapid  pace. 
"  Holloa,  you,  Sir,"  he  exclaimed.  '■  What  do 
*'yoB  mean  by  riding  there  ?     Is  not  the  path  good 

KMi^  for  you  ?  " 
A  desire  to  preserve  his  incognito  induced 
yniates  not  to  give  way  to  the  anger  that  burst 
within  him.  \^'hen  he  heard  his  voice,  be  was 
perfectly  certain  who  the  person  was  that  ad- 
dmsed  him,  so  much  did  its  tone  resemble  that 
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of  Mr.  David  Gtiffiths.  Tbe  ofTensive  mannet 
of  tlie  speaker  would  have  exasperated  him,  eita 
it  he  had  not.  been  one  toKurds  whom  be  was  (oe- 
viovisJyill-dispoM.-d:  however,  he  answered  mildly, 
that  he  had  oiily  just  lelX  tite  path.  _ 

"  And  what  right  had  you  to  leave  it  at  ifl 
sirrah  ?     Lord  Barbican  tinda  it  nuisance  enou 
to  have   a    road    through    hia  private   gnrai 
witjiout  fellows    like    you    treqnssii^    in 
way." 

WyniatcB  felt  his  choler  rising  to  fc?er-heal ;  H 
WIS  with  the  utmost  difficulty  be  managed  lo 
say,— 

"  Lord  Barbican  would  not  object  to  my 
here  :  he  is  A  friend  of  mine ! " 

Tlie  tall  honeman  burst  iuto  a  loud 
■<  A  friend  of  Lord  Barbican's !  ha,  ha  !  Thai's 
devilish  good  I  be,  ha,  ha!  A  friend  !  You  look 
like  tbe  friend  of  a  Lord,  and  tliat  pony  lo 
like  th«  steed  of  tbe  friend  of  a  Lord  1 
lia,  ha!  No,  no,  my  friend,  that  story  will 
down.  If  you  bad  been  his  friend,  why,  hts 
niece  would  have  kuowti  you ;  and  yet  she  it 
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who  just  told  me  to  ride  after  yoo,  and  request 
yoQ  to  keep  the  path,  as  her  uttde  is  w>  iui|rry 
if  any  one  rides  over  the  turf." 

"  Oh,  then,  it  was  Miaa  B&rbican  who  ordered 
me  to  return  to  the  road :  well,  I  flhall  have 
no  difficulty  in  obeying  her ;  bat  I  did  not  choose 
to  attend  to  the  mandntc  of  a  park-keeper,  or  a 
honae-steward,  or  a  Lord's  valet,  or  aometbti^  of 
that  kind,  as  I  supposed  you  to  be.  Xow  that 
I  kiww  it  is  her  order,  aod  you  her  foottnan— " 
"  Footman,  [fellow !   Do  I  look   bke  a  foot- 

.  ? " 
"  Groom,     meant  (o  say." 
"  Do  t  look  like  a  groom  then  ?  ' 
"  Very." 

"  This  insolence  is  too  much  !  '*  exclaimed  Uie 
bofMOWa,  reisin^  bis  whip. 

"  Stop,   Mr.   Caractacns    Goodall    Chffilba," 
^aaid  Wyniatea. 

^H    The  youi^  nuB,  at  the  aoiiod  of  bit  ows 
^PMme.  dropped  Ins  ann,    aod  looked 
prised. 
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"  You  know  me  1  Then  th«t  inak«»  it  only 
the  worse  to  s»y  I  look  like  «  groom,  when  yn 
know  me  lo  be  a  genllenv&D." 

"  And  I,  Sir,  am  a  <;entlcmao,  too, 
friend  of  Lord  Barbican,  an  yon  will  find  if  «« 
ride  towards  hb  niece,  who  it  wkitii^  for  yoa  <m 
the  road  there.  I  profeased  to  take  you  tat 
a  park-keeper  or  a  groom,  by  way  of  a  nild 
reproof  for  your  mode  of  telling  me  that  you  dl 
believed  me  when  t  claimed  lits  Lordship's  fhead* 
ship.  Accident  has  compelled  me  to  be  so  hnm- 
bly  mounted  ;  but,  if  gentihty  depends  on  ooe^ 
stud,  I  suspect  that  mine  will  be  (bund  rather  more 
than  equal  to  your  own."  h 

"  Ride  with  mc  to  Mies  Barbican,  ani,  on  fl 
confirming  your  words,  I  will  at  once  apoiogiu ;  H 
she  does  not,  I  shall  have  something  fat^m 
to  say." 

M''ith  these  words  GrilTiths  cttntered 
to  his  fair  companion,  followed  by  Wyntates. 
The  former  had  scarcely  lime  to  tiit]n>ro  wbetlw 
she  acknowledged  an  acquaintance  on  the 
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ere  she  reeognigcd  whu  it  was,  and  adnoced  to 
meet  him,  exclainuDg: 

"  Indeed    1    do!    Mr.   Wyttrntes!    We  tboogbt 

you  were  ia  London,     ^^'heu  did  yon  get  back  ?  " 

1^^  "  I  un  now  on  niy  way  home.     I  Invo  left  my 

carriage  for  Uok.  of  post-botses.  and  mounted  this 

poor  ill-looking  little  aaimal,  which  has  doI  timnd 

—^mvour  in  the  eyes  of  yonr  companiop." 

Hr   "  I  perceive  you  are  a  frieod  of  Misa  Barbi- 

can's,"   said  Oriffitha,   "and   therefore  I  beg  to 

exprem  my  sorrow  for  the  language  1  used." 

^k    "And  1  mine,"  said  Wyntatcs,   "for  treatii^ 

you  lu  u  hou»o**lew«rd,  valet,  or  groom." 
^L    "  What ! "    cried     Miss    Barbican,     laughing, 
^^'  did  you  really  take  Mr.  Griffiths  for  a  servant  ? 
I  thought  you  more  dtscemii^." 

"  It  appears,"  said  Griffiths,  "  be  knew  me  all 
along,  though  I  never  had  the  honour  of  seeing 
bini  before  ;  but  he  affected  to  take  me  for  some- 
'  log  elM  because  I  did  not  recognise  his  gentility 
that  charger." 
"  It  wax  very  tixcuiable ;  I  might,  but  for  your 


clothea  with  him, 
to  measure  me  j 
are  few  so  stampe 
would  betray  th. 
were  they  diaga 
mercers." 
"  Come,  Mr.  M 

"you  must  not pn 

remember  it  wes  I 

so  stop  for  my  saki 

"  It  is  done,"  i 

proTe  I  hare  oot , 

fellow,  I  must  tell 

this  hour  yesterday. 
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r»d«.  As  soon  as  I  haYc  put  off  my  travelling 
costume,  1  am  going  to  call  on  bU  Lordship  :  ftnd 
periiape,  it  I  ride  up,  1  may  be  not  quite  so  hum- 
bly mounted." 
hf  "  I  dirc  say  we  shall  meet,  as  we  shall  not  be 
long  out.  W«  are  only  going  as  -Tar  as  ihe 
Canal-lock  beyond  the  walcrfull." 

"  The  waterTall  is  beautiful,  no  doubt ;  but  why 
you  should  go  a  quarter  of  a  mile  further  to  see  a 
muddy  canal  pass  Uirougb  a  couple  of  wooden 
gates,  I  cannot  conjecture.  There  is  certainly 
nothing  very  picturesque  in  that :   but  perhaps 

rur  friend  has  not  seen  a  lock  befor«  ! 
"Oh,  amaitjr,"  said  GrilBths,    "  u>d  jumped 
over  a  many — which  Miss  Barbican  will  not  be- 
lieve. Ho,  I  am  going  to  sliow  her,  aitd  we  have  a 
pair  of  gloves  on  it— and  somethmg  else,  have 

I  not  we  ?" 
"No,    nothing    ebe,"   said     Miss    Barbican, 
blushing. 
"Well,  Mr.  Griffiths,  for  the  sake  of  Miss 
llarbican's  gloves  and  the  disputed  et-cttifn     1 
'  must  not  wish  you  success.    If  you  got  a  duckine 
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yoa  would  look  rather  absurd ;  but  the  liak  a 
worth  ranoiog,  considering  the  stake  and  the 
greatness  of  the  feat  itself.  You  must  be  veiy 
active,  quite  a  kitten  1" 

With  these  words  pronounced  in  a  tone  not 
very  flattering,  Wyniates  rode  off  towards  the 
Villa. 
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:b  I  did  not  come  any  too  toon,"  mottend 
Wyniatea  to  himself.  "  I  must  put  thb  over- 
growQ  boy  out  of  the  way  somehow,  or  be  will 
jump  biDMelf  into  Adeline'*  good  gracec.  Let 
me  detise  some  means  for  terauBating  his  risit  at 
the  Castle,  and  that  speedily,  or  the  mischicr  will 
be  done :  and  then  it  would  be  as  well  too  to  ■oood 
my  Lofd,  and  see  how  be  is  disposed  :  perhaps,  1 
may  put  in  my  own  chim  ;  but  that  depends  on 
the  degree  of  favour  which  he  exhibits  to  this 
Grilfiihft.  ilowever,  courage  thou  whoee  name 
has  been  Coiyton,  Gordon,  Wyniates!  Tboa 
■halt  be  Barbican  yet  1" 

Musing  oa  th«M  matters,  Wymatcs  had  arrived 
within  fifty  yards  of  his  door,  when  he  was  roused 
by  the  din  of  laughter  and  loud  voices.    Uia  cu 
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quickly  recognised  tliat  they  proceeded  (Mrth 
from  his  own  eerranu.  He  rode  up  to  the  dinii^ 
room  window,  and  there  beheld  a  sight  that  wooU 
hare  greatly  amused  him,  had  it  not  made  him  too 
angry  to  eiijoy  tlie  "high-hfe-bdow-stairs"  fat 
that  was  going  on.  About  a  dozen  ladiea  mi 
gentlemen  sat  round  a  table  well  supplied  villi 
poultry,  game,  meat,  and  wine«.  At  tha  top  dl 
the  table,  and  with  her  back  to  the  n-indow,  m 
his  housekeeper,  diessed  like  a  ducheta,  wbibl 
at  the  other  end,  and  facing  bim,  his  bull« 
was  playing  the  host  At  the  »dcs  were  Ih 
housemaids  and  one  or  two  slraitgu  young  lodiei 
invited  no  doubt  from  the  nearest  viUagc,  to  whoa 
the  footmen  and  the  grooms  were  paying  Ik 
most  polite  atlcDtioD.  One  of  the  footmen 
hia  livery,  but  the  other  had  on  his  master's 
dress  suit,  of  which  the  waistcoat  was  t^  a 
expensive  kind,  being  a  very  richly  watered  Uw 
silk  embroidered  with  real  silrer  flowers.  Tbi 
tcullery-maid  and  two  stable-boys  vraited 
party.  The  whole  were  too  intent  on  th 
and  each  other  to  observe  the  observer,  the  rathe 
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u  a  juniper-tree  terved  to  conceal  the  grc*Icr 
part  of  both  Uie  •aiall  iteed  and  hU  rider.  So 
many  were  tnlking  at  once  ihat  it  was  two  w 
three  mingles  before  Wyniatc*  could  disringuistt  a 
word;  but,  «  lull  coming  over  the  conTerration, 
he  orerheanl  the  gaily-altired  footman  addn-tx 
the  housekeeper  in  a  situpering  tone, — "  Mnt. 
Gordon  Wyniah-*,  may  I  bare  the  delight  of 
taking  champttign  with  you  ?" 
"  With  much  pleasure,  Lord  Barbican." 
His  patience  was  now  exhausted,  and  be  re- 
solved to  break  op  the  party.  He  got  off  his 
pony*  opened  the  front-door,  and  proceeded 
towards  the  dinii^-room.  The  scullery-tnaid  was 
just  bringing  out  a  dish.  She  saw  her  master's 
face — she  uttered  a  load  scream — and  tlie  dish 

^^ms  crashed  into  tnenly  pieces. 

^B  "  I  must  absolutely  dismiss  that  cirdesa  Mr- 

^bant,"  exclaimed  the  butler. 

^P  "  Yon  are  all  dismissed !'  cried  Wy luates,  ia  a 
dear,  slow,  deliberate  lone. 

^b  If  a  thunderbolt  had  fallen  amongst  then,  th« 
amasemeat  and  fright  of  the  group  cooU  nnrot 


I«9 


rax  PIUHFBBOEV   Mm. 


3 


have  been  greater.  Thoy  had  felt  tbejnselvcs  pa- 
fectly  Hccure,  as  the  servant  who  was  with  thtii 
master  in  London  was  to  give  tbero  hj  poeH 
timely  notice  of  hU  return.  The  man  had  wn: 
the  moment  he  had  heard  of  bis  niastei's  iu 
tion,  but  owing  to  its  h«*ii^  been  past  pott-ti 
that  day,  and  to  the  great  speed  of  Wytri: 
travelUng,  he  found  they  were  almost  at  Ikmm 
before^  as  be  well  knew,  the  letter  could  bam 
arrived.  ^^^| 

Hence  had  arisen  his  anxiety  to  avail  himMlf 
oftlkeoppoKumty,  whicli  the  delay  at  the  lastina 
had  sceinitd  to  jircscnl,  for  him  by  tiding  on 
give  hU  friends  of  the  scn-ants'-ball  waroi 
net  their  house  in  order.  Wyitiates'  iupalicoci 
had  unknowingly  defeated  this  scbeme;  aiul 
man,  not  daring  to  leave  tlie  place  till  be 
bring  on  the  carriage,  was  obliged  t»  trust  to 
chance  of  the  party's  being  ei^^d  in  do  pu- 
ticnlar  revelry.  That  chaitce  had  be«n  agunst 
thent,  and  they  were  caught  in  the  very  act. 
wore  ecjually  confounded,  but  not  alike  wore 
eflfects  of  the  surprise  on  all.    The  butler  dropi 
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on  his  knees ;   the  hon*ektcpeT  frnled ; 
tlie  bouKinauis  tcteamcd;    the  other 
h^itcrics ;  th«  liTetied  fbotmEo  imt  atill  «itb  k* 
mouth   wide   op«n  aiid   bis  ejt»  fixed ; 

1*  buried  the  giones  of  km ' 
ler  th«  table,  where  he  met  oae  of  tke  &iri 
rho  bad  elided  down  (rata  the  oppame  ' 
be  same   refuge ;  anotber  nn  la  Ae 
brew  It  open,  stepped  oit,  «ri  Bed 
.  with  her  hair  sticuHiif  in  the  wiad. 

"  Lsdies  and  geniteaieo."  exdaaed  W« 
within  balf  an  hoar  my  boan  is  to  b*  i 
if  ererjF  sotd  of  too.  and  if  1  bmm  cae  aitirir  of 
ipertv  beyond  lh«ce  agnailw 
tbw  shall  take  ib  coaiae.     Out.  ye 

'!  AtKJ  TOO,  fellow,  come  fma  ooder  th« 
'table  and  strip  off  the  dotbea  yoa  i 
Vour  wages  shall  be  paid  to-nanow  al  i 
outside  of  it,  mind  ye,  for  ye  tnad  n»  i 
groand  of  mine.  Yoo  may  k/dge  where  yam  am 
this  night ;  yoor  naitors  «uy  cmotaia  ;«  m 
turn.  Ont,  I  say '.  Yoa  sctdWy-pri,  aad  yon 
two   boys,  as  ye  did  aot  [Kitake  of   thia  fclA. 
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anil  were  doobtless  led  into  your  smaUer  stun, 

may  remun,  and  only  you.*  ■ 

With  these  words,  WyntatcE  flung  himself  ual 

of  the  room,  and  went  to  his  dressing-room.    Ilii 

ngu  was  some  time   in  coolit^,    and    his  «)nk- 

uimity  wns   &r  from    being  restored,   when  hit 

watch,  which  he  had  laid  before  him,  showed  dw 

appointed  iuilf  hour  to  have  clapced.     He 

his  bell,  and  the  les»  guilty  footman  appeared 

"  Are  ye  all  ready,  sir  ?"  iuqoired  Wyniate*. 

"All,  sir,  except  Mrs.  Culpepper,  the  hoosc- 

kecper,  who  ha«  been  funting  several  times."    ■ 

"  Faint  or  no  faint,  out  ^e  goes.     If  she  cin- 

not  walk,  she  must  be  carried.  Yov  will  all  mar^ 

down  the  lawn, '  that  1  may  see  the  backs  of  you. 

Lay  your  boxes   and    your  own  thing* — and  be 

careful  none  of  my  property  ia  mixed  willi  tli< 

do  ye  hear? — lay  them  together  in  the  yard, 

tell  one  of  the  stable-boys  to  tnke  them  all  down 

to  the  outer  gate  in  a  cart." 

"  I  am  very  sorrj"  we  haTO — " 

"  I  H-ant  non«  of  your  excuses  or  apo1 

Let  Uiis  be  done  forthwith." 
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The  man  withdrew,  and  in  a  few  minutes 
Wyniatea  bad  the  satitfaction  of  teeing  th«  dis- 
canled  group  tralking  ■vrny  in  rather  a  dejected 
manner.  They  were  soon  followed  by  th«  cut 
containing  the  boxes ;  and  at  that  fright  Wynintcs 
felt  himself  sufficiently  appcwicd,  by  the  summary 
justice  he  had  executed,  to  recover  his  temper, 
ai>d  finisli  changing  his  dr«»fl.  Before  he  started 
for  the  Castle,  be  gave  directions  to  the  scullery- 
maid  and  the  two  stable-boys,  now  the  whole  of 
his  estabbahment.  He  ordered  one  of  the  latter 
to  remain  with  the  horses,  and  the  other  to  aRsist 
the  girl  in  carrying  away  the  remains  of  the  ban- 
quet, and  setting  the  house  in  order ;  and  told  tbem 
he  slwuld  probably  borrow  one  or  two  of  the 
•errants  at  the  Castle,  till  he  could  engage  otltcrs 

I  of  bis  own.  He  then  mounted  his  horve  and 
cantered  ap  to  Lord  Barbicon's.  His  Lordship 
jeadily  aitdcrtook  to  spare  two  or  three  semnU 
|ur  as  long  a  time  as  they  should  be  wanted  at 
ihe  Villa,  and  his  stewanl  was  dircctinl  to  meet 
the  dbmisaed  party  at  the  place  Wyniatca  had 
appointed,  and  to  aeUb  iWr  wagea  for  bim. 
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I^rd  BarbiciLD  was  faiglily  amuMcl  at  the  account 
-of  tlio  party  and  its  sudden  di»solutron.  Wjiiialn 
bimaeir  wan  now  sufficiently  cooled  to  join  in  the 
Uugb.  He  tlien  mentioned  that  tbb  wss  not  the 
Avholc  of  hia  adventure!),  and  related  bis  dilemma 
about  post-hor&es,  and  his  rencontre  with  Mr. 
GriiHths. 

"  Vou  would  be  surprised  to  sec  him  here  ^ 
observed  Lord  Barbican. 

"  No.      I   onderslood    yoor    Lordship's    mcs- 

"Oh,  ay,  in  Phlcgs  letter!  I'd  fonjoiten 
-that.  Well,  and  I  must  tell  you  all  about  it. 
You  must  know,  as  »oon  as  I  got  back,  the  day  yoa 
fiet  off  for  London,  I  acted  on  your  suggestion,  hot 
it  did  not  succeed." 

"Perhaps  you  were  too  abrupt?" 

"  Pcrha])«  so.  For  I  called  j^delinc  into  my 
study,  and  asked  her  at  ooce  if  she  liad  any  ob- 
jection to  a  husband." 

-  "  That  was  rather  sudden  f  And  what  did  she 
say?" 

-  "She aaid  she  had  ncrer  tliought  about  such  n 
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tiling,  and  slic  knew  nobody  ghe  carerd  enough 
for.  I  sskcd  her  what  she  thought  of  David 
Griffitlia  ;  and  she  laughed  at  the  idea,  and  said 
•be  was  sure  I  should  not  think  of  asking  her  to 
hare  him.  I  told  her  he  was  the  very  pursoo  1 
bad  cbosen  ;  and  she  said  she  must  positively  de> 
ehue  the  honour ;  she  had  infinite  respect  for  me, 
and  all  tliat  kind  of  thing,  you  know,  and  it  was 
an  afliur  fur  life,  a  solemn  engagemeut  and  a  deal 
of  girlish  stuff  about  happiness  anci  affection,  and 
that  sort  of  thing.  So  1  gave  up  the  point,  and 
wrote  to  invite  the  elder  brother,  who  came  di- 
nsctiy." 

»•'  And  how  does  he  take  ?" 
"  Oh,  very  well.     They  ride  out  togethrr,  and 
danoe  together  till  they  make  my  ana  ache  with 
tumiag  the  organ,  which  plays  the  Copeofaagco 
waits — and  then,  whilst  I  am  resting,  he  shows 
off  by  vaulting  over  the  chairs  and  jwnpiog  over 
the  sofas." 
"  Acoomplishcd  youth !" 
"  He  is  a  noisy,  rompine,  tMriDC  feUow ;  h* 
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ttistracts  PhlegeUion,  and  helped  to  drive  toa 
brother  aw*)-.  The  poor  lad  said  he  felt  unweil, 
and  must  go  home  to  nurse  himself;  but  really, 
J  think  he  was  tired  out,  and  thought  himself 
neglected.  You  see,  nhcn  I  found  AdvUne  would 
not  lifire  him,  and  I  had  got  anolher  for  her, 
I  had  to  attend  to  them  and  siic  them  well  thrown 
together ;  so  I  desired  Phlegethon  to  entertain 
Darid,  and  he  read  the  lad  a  good  deal  of  hi* 
hook,  but  be  did  not  seem  amused ;  and,  as  I 
said,  pleaded  illness,  and  took  himself  home." 

"And  is  his  brother  more  attentive  to  voor 
Lordship  than  he  used  to  be?  I  hope  you  have 
no  complaints  on  that  score  1 " 

'*  I  must  say  be  takes  hardly  any  notice  of  mc. 
He  invited  me  one  day  to  play  at  fives  on  the 
terrace  against  the  south  tower,  and  I  told  him  I 
was  too  old ;  to  which  be  made  some  rude  reply, 
as,  that '  I  never  should  he  younger ! ' " 

"I  am  sorry  to  hear  it.  If  be  treats  yo«r 
Lordship  with  so  little  respect  now,  when  he  cornea 
OS  a  stranger  and  a  visitor  to  your  house,  what 
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wotild  be  do  if  he  were  to  ^t  a  Tooting  in  U« 
and  f«el  a  sort  of  right  to  do  as  he  liked  without 
restraint  ?" 

"  Very  true  ;  but  whom  can  I  get  for  my  niece  ? 
Yoa  kuow  the  objection  to  Lord  Lloyd ;  and^ 
besides,  I  wrole  to  hia  father  declining  the  honour 
of  bis  allianOG." 

"  I  have  a  •uggesUon  to  make  to  your  Lord- 
■hip." 
fa     "Yea?" 

■  "  First,  1  must  be  certain  you  do  not  feel 
anxious  to  have  this  jumping  gentleman  to  sup- 
port the  honour  of  your  noble  house." 

I"  I  vrould  rather  have  had  his  brother." 
"Suppose,  my  Lord,  I  name  to  yoa  another 
gentleman,  nhoee  fortune  is  far  beyood  the  Grif- 
fiths's,  who,  though  ratlier  older,  is  still  of  suitable 
age;  and  who,  to  my  certain  knowledge,  liaa 
Uie  greatest  regard  for  Miss  Barbican,  and  the 
noat  sincere  respect  for  your  Lordship  1" 

■  «  Good  heavens !  if  you  knew  of  such  ft  one, 
why  did  you  not  name  bim  before  ?     What  could 

,yoa  be  about,  Wjniatea,  koowiDg  tbia,  tA  I 
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roe  lofic  my  time  on  that  ugly  eyevora,  thai 
disgusted  Adeline,  and  Uiie  iH-mannered  inounte- 
iMiik,  that  is  barely  civil  to  me  ?  " 

"  Nay.  my  Lord,  I  did  ool  know  of  this  befijre, 
nt  least  not  iho  whole  of  it.  The  patty,  I  knew, 
from  the  comnienceaient  of  my  acquaintaiice  with 
your  Lordfthip,  bad  a  loost  eialted  opinion  af 
yooreelf." 

"  I  can't  think  whom  you  mean ! " 

"  Uut  it  wan  whilst  your  Lordship  wa»  ahsccl 
at  OwcD  Hall  that  I  became  aware  of  his  attach- 
ment to  your  niiM;e." 

"  And  you  started  off  for  i«ndon  without 
giviDg  me  a  hint !  On  the  contrary,  you  advised 
me  to  press  David  Griffiths  upon  Adeline  I  I 
cannot  see  your  motives,  Mr.  Wyniatca  !  " 

"  I  will  explain  them.  Your  Lordship  did  me 
(he  honour  to  conRde  to  me  the  drcumstanoe 
of  the  Earl  of  Abcrdovcy't  liaving  made  a  pro- 
posal to  you.  Regard  for  your  Lordship,  and 
tli«  anxiety  to  preMrve  from  extinctioo  the  title 
you  have  borne,  induced  me  to  dissaade  you  from 
accepting  it,  and  to  suggest  some  other   party, 
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and  1  muncd  the  QnffiUiMS  amongiit  others. 
Your  Lordsliip  wa»  so  pl«is«d  wilh  my  <»>un>el 
tb«t  yoQ  noted  U|x>n  it,  and  cccmed  rxcecdingly 
deftirous  of  brii^ini;  it  to  a  successful  tenni- 
natioD." 

"  But  ittll,  if  you  bad  afterwards  foutM)  any 
one,  aa  you  say,  so  much  more  eligible — " 

"  My  Lord,  I  was  in  a  delicate  pocilion,  as  yoa 
,jriU  not  foil  to  recognise  when  f  name  the  party. 
bare  told  you  i  became  aware  of  his  attach- 
nicnt  to  Miss  Barbican  daring  yonr  abeence. 
Yon  had  desired  me  to  be  much  in  her  company, 
and  prepare  the  way  for  &tr.  David  GrilSUis 
to  her  heart:  in  the  attempt  1  discovered—" 

"What?  who?" 
L      "That  I  had  lost  my  own  (" 
*      Lord  Barbican  gave  a  start  of  the  most  genaioe 
and  unaffected  surprise,  and  Wyniates  continued 
in  a  more  rapid  tone : — 

"  Yes,  my  Lord,  it  is  Gordon  Wj-niatcs  whom 
I  have  to  propose  for  an  honour,  of  which  I  am 
conscious  I  am  unworthy,  and  to  which  1  ahould 
nerer   have    presumed   to  aspire,   had  not  your 
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Lordship  hIkiwh  a  wilUngnew  to  bestow  it  caf 
parties  to  whom  in  birth  and  etatioa  I  am  st 
least  ec^ual,  in  fortune  considerably  superior, 
and  in  respect  and  regard  for  your  Lordship  m 
less  so."  B 

"  But,  Wyniates,  do  yon  think  Adeline  wodjV 
not  object  to  you  as  so  much  older  than  hcisdf, 
and  also  as  having  to  become,  by  murryiog  you,  i 
step-mother  ?    Your  son  would  be  an  impediment 
Iftar." 

'*  My  son,  your  Lofdship  knows,  is  amply  ; 
vided  for  by  the  WjTiiates  property,  which  ii 
entailed  on  him.  If  your  Lordship  is  so  kind  ii 
U>  give  your  niece  any  fortune,  let  it  all  be  settled 
on  herself  and  her  family." 

"  She  will  have  all  I  have,  Wyuiates  ;  and  the 
Peerage,  as  you  suggested,  I  am  anxious  to 
naoage  to  have  secured  to  my  future  nephew."    H 

*'  Your  Lorditlii])  will  do  me  the  justice  to  re- 
collect that  that  suggestion  occurred  to  me  the 
fint  time  we  spoke  of  the  subject,  long  before  IM 
had  any  idea  of  my  present  sentiments.     I  had 
then  seen  little  of  Miss  Barbican." 
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"  I  perfectly  recollect  that  circumBUnce ;  odJ, 
AVyoifttes,  what  1  have  got  to  my  'w  this,  1  'd 
rather  you  mairied  tnjr  niece  than  either  of  these 
Griffitb«e«,  as  you  well  know ;  aod  you  koow  too 
that  1  <loo't  stand  much  upon  romantic  attach- 
ments, and  that  sort  of  thing ;  but  I  think  I 
should  hardly  be  using  Adeline  well)  after  bring- 
iog  the  youth  here  on  purpose,  if  I  dismissed 
luio,  supiHwing  she  is  become  attached  to 
him." 

"  Your  Lordship,  na  ever,  displays  a  kindly 
aDd  correct  feeling  ;  and,  beli«v«  mc,  1  sliare  in 
your  regard  for  Mita  Barbican  too  sincerely  to 
deure  to  be  related  to  you  at  the  expense  of  her 
bappines*.  But  Mr.  Griditlis  has  been  here  only 
a  few  days,  and  tlicr«  is  nothing  so  rery  attrac* 
live  about  him  that  he  can  have  fascinated  your 
niece  already.    Allow  him  to  go  away  for  a  time, 

»aiKl  g;iTe  me  a  chance." 
"  But  I  cannot  turn  him  out  of  the  house." 
"  Oh,  no — I  would  not  bare  you  do  bo.    If  I 
fail,  be  ia  to  come  back  and  be  in  itatu  fuo. 
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Leare  it  to  mc  to  miLke  bim  take  a  voluota;; 
exit.    Yov  Mj  #lnitsig«ni8  are  lair  in  love.' 

"  You  arc  «  shrewd  fellow,  WyDiates,  uil  I 
leave  >t  to  you,  provided  only  that  you  do  ooi 
compromiEo  my  lioopitality." 

TliiR  point  being  nettled  as  he  wisbed, 
nialcs  turned  the  conversation  by  asking 
Barbican  whether  he  knew  of  a  sotall  farm  to 
■old,  as  lie  was  anxious  to  purehaw  one  to  besloai 
on  an  old  and  faithful  »errant  of  his  late  wife.' 
"  I  have  one  myself  that  i  should  be  glad 
dispose  of.  It  is  small,  not  above  ftve-and-fon^ 
acres,  and  my  reason  for  winbing  to  get  rid  of  it 
is,  that  it  is  upwards  of  twenty  mile*  off,  and  I 
have  notliing  else  near  it.  I  am  purchanng  all  I 
can  west  and  south  of  my  bouse,  being  anxious  to 
extend  my  limits  in  a  rin^-fence  that  way.  I  solii 
the  Villa  you  live  in,  and  some  other  property 
near  it,  because  it  was  scattered  and  beyond  the 
tumpikc<road,  which  I  wish  to  make  my  boUi- 
dary  in  that  direction." 
"  And  what  price  does  your  Lordship  fix  V 
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"  We  had  l«Uer  hare  it  valued." 
"  Very  well — I  am  anxious  to  complete  my  pup* 
Ate,  either  of  thia  or  any  other  form,  without 
delay,  and  to  establish  the  worthy  man  and  his 
wife  in  it." 

"  This  is  a  noble  act,  my  dear  friend,  and  rcn* 
den  me  more  desirous  than  ever  to  have  you  ttf 
lated  to  me-  Let  un  ivalk  to  the  library,  where  I 
can  show  you  a  little  jitan  of  the  land,  and  a 
sketch  of  the  farm-house.  It  is  a  very  substantial 
and  handsome  building." 

When  tlw  equestrians  returned,  there  was  a 
jideruble  changer  in  Wyniates'  maimer  towards 
Mr.  Oiiffitlis.  He  heard  Misa  Darbicaii's  account 
of  bis  prodigious  leap  witli  an  approving  smile, 
and  then  invited  him  to  take  a  turn  as  Rkr  as  the 
stable,  as  he  said  he  was  desirous  of  proving  that 
he  had  not  boasted  of  his  stud  wilhont  some 
grounds,  by  showing  to  him  one  apecinien.  "The 
borsc  I  have  brought,"  lie  continued,  '■  to  set  me 
right  in  your  cyc«,  after  my  exhibiUou  on  the 
is  thorough-bred,  and  1  gave  three  buodred 
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^ineu  for  htm:    you   shall  Bay  if  I    paid  too 
deariy." 

'*  It  ia  R  high  price.  I  never  went  beyoai  ■. 
huDdrcd,"  said  Griffiths,  *'  ai>d  as  high  aa  thai 
only  once."  j 

"  Perhaps  you  stapect  I  have  a  design  to  tem^ 
you  to  buy  him  of  mc  ?  1  would  not  take  double 
the  money,  1  awure  yoo ;  and,  indeed,  I  have 
nade  the  animal  a  promise  never  to  part  with 
him.  I  told  him  so,  Mias  Barbican,  the  day  jn 
had  been  ridiitg  him."  ^^M 

"  He  is  a  fine  fellow,"  eaid  Mias  Barbtcao, 
"and  I  hare  half  a  mind  to  be  one  of  the  party, 
to  go  with  you  to  the  stable  and  call  upon  him." 

"  Nay,  though  1  have  no  wish  of  dealing  with 
Mr.  Griffitlis,  I  httve  Eomclhiog  to  say  to  him: 
so,  instead  of  calling  on  my  faToarite,  let  me  take 
him  a  message  to  say  you  will  ride  htm  agiM 
to-morrow."  f 

"  I  believe  be  would  almost  understand  what 
you  sud,  he  is  so  sagacious  I  Well,  tell  bin  so 
then ;  I  shall  hare  no  objection." 


I 
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"  I  wtU,"  Mid  Wyniatei.  leading  GriffiUu  oat 

^of  the  room. 

V  Whilit  they  were  gone.  Lord  Barbicaa  enter- 
Uined  bis  niece  with  »ii  account  of  their  ftieod's 
dismissal  of  hii  Ecrvant*,  and  ihe  cause  of  iL  They 
were  still  laughing  at  the  impudence  of  ihe  tran»- 

^Liction,  and  Miss  Barbican  was  woitdering  whether 
one  of  the  houBcmnidi  hud  honoured  her  so  far  at 
to  assume  her  name,  when  the  two  gentlemen  re- 
turned. Miss  Barbican  had  felt  a  little  uneasy 
at  Wyniates'  declining  her  olTer  to  accompany 
them,  at  the  feared  he  might  revive  the  qu&rrel 
of  the  moming,  but  the  conciliating  and  affable 
maooer  of  Wyniates  had  sufficiently  rcaMured  her 
to  preTent  her  expressing  her  miagiring.  She 
was  quite  set  at  rest  by  hearing   OnfGtbt  lay, 

il«  they  entered  the  room,  "  Oh,  no  liberty,  my 
Aear  Sir ;  on  the  contrary,  I  am  sincerely  oUipBd 
lo  you." 
"What   do   you   think    of  the    hone,    Mr. 
I      Griffiths  ?"  inquired  Mitt  Barbican. 
^P     "  I  admire  him  exceedingly.     Ue  ia  tb« 
perfect  creature  1  ever  saw  ! " 
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"  You  ehall  eee  me  ride  him  to-morro», 
that  is  to  say.  if  he  received  my  meai^ 
favourably." 

"  I  am  sorry  it  wilt  not  be  in  my  poner 
be  of  your  party.     I  must  take  my  leave  early  ia  j 
the  morning." 

"  What,  are  yon  going  to  leave  us  ?  This  H 
a  sudden  retolationl" 

"  Why,  I  hare  been  aU  the  day  in  for 
H;  but  I  knew  this  morning  that  bosiocM  re- 
quired me  elsewhere.  Yon  remember  I  received 
a  letter  ?"  ^ 

"  Yea — but  I  tbou^t  you  said  it  was  from 
your  father,  and  merely  a  bit  of  goesip  about 
the  health  of  tho  dogs,  and  other  equally  io- 
portunt  matters." 

"  Did  I  i"  said  Griffiths,  colouring.  "  I 
forgotten — but — I  ought  to  go." 

"  Talking  of  leaving  us,  Caractacus  ?"  inter- 
rupted Lord  Barbican,  who  bad  taken  op  a 
book  when  Griffiths  began  to  announce  his 
tentioo,  in  order  to  hide  the  smile  whic 
Wyniates*    expedition    in    gettii^    lid    of 
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rifal  had  exdted — "  Sorry  to  lose  j-ou,  my 
_boy!" 

"  Yoor  Lordship  is  very  good,  and  I'm  greatly 
obliged  for  your  kii>d»cu  and  hospitality,  of 
which  I  shall  be  ready  to  conic  and  partake 
again  on  some  future  occasion,  for  the  rake  of 
my  ndc«  with  Mts«  Barbicn." 

"  Ay,  ay,  come  again." 

"  But,  my  I^nl,  you  do  not  press  Mr.  Giiffiths 
prolong  his  stay  now  he  is  here,"  said  Mias 
Barbicau.  ^ 

**  No,  my  love,  I  thought  I  heard  Mr.  Oriffitln 
nay  he  was  called  away  by  business,  and,  at  1 
hope  neither  you  nor  I  have  done  any  thing  to 
affront  hioi,  I  do  not  suppose  it  is  a  mere  excuse. 
I  therefore  rather  nsk  him  to  come  again,  than 

ilo  stay  now." 
L  "  Your  LoPtiship  speaks  like  a  Che«t«rfi«!d," 
■aid  Wyniatea  ;  and  Miss  Barbican  admitted  that 
ben  uncle  had  judged  the  more  correctly  of  the 


"  By  t^  bye/'  said  Lord  Barbican,  "  1  shaJl 


cipect  foa  to  take  up  jwu  qcmten  it  ik 
Ccstk,  Wjnjates,  till  yoar  MtabliEbmnt  u  r- 
newed." 

**  Yoar  Lordchip   n  Terf  kind,  but   I 
tbiiik  of  ■ocfa  a  thing." 

"  Navr  yoa  mort." 

Your  Lordship  does  not  recoUMrt.  Ezmt 
me ;"  and  with  these  words  Wrnutes  look 
Barfaiean**  arm,  and  led  hhn  off  to  a 
where  he  proceeded  in  a  whisper,  "  1  ■hiB  be 
de&ghteAo  come  to  yoa  oo  that  pretext  io-mof 
row,  after  Gnifiths  is  gooe.  But,  my  Lord,  too 
were  {dayiog  the  devil  with  my  little  strUa^em  !* 

"  Little  Rrata^m  !  "  said  bis  LonUhip,  n  tk 
same  low  tooe,  "  1  *m  all  amaaement  at  jau 
quick  success,  and  curiod^  as  to  the  ncaflfc 
But  I  tboaght  making  your  «-mpty  house  w 
excose  to  invite  you  here,  and  throw  you  and  A^- 
line  together,  was  a  ^ood  smart  idea,  eh  ?  ** 

"  So  it  was,  my  Lord,  an  admirable  idea,  but  it 
clMbad  with  what  I've  been  doing  in  thsi 
quarter.    I  told  Griffiths,  quite  coofideMudly,  that 
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his  being  here  was  «  great  ioconventence  to  your 
Lordship,  w4io  bad  cenaio  important  bosincM 
OD  your  hands  vhicb  the  preseoce  of  guests 
in  your  house  prereoted  your  atteodiDg  to ;  bat 
ou  were  too  delicate  to  give  him  a  hint." 

But  my  hospitaUty  !  You  know  we  WeUh- 
aiea  pride  ourselves  on  that,  aod  I  fear  you  have 
mprooiised  mine ! " 

'<  By  no  meani :  your  Lordship  cautioned  me 
of  that ;  and,  so  far  from  thinking  you  use  him 
ill.  the  youth  beltcves  you  have  been  entertaining 
him  at  great  inconvenience  for  tome  days  past, 
becauM  your  hospitality  vrould  not  let  you  turn 
hha  out;  and,  indeed,  he  declared  he  felt  in- 
clined to  think  you  a  better  old  felioM-  than 
ic  had  done  ;  and,  you  know,  he  said  he  would 
agnin ;  whilst,  to  me,  he  professed  the 
greatest  obligation." 

"  Ay,  ay  ;  he  did  say  be  would  come  ngain — he 
jdid.  You  are  a  sharp  fellow,  WyniaL^s ;  but,  egad, 

was  very  near  dishing  your  Mittle  strati^C' 
Of  course,  then,  what  he  alleged  about  ihr- 
as  a  mere  excuse  1 " 
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■*  Wbicli  i  bad  suggested  to  him,  not  koowing 
he  had  told  your  niece  that  it  was  vnly  from  ha 
father,  and  all  about  do^,  and  so  forth."      ^^H 

"  How  confuAcd  he  looked  when  she  remio^Ml 
him !"  M 

"  He  did.  Let  as  go  to  tliem,  or  else,  per- 
haps, ir  they  talk  together  much,  the  tmfc 
may  come  out.  Your  I/>rd8hip's  not  prvwiag 
his  stay,  by  tlio  byv,  but  invitiug  bim  to 
again,  scented  to  ooufirtii  my  story." 

To  Uiis  remark  his    LcHtdsbip   gave    a 
knowing  nod,  by  «bicb  he  tueant  to  claim  u 
deaigned,  what  he  had  really,  as  Wyniales  Kell 
knew,  done  quite  accidentally.  Wyniates,  howcTer, 
not  the  lees,  in  admission  of  the  claim, 
again.  They  then  returned  to  the  two  they  ball 
left,  and  Lord  Bvbican  iixiuired  whcUicrbisi 
bad  seva  Mr.  Phlcgctlion  since  tlic  morning.    She' 
replied  she  had  not.  "  You  must  know,"  said  Lord 
Barbican,    turning    to    Wyniat£«,    "  fac    scldoB 
appears  just  now  out  of  his  own  room   bctircCJi 
breakfatt  and  dinner.      lie   ia   much   engaged 
in  writing  n  work  in  reply  to  the  only  rcriewer 
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who  liM  oobced  kia  'EMimte.'  waA 
asBMtvm  me,  be  afaUl  vUeriy  Ea«ft<e. 
and  pat  to  aa  much  ■&!■»  kk  one  o(h 
ing  nee  can  know.  We  AaO  be  «ate  to 
him,  bowCTer, «t the diiwer  nWe ;  lar«kidi,IGM 
Adeline,  I  emy  m  wcQ  idl  yon  it  »  tine  to  pre- 
pare, onteM  your  hair,  aad  that  aort  of  Uiim^, 
will  be  tettlcd  in  half  aa  bovr'a  leaa  tiae  Aam 
maal." 

"  I  can  (Ireaa  my  hair  twiee,  good  mde,  in  ball 
■n  hour." 

"  You  are  tolerably  rtpMlilinw — bat  it  it  tioM 
you  »et  about  it.    The  bdl  wilt  ring  directly." 

Miw  Barbican  tefi  the  room  ;  and.  in  a  mistitr 
or  two,  Griffitbi  did  the  raaie.  Aa  aooo  ba  tbejr 
were  alone,  Lord  Baibtcao  gare  ordeta  for^b 
steward  to  attend  and  recetre  any  farther  dt- 
rectiona  Wjnuates  might  have  to  give  as  tn  pay- 
ing oflT  hit  late  Berranta  and  engaging  a  fnaih  iet. 
The  Htcward  sag^ested,  that  aa  Mrs.  Jenkina 
Jonea  w««  breaking  up  her  eatabftslimeui,  M> 
Wynialea  might  perhaps  like  to  hare  aome  • 
aerruits. 
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"  A  good  idea,  Strainer,"  said  bis  LordsUp;' 
"  a  good  smut  idea!  Mrs.  Jenkins  Jones,  jmn 
must  know,  Wynialcs,  has  been  trying  with  «  few 
hundreds  a  year  to  rival  her  neighbours,  and  u 
amongst  the  rest.  The  consequence  is,  she  a 
obliged  to  quit  Uie  Piincipality,  and  go  and  roJ 
ii«nch  at  Bath,  or  some  such  place.  She  is  s 
particular  friend  of  ours,  and  I  can  speak  for  tht 
goodness  of  her  cook.  She  made  admirabk 
curry,  faultless  vcgotable-soup,  and  her  omelets— 
oh,  moH  Ditu! — You  are  laughing?  Perliapt 
you  think  I  want  her  to  bo  kept  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood !"  H 

"  No,  no;  only  at  the  warmth  of  your  praise." 

"  And  besides,  Adeline  will  ride  up  with  yo 
ioAhe  morning  after  Griffiths  is  gone,  and  in 
troduce  you,   and   you   can  hare  the   characten 
at  once."  j 

"  (  will  certainly  inquire  about  the  cook  yoor' 
Lofdsbip  recommends." 

This  point  beit^  determined,  the  steward  re- 
ceived his  dismissal,  and  the  gentlemen  sepa- 
rated :  Wyniates  took  care  to  lose  little  time  in 
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returning  Ui  the  drawing-rooni,  in  order  to  prevent 
Mi^  BsrlNcan  and  QriHitJM  from  being  alone 
together. 

There  was  no  one  in  tlie  room,  and  lie  threw 
himself  upon  a  email  couch  which  was  placed  in  a 
recess  behind  a  pillar.  Ue  bad  not  long  occupied 
thu)  po«ttiou,  where  he  lay  reflecting  oo  bis  good 
fortune  in  being  about  to  get  rid  of  his  rival,  and 
to  be  ittayiug  under  the  same  roor  with  Adeline, 
and  speculating  on  her  fccling«  wilb  regard  to 
Griffiths  and  himself,  when  the  door  opened  and 
Mr.  Phlegethoa  entered.  He  cast  bis  eyes  around, 
and,  not  perceivii^Wyniates,  be  supposed  be  had 
the  room  all  to  himself.  For  a  short  time  lie 
lieeiDed  buried  in  thought,  aRcr  which  he  broke 
forth  in  the  following  words  :  — "  Well  done, 
Anthony  Phlegethon  !  'I1iy  pen  may  rest  now : 
the  work  of  retribution  is  complete !  Bitterly 
shall  that  wretch  tliat  styles  hiniself  a  critic,  and 
thee, '  an  am^aut  and  lilasphcinous  Quack.'  re- 
pent bis  pernicious  words.  Out  upon  the  %ile 
herd  i     Tbey  are  like  unto  the  nasty  flics  tbat 
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come  buzzing  «bout  our  sweet  works,  contami 
uatii^  tliem  with  their  touch.  Again,  they  an 
like  unto  cuckoos,  that,  building  no  nests  of  tfacit 
own,  convert  those  of  other  and  better  binJs  toi 
thnrown  uae.  I  eould  prore  them  by  '  Ct/artmC 
to  be  Ilarpiee,  and  Scorpions  by  'Dariij'hj 
'  iiaroko '  I  could  class  them  among  the  plagnes 
of  Egypt.  However,  I  have  trodden  on  the  he«d 
of  one  of  the  odious  race.  Methinks  it  would  be 
wcfl  to  speak  to  Mr.  Wyniates,  who,  I  hear,  » 
returned,  about  dedicating  my  work  to  him;  b« 
alone  has  duly  appreciated  my  '  Estimate,'  as  1  will 
cxplun  in  the  Preface ;  and  ho  has,  besides,  mow 
livings  in  his  gift !  I  will  send  up  to  solicit  a  pri- 
vate audience  in  his  drefsing-room ;  or,  stop,  I  will 
go  and  tap  at  his  door  myself.  He  cannot,  lie 
u-ill  not  surely  refiise  to  hare  bis  name  handed 
down  to  the  remotest  posterity — " 

"  For  an  ass  !"  said  Wyniates,  rising  from  the 
sofa,  as  Mr.  Phlegethon  Icfl  the  room.  "  I  must 
not  have  this  folly  brought  home  to  me.  Let  me 
see  how  I  can  avoid  it.    Come,  Wyniates,  thy 
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.brains  must  not  fail  thee  in  so  small  n  matter.    I 
ive  it!— I'll  manage  bim,  1  warrant.    I  hear 
atepe :  yat  they  seem  too  fast  for  hts  I" 

^Mr.  Griffiibs  entered  tho  room.    He  had  come 
the  hopes  of  finding  Mtas  Barbican,  wbo«e 
presence   had   aoddeoly  acquired  a  ralue  in  his 
eyes,   of  which  he    had  not   been  conscious  till 
found  be  was  on  the   point  of  quitting  it. 
Tomig  hearts  frequently  need  this  sort  of  strong 
lint  to  teach  them  their  own  feelings,  which  arc 
ew  and  strange,  and  they  are  too  thoughtlesa 
^to  analyse.     Intilead  of  the  young  lady,  he  found 
only  Wyniates,  to  whom  he  again  repeated  his 
H  thanks  for  the  friendly  hint  he  had  given,  and  he 
Hinqaired  whether  he  knew  how  long  Lord  Bar- 
bican was  likely  to  be  absent. 

"  About  a  month,"  said  Wyoiates,  '*  I  believe. 

Shall  I  drop  yon  a  line,  as  I  lire  so  near,  to  give 

lyou  Dotioe  of  his  return  ?  or  would  you,  instead  of 

Inalecring  another  visit,  wait  for  an  invitation  ? 

.  1  will  take  take  care  to  remind  bis  Lordship,  as  I 

to  have  you  back,  that  I  may  ride  a  steeple- 
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chase  wilh  you,  to  efface  the  memory  of  ihf    j 

The  youtli  langlicd  at  Uie  reminiscence  of  l^ 
scene,  tnd  tliatikcd  WyniAtes  for  bis  proouie. 
Whilitt  they  ucre  speaking,  Mr.  Plilegethon  eif 
tvFcd  the  ruDiD. 

"  Oh,     Mr.    Wyniales,"    he    cxclaiDied, 
hcurd  you  were  come  back  >  from  London,  aod 
rejoiced  with  exceeding   great   joy — yea,   and 
have  been  to  your  room,  and,  lo !  yoa  wen 
there." 

"  mo,  here  I  am,  hajipy  to  see  the  learned 
Ihor  of  the  '  Estimate.'    By  the  bye,  what  an  in- 
famous  attack  that — " 

"  You  have  seen  it,  then?    After  exban 
the  usual  phrases  of  tlicir  cuphuislic  vocabular)', 
they  tinisli  by  caltir^  me  nn  arrogant  and  bl: 
phcmous  Quack !     Tliink  of  that !" 
'**  Do  they  indeed  J" 

"  Do  they  not  i    I  thought  you  had  seen  iL' 

"  Why,  no — not  exactly  seen  it :  but  1  've  heard 
of  it,  and,  would  you  believe  it,  1  was  so  shocked, 
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and  it  made  such  an  imprcsHiod,  tliat  I  julually 
dreamt  of  it!" 

"  Yob  do  not  »ay  so  !" 

"  Indeed  I  do,  and  a  vtry  remarkable  dream  it 
I  thought  I  saw  you,  Mr.  Phlegethon,  ill 
dioee  very  tight«,  with  that  same  rcnciable  pow- 
dered bead,  that  tame  coat,  and  that  identical 
greasy  collar — " 

"  It  was  scoured.  Sir,  last  week — " 
^t  "  Tueh,  man,  you  know  I  'm  dreamii^.  Tliat 
▼ery  greasy  collar,  that  very,  very  dirty  crarat — " 
K  "  I  've  just  been  turning  it  inside  out." 
H  "  Still  it  was  dirty  in  my  drcaoi,  you  know ; 
Ksod  I  thought  you  advanced  and  olTered  me  it 
^book  ;  but  it  was  not  the  '  Estimate,'  but  more 
like  a  pamphlet." 

"  Oh,  wonderful !     Did  you  actually  dream  all 
this  r 

"  And  more.     1  thought  you  asked  me  to  write 
[say  name  on  it." 

"  Your  name  !     Miraculous  !" 

"  And  I  »«s  about  to  do  so,  when — " 

"  Do  it  now,  for  this  is  beyond  us,"  said  Mr. 
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Phlcgethon,  unking  on  his  knee,  aod  d 
from  his  coftt-pocket  a  Lai^  MS.  bocA.  He 
pointed  to  tlie  firat  page,  in  which  were  written  tlic 
words  "  respectfully  dedicated  to,"  witli  a  space 
left  for  the  name.  Mr,  Wyniates  started  witb 
aftected  Hurprifle;  young  Griffiths  with  real 
amatcmenl  stood  beside  Mr.  Pblegethoo,  gazing 
allcrufttdy  oii  W'yniales  and  on  the  book.  Miss 
Barbican  at  this  moneDt  entered  the  room,  and 
her  BstooishmeQt  at  the  positioa  and  the  coun* 
tenances  of  the  group  almost  equalled  than. 
Mr.  Pblegethou  put  up  bis  band  to  her  in  a 
lemn  manner,  and  the  youi^  lady  understanding 
it  as  an  injunction  to  silence,  seated  herself  on  a 
chair. 

"  Proceed,  Mr.  Wyniales,"  said  Phl^ethon. 

"  When  a  haod  appeared  to  issue  from  the 
book   itself,   and  traced     tlie  words    '  To    Po: 
TERiTY,'  in  a  fine  Roman  hand!" 

"  Tlie  heavenly  vision  b«  obeyed,"  said  Phle- 
geUion,  rising  and  advancing  to  a  table.  He  took 
a  pen  and  filled  up  the  blank  space  as  be  had 
been  warned,   then  restored   the  volume  to  hi« 
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pocket,  and  folding  hta  hand*  Ofer  his  breast, 
with  his  eyes  c«t  up  to  the  ceiling,  he  slowly 

^.walked  out  of  the  room. 

^F  Wh^t  he  vn»  gone.  Miss  Barbican  asked  for 
an  explanation  of  the  nceoe  she  had  witnessed, 
and.  on  hearing  the  story  of  the  dream,  the 
latighod  oatright.  Wyniates  laughed  too,  and 
Griffiths,  sceiag  that,  was  more  pei^lexed  than 
ever.  Mr.  Phlcgetlion  soon  returned,  his  coun- 
tenance still  glowing  with  faith  and  wonder.  He 
was  very  much  offended  by  Miss  Barbican's 
scepticism,  and  not  less  so  by  his  Lordiliip's, 
who,  on  joining  the  party,  treated  the  whole  in 
the  same  way,  and  said  it  was  a  hoax  of  Wyniatc*'. 
But  on  tlic  latter,  who,  when  Mr.  Phlegetbon  re- 
appcarod,  liad  rcnumcd  hi*  gravity,  wbking  to  bis 

HS.ordship,  he  suffered  hintself  to  be  convinced  by 
Mr.  Phlegethon,  who  argued  that,  "  as,  although 
his  Lordship  knew  he  was  writing  a  book,  he 
could  not  tell  to  whom  it  would  be  dedicated, 
be  himself  having  only  recently  decided,  and 
having  kept  bis  intention  secret,  the  dream  must 
have  been  supernatural.     If  his  lordship  bad  not 
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foi^tteo  his  logic,  he  would   have  made  it  de- 
monstratively clear  in  the  &gate  '  Freiuon.' " 

But  it  must  have  been  even  a  greater  minde 
-than  this  that  would  have  detained  the  Divine  in 
its  viodicatioa  afler  the  dinner  had  been  an- 
nounced, or  have  spoilt  his  appetite  when  sealed 
at  the  glittering  board  of  Gotham  Castle,  where 
the  vapour  of  savoury  dishes  and  rehshing  wioet 
soon  banished  from  his  mind  the  disagreeaUt 
image  of  the  reviewer,  and  the  mysterious  trans- 
action of  the  dream. 
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m  the  foUowiof^  dsj,  Giiffitfas  bong  deptrud, 
Wynjates  was  restonKl  to  his  pcet  of  e«cort.  Hm 
Barbican,  tnooated  on  his  admired  hone,  can- 
tered by  his  side,  as  they  pursued  tbcar  roote 
towanls  the  residence  of  yin.  Jenkins  Jonr*. 
She  had  come  to  it  on  the  death  ofbcr  htubaud, 
when  she  began  to  enjoy  harhig  b«r  own  wny 
and  the  control  of  her  income,  with  all  the  dehght 
which  the  long  prertous  deprivation  of  both  ■!»• 
spired.  She  took  a  lease  of  the  estate  snd  a 
inodemtc-«izcd  house  called  Uwdthflydth  Gnnge ; 
hut,  neither  liking  the  address,  nor  being  able 
altogether  to  pronounce  it  harroonioody,  she  had 
changed  it  to  Jones  Hall;  and,  to  correspond 
with  the  alteration,  she  had  had  battlenwnts 
built  round  the  roof,  and  raised  a  Gothic  tower. 
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with  a  clock  in  the  centre,  and  a  flag-ataff  oa^ 
the  top.  B 

Miss    Barbican   and   Wyniates   were  infoimed 
that  Mm.  Jonen  wa«  at  borne,   aod  they  weir 
couduclei]  into  her  pKHcncc  by  one  tawdry  foat-^| 
man,  whilHt  another,  willi  ti^  as  long,  held  their 
hones.     They  fouitd  the  old  kdy  seated  in  th 
"  Ea»terD  SalooOi"  wrapped  in  a  Pernaii  »han4f 
with  a  turban  fronted  by  a  diamond  crescent,  aa 
her  head.    She  rose  to  receive  them,  shook  MisaJ 
Barbican  by  the  liand,  bowed  to  Wyniates,  and 
ordered  the  aervartt  to  "tell  the  tmdet-butler to 
furnish  lunch." 

*'  You  must  excuse  lakii^  it  in  this  af 
my  dear  Misa  Barbican,"  said  the  old  lady,  ">l] 
my  dining-room  ia  full  otcoofijsion." 

"  Oh.   pray   do   not  mention  it,"  said   Mis* 
Barbican. 

"  Nay,    ilico,   if  yon  vrill   not   take  it — never 
mind  the  luncli,  Phillpottt.     You  are  avrare, 
Barbican,  that  I  am  reoioring  V 

"  It  waa  on  tliat  account  w«  callec 
the  young  lady. 
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"  A  thousand,  and  ten  thousand  thaiikit,  uy 

dear  young  fnend  I   attentions  at  theae  tiai«8 " 

"  Nay,  Madam,  to  tell  the  truth,"  interrupted 
Miss  Barbican,  tmwillii^  to  receive  ackoowledg- 
toents  she  did  not  deserrc.  But  Mrs.  Judcb  had 
the  more  shrill  tongue  of  the  two,  and  she  pro* 
ceeded  : — 

.  "  Attentions  at  these  times  are  particularly 
gntcful  to  the  heart ;  in  my  instance,  doubly  soi 
because  ill-natured  people  have  gone  so  liar  as  to 
say  1  have  spent  all  my  fortune,  and  am  going 
away  to  save ;  whcreaa,  in  reality,  I  am  quitting 
tlie  Principality  l>ecau9e  the  air  doea  tial  suit  mc, 
and  I  am  about  to  aojoum  at  Batji,  Cliclienham, 
Leamingtoo,  Buxton,  Brighton,  and  several  otiier 
places,  for  my  health ;  which  when  I  sliall  have 
.  fully  re-established,  I  propose  taking  tome 
'  elegant  but  small  mansion  near  the  mctropoha, 
and  where,  when  chance,  or  caprice,  or  fashion 
draws  you  to  that  focus,  I  hope  you  will  not 
Ibrget  to  pay  a  risit  to  your  attached  ftieod 
Mrs.  Jenkins  Jones." 
Wyniates  thought   the   fluency    of  t 
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would  quite  overpower  Miss  BarlHcan,  who  bes- 
tatcd,  from  the  reluctance  she  felt  to  undeceiTe 
Mrs.  Jooee  as  to  tlteir  true  olijvct  ■□  calling ;  he, 
therefoK,  pot  in  his  ever-ready  aid : 

"  It  is  a  dtjightrul  thing.  Madam,  to  reae«  old 
tiea,  and  I  am  sure  Miss  Barbicao's  amiabU 
be«Tt  will  respond  to  your  invitaUon.  I  know 
the  regard  slie  has  for  you,  and  an  idea  has  Just 
occurred  to  me,  wliereby  perhaps  it  may  l>e  in  my 
power,  as  her  friend,  to — " 

"  Ah,  Sir,  I  see  how  it  is  I  I  see  how  it  it  '■ 
Her  fiiend  !  Ha,  ha,  hu !  Perhaps,  rather  more 
than  a  fiicnd?  ay?  You  will  engage  to  bhi^ 
her,  I  suppose  V 

The  old  lady  laughed.  Miss  Barbican  blushed, 
and  Wyniatcs  clowly  watched  her  coantcnance. 
Ue,  liowcver,  added : — 

"  No,  Madam,  I  have  not  tlie  power  of  infla- 
eociug  Miss  Barbican.  What  I  meant  was 
simply  this:  as  you  will  natuially  not  encumber 
yourself  with  all  your  i;stablisliment,  which 
appears  rery  targe,  whilst  you  move  through  ao 
many  watering-places,  I  thought  you  would  be 
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glad  to  know  tlicy  had  got  into  other  situations. 

^Kow,  I  want  a  housekecjwr,  n  cook,  a- " 

■  "Codtl  I've  ihc  beat  in  tbu  Pnoclpality! 
^ftfend,  1  must  a*j,  this  setting  up  housekeeping 
^Uoes  look  rery,  very  ominous!  Ay,  Miss  Bar- 
bican?" 
^  "  Oil,  my  dear  Mr».  Jones,  Mr.  WymUM  liu 
kept   house   many  years :   he   it  not  bediming 

tnow.  It  is  the  gentleman  who  bought  oar 
ViUa." 
■  "  Indeed  1  You  dont  say  *o !  Well,  I  Iward 
he  bad  married  Miss  Wyniates,  the  great  heiress, 
whom,  by  the  bye,  I  have  seen  men  llian  once '. 
But  yoa  looked  so  young,  Sir,  that  I  should  not 
have  thought  it  could  have  been  yon." 

"  I  hsTo  had  the  miarortunc  to  become  a 
widower.  Rut,  as  you  remark,  my  poor  wife 
was  old  enough  to  have  been  my  mother,  as 
1  am,  1  believe,  even  younger  than  I  look." 

"  Well,  Sir,  I  am  proud  to  have  made  youi 
acquaintance  ;  and,  indeed,  1  should  bare  called 
when  you  settled  in  the  eouuty,  but  my  carriages 
were  out  of  repair   at  the  time.     However,  lo 
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return  to  the  servants: — my  establi^ment  could 
not  be  Iftrgfit  you  know,  in  &  bouse  like  this.  1 
had  but  twclrc,  and  »ooic  of  them  I  diinused 
»oine  lime  ego  in  ctmtemplatioo  of  my  remoni, 
and  otut  for  insoleoce,  that  had  come  as  meek  « 
a  lamb  to  be  hired,  but,  wliea  she  leanit  there 
was  a  proepcct  of  my  parting  with  her,  treated 
me,  as  tbo  species  always  do,  with  the  utmoet 
impertinence." 

Now,  in  tJiU  enumeration,  the  old  lady  had 
counted  offices  aitd  not  beads,  as  her  BerranU'- 
hall  was  the  same  still  as  it  bad  always  been, 
with  the  exception  of  tJie  supposed  lamb,  ami 
contained  precisely  half  lh«  asserted  number  of 
domestics ;  who,  however,  each  bore  two  cha- 
racters :  thus,  her  house-steward  and  buticr  were 
one  and  the  same  person ;  ooe  of  her  footmm 
rulfille<)  the  duty  of  under-buUer,  and  the  other, 
of  coachman,  which  was  however  a  sinecure,  u 
the  carriages  never  happened  to  come  home  from 
tile  coadimaker's,  where  they  were  supposed  to 
be  under  repair.  In  the  same  manner,  the  three 
females  liad  shared  amongst  them  «x  jMsts ;   the 


THX    PR0arSROl'«   M4X. 


233 


liousckccpcr  nud  cook  being  one;  oiw  housviiuiid 
wu  also  UdyVmaid,  and  the  other  had  tlic  less 
delicate  duty  of  clcaiiii^  the  dishes. 

■  Wyniates  engaged  th«  vell-rcputed  cook,  and 
then  he  and  Miia  Barbican  ro«e  to  take  tbcir 
leave. 

^L    *'  Good-bye,  my  dear  young  lady,  and  I  vrisli 

.you  much  happiness.  Good-bye,  my  dear  Sir, 
nod  I  wish  you  the  same.  Miss  Barbican's 
checks  told  Die  I  bad  guessed  rightly,  and  1  don't 
see  any  objection  to  a  gay  young  widower  like 
yov.    1  sitould  have  noite." 

!■  Mn.  Jenkins  Jones  laughed  till  her  tides 
ached ;  aitd  when  Wyniutcs  had  assisted  his 
companion,  who  blushed  moru  tlian  ever,  on  to 
her  horse,  he  turned  round,  shook  the  old  lady 
heartily  by  the  hand,  and  wished  her  good-bye 
with  more  show  of  friendship  than  Miss  Barbican 
would  have  expected  him  to  have  evinced  for  one 

B*hom  he  hod  seen  only  for  a  few  minules,  and 
who  bad  chattered  so  ostentatiously. 

H  They  rode  for  some  time  in  sileoce ;  at  length 
Wyniates,    endeavouring    to    give    bia    voice    a 
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humble  and  distnutrul  tone,  said,  "  h«  hoped 
Misfi  Barbicikn  vi*»  not  ofTended  1" 

"  Witlt   vrhatt"    exclaimed    the   young  U<It. 
"  »'by  eliould  you  think.  I  am  offended  V  M 

"  Because  you  do  not  speak  to  me.     And  ytl 
you  cannot  but  acquit  uc  of  all  jiKrticipation  id 
Mrs.  Jones's  remarks  about  tlm  cin:um«lance  ofj 
my  being  at  Uberty  to  mnrry,  uid  the  suitublenessj 
of  your  age  and  mine,  and  our  ttatioos  being  »j 
iH-arly  etjoal." 

"  Nay,  she  said  nothing  about  our  stations  u  ] 
far  OS  I  heard :  but  she  is  a  silly  talking  old 
woman,  with  bcr  Eastern  Saloon,  and  her  umfrr-' 
butler,  and  bcr  fuUc  prvtcoccfi." 

"It  is  a  mistaken  pride,  no  doubt," 
Wyniates,  who  having  said  all  be  wanted  to  vtp 
at  present,  and  wishing  it  rather  to  work  its  cflccl 
before  he  renewed  llig  subject,  suffered  himself  tu 
be  led  away  to  another  :^"  but  bUU,  pride  of 
ercry  kind  lias  a  certain  redeeming  nobleD«es 
about  it." 

"  No,    only  such    pride    as   Milton's    Sataiij! 
or  any  where    the    object    is  grand ;   but  tliii 
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[pretension  of  magnificeDCc,   thin    outside    show 
nn  common  matters,  is  paltry  and  ridiculoun." 

"  I  belierc  I  muirt  yield  to  you.  Miss  Barbicnn ; 
your  judgment  is  gcncmlly  right,  your  taste  evev 
faultless." 

Ifcompliments  could  inspire  k>ve,  and  attention 
secare  regknl,  Wyntatcs  woald  have  been  quite 
certain  to  Iuitc  won  both  from  Miss  Barbtcau. 
He  was  constantly  nl  her  side,  and,  bciti^  now 
domicilvd  under  tlie  same  roof  witli  her,  he 
hu)  s  thousand  opportunities  of  elrawing  his 
acnduity  and  deroUon.  Did  she  draw :  he 
was  at  band  to  mend  her  pencil,  and  to  watch 
and  applaud  the  progress  she  made  in  giting 
to  the  rose-bud,  which  he  bad  gathered  as 
the  pride  of  the  parterre,  a  more  enduring  atKl 
hardly  less  natural  i.-x'i8lence.  Did  she  play 
on  her  piano  :  he  was  ibere  to  turn  orer  tlie 
leavefl,  and  brciathc  out  the  whispered  applause 
of  "  Beautiful !"  or  the  not  loud  but  deep  gra- 
titude of  ■*  Thank  you!"  Was  she  inclined  to 
the  le«s  sentimental  occapalioa  of  the  needls; 
be  was  to  be  seen  seated    near    her,    readiog 
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ber  the  (ant  new  work,  or  eekct  por^om  o( 
Sl»ksp«are.  So  avwlable  did  the  quondim 
groom  make  his  rarly  taste  for  literature! 
Yet,  notwithstanding  tb«se  opportuoitiea,  be  ttill 
waited  for,  without  finding,  a  moment  when  ke 
could  feel  persuaded  that  be  might  give  nt- 
terance  to  the  ever^resent  wi»b  with  a  certainty 
that  he  should  not  meet  a  denial. 

Cay  succeeded  daVt  and  the  carefu)  scrutiniier 
of  countenances  in  rain  looked  in  the  eye  of 
his  fiiir  compaoioo  for  the  sign  he  sought.  Be 
could  perceire  plainly  that,  though  sho  seemed 
aniuaed  with  his  society,  there  was  no  seatioieat 
there  of  warm  regard,  no  tenderness,  nothing 
like  love !  He  now  despaired  of  inspiring 
ber  with  that  passion,  and  resolved  to  rest 
satisfied  witli  the  hand,  since  he  could  not 
win  thi:  heart.  But,  in  order  to  be  certain 
of  obtaining  that,  he  still  continued  to  proceed 
with  caution ;  and  a  slight  illness,  which  con- 
fined Lord  Barbican  to  the  boose,  but  which 
that  nobleman  had  considered  too  trifling  to 
require  the  interposition  of  Mr.  Onn*,  au^ested 
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a  l^ui  to  his  miiMl  by  which  he  expected  to  for* 
ard  the  desired  oonsumcnation. 

Finit,  however,  lest  Griffith*  should  have 
gained  any  fovour  in  the  ladyV  breast,  he  resolved 
make  him  appear  undeserving  of  her  regard, 
and,  what  he  well  knew  would  be  more  to  the 
point,  undcsirous.  He  therefore  contrived,  one 
day  when  he  was  alone  with  her,  to  load  the 
conversation  to  him. 

h  They  had  been  laughing  at  Mr.  Phlegethon'a 
credulity  in  believing  the  story  of  Wyniates' 
dream,  by  which  he  had  managed  to  avoid  the 
honour  intended   to  have  been  tbrast  on  him. 

isB  Barbican  observed  bow  well  he  kept  his 
countenance, "  and  Mr.  Griffiths,  too  I"  she  added, 
^'  the  look  of  astoflisbinenl  he  had  assumed 
Bcemed  quite  genuine ;  when  1  entered  the  room 
he  rcully  appeared  almost  as  much  struck  as 
ftlr.  HblcgeUion." 

"  And  to  he  was,"  observed  Wyniotea;  "  the 
look  was  genoine;  at  least,  be  hardly  knew 
whether  to  believe  me  or  tKut, — and  so  it  was 
lialf-genuine,  we  may  say.  You  may  be  qaite  tan 
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be  hts  DOt  much  power  uvcr  h\$  countena 
after  ibe  confugion  hu  exhibited  when  you  de- 
tected tliut  (he  letter  he  had  preteiKled  to  htre 
received  frotn  his  father  really  came  from  thai 
Mi«9 — I  forget  her  name." 

"  I  detected !  nay,  I  know  nothing  about  it. 
know  he  said  he  had  had  a  letter  that  compelled 
him  to  leave  us,  and  1  do  recollect  bis  tookiog  a 
little  confuted  when  I  reminded  bim  that  he 
had  in  the  morning  told  me  that  il  was  ooij 
about  dogs,  and  ao  foith ;  but  1  really  thought  it 
was  from  hia  father." 

"  Oh,   do:    you  lememher  our  going  to  the 

-1"  Perfectly;  you  went  just  before  he  said  be 
must  go  home  ?  " 

"  Exactly.  Well,  at  the  atoblea.  I  talked  to 
him  about  a  stee|>le-cha6e ;  and  he  told  mc  he 
must  defer  accepting  my  challenge  for  the  pre- 
sent, a«  be  liad  received  a  summons  that  rery  day 
which  he  could  not  but  obey.  He  then  drew 
B  letter  from  hia  pocket,  kissed  it,  told  mc  it 
was  from  a  lovely  creature  almost  as  tall  as 
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himself,  nlio  bad  writtoD  to  say  eho  lind  found 
his  absence  inEupportable  ;  nnd,  like  all  shallow 
people,  be  ficemG<l  delighted  to  liuvc  picked  up  a 
■eonfidant,  for  be  went  on  to  give  nic  ber  name, 
which  I  forget,  and  several  other  matter*,  which  I 
was  surprised  he  ttliould  entrust  to  any  stranger, 
most  of  all  to  me,  with  whom  you  know  his 
Bcqaaintancc  was  so  slight  and  recent,  and  had 
4wniinenc«d  certainly  not  on  the  most  friendly 
ting." 
And  do  you  not  remember  ttw  young  lady's 
le?" 

Positively  I  forget  it  —  it  was  a  hard  Welsh 

le,  though.    However,  she  >s  scarcely  entitled  to 

be  called  a  lady,  being,  I  think,  an  inn-kccper's 

daughter." 

"  Shocking  <  What  would  his  friend*  say?" 

"  Oil,  he  told  nie  bis  fuUier  had  opposed  it  a 

long  time,  but,  at  last,  had  consented  o»  account 

if  the  girl's  appearance,  as  he  said  they  would 

make    the    finest    couple    in  Wales.     But    be 

■ure   you  don't  mention   this   to    his   Lordship, 

or  any  body,  u  he  told  it  me  quite  in  confidence. 
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and  I  really  ought  Dot  to  have  eatd  a  word  to  yml 
about  it ;  but  1  was  led  on  by  your  Bpeaking  of  hit ' 
keeping  his  counI<!Raiic« ;  and,  bcBidcs,   I  knotr 
you  may  be  tniHted  with  a  Mcrvt,  being  gifUd 
with   a   portion  of   digcrelioti   far    bc^yond  your 
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MIbs  Barbican  atiQied  him  he  might  depend 
upon  her ;  and  Wyiuatea  expressed  his  pilT 
and  regret  that  the  young  man  abould  degnde 
himself  by  so  low  a  ta&te,  as  if  there  wu  dM 
beauty  enough  to  be  met  with  in  his  own  sta- 
tion! 

Leaving  her  to  digest  tfai*  news,  be 
sought  Lord  Barbican,  who  wa»  seated  in  hilj 
dressing-room,  in  his  slippers,  wilh  a  basia] 
of  broth  before  him,  but  with  no  other  sigm 
of  the  invalid.  Wyninlvs  inquired  whether  his 
cold  was  better ;  and  his  lordship  assured  him 
"  he  woa  nursing  himself  a  little,  tliough  it  wu 
unnecessary,  in  order  to  cheat  Graves,  and  toba 
quite  well  to-morrow,"  ^H 

"  I  do  not  mean  you  to  be  well  bo  soon,"  said 
Wyniatea,  smihng. 


^ 
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"HowkjT" 

"  I  menn  to  turn  your  iUoess  to  good  account '.  " 

"  What  plan  now  ?  " 

"  I  will  tell  you,  my  Lord,"  »aid  Wyniatci, 
ecatii^  himtdf  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  fire. 
"  Yoa  must  kuow,  I  have  beta  for  several  days 
making  accurate  observations  on  tlie  state  of 
a  certain  young  lady's  sentimcDts,  and  the  result 
is  that  I  find  her  heart  is  entirely  dieengHged.  I 
have  not  made  my  report  to  your  Lordship  till  I 
had  managed  to  be  convinced  beyond  a  doubt 
that  she  had  not  any  regard  for  that  stout  yoong 
harlequin ;  for,  bad  it  been  otttcrwisc.  1  should 
liartffelt  averse  to  prefer  the  request  I  am  about 
to  make  to  yoor  Lordship.  1  well  recollect  a 
remark  you  once  %aade,  and  which  evinced  that 
depth  of  jndgment  for  which  your  Lordsliip 
is  90  distiitguiiihcd,  namely,  that  people  in  a  parti- 
cular rank  have  duties  towards  their  families 
which  demand,  to  a.  certain  degree,  a  turreiKler  of 
those  feelings  of  love  and  romance — " 

"And  nonsense — yea,  I  think  so,  Wynialo; 
and  you  agree  with  me  ?  " 

VOL,  III.  ,  t 
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"  I  do,  my  Lord.  But  Etill,  had  I  fbond  Vm 
Bftrbican  actually  nttacbcd  to  another,  I  sbo^ 
have  felt  ft  Bcrnple,   a    beutittion,  a 


"  ComQ,  come,  Wyniatet,  you  arc  not 
ibly  scrupulous,  1  fancy." 

Wyniatea  Inugfai-d,  aod  replied,  "  As  far  as  i 
little  stratagoni  goes,  I  am  not,  as  1  am  abaot  ti 
prorc,  and  *»  I  have  your  l«rd<hip'E  autbofily, 
believe,  for  not  being.  But,  in  the  regard  I  feeJ 
—  nay,  your  Lordship  looks  irtcredalon  aoi 
impatieol ! — I  will,  therefore,  forbear  the  attoap 
of  peiBuading  you  what  tny  feelings  really  arc 
■ud,  merely  protesting  against  your  not  aduitatni 
tliem,  I  wdl  at  once  say  that  I  have  found  Mb 
Barbican  to  be  not  attached*to  any  ono 
and  therefore  I  am  inclined  to  believe,  if 
Lofdship  will  assist  my  views,  that  she  mi 
induced  to  bestow  on  me  the  honour  of  her  hd 
and  I  mttflt  trust  to  being  able  to  inspire  he 
hereafter  witli  that  regard  [  feel  I  have  not  j| 
been  able  to  win."  ^ 

"  I  have  told  you  before  how  much  1  should-b 
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delighted  to  Imts  jnm  fcr  •  nepliew,  and,  since  I 
do  not  ncriftce  Adebae,  bj  &ntt  brin^i^  fonrards 
m  yonog  nuia  aad  then  tiiwullDg  an  attacbracnt  I 
oiywelf  bad  protnoled,  u  yon  find  mhe  did  not 
care  about  GrifSths,  I  will  lend  yon  all  the  assist- 
auoa  1  can ;  but  do  act  Oelircr  mc  orcr  to  the 
leader  mercies  or  Mr.  Graven,  which,  what  yoa 
•aid  aboot  my  ilhicM  lead*  me  to  fear,  may  be 
part  of  your  plan," 

"  Yoar  Lordship's  penetntion,  aa  usual,  has 
bit  the  mark.  I  want  you  to  profess  to  be  maeh 
wone  than  you  are ;  to  be  desiroua  of  settling 
your  woHdly  aflain ;  and  oT  seeing  your  niece 
established  in  life." 

"  I  catch  tbe  idea.  Well,  I  have  alway*  said  a 
litUe  stratagem  a  fair  in  lovft-affitirs,  and  I 
am  fond  of  a  bit  of  plot;  but  1  'u  no  match  for 
you,  Wyniates." 

"  Your  l4>rd»hip  forgetii  the  round  you  took  to 
k'aw  cerUiin  persons  together ;  yon  forget  planning 
the  wbist  party  with  the  same  view  ;  you  foi^ 
get-" 
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"  No,  no,  I  have  maDccuvrod  a  little,  bat 
this  feigned  diseaso  is  a  devtoe  on  ft  gnndn 
scale." 
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"  Wliich  I  know  your  Lordship  will  cfjtallf 
carry  through." 

"  But,   to  keep  up  nppeannces,   I   oagb 
call  in  Oravcs,  and  then  we  must  make  a 
riHaiit  o(  hiuk,  or  he  will  find  out  there  i«  notluHj 
the  matter  with  me."  V 

"  Depend  upon  it,  he  will  not :  he  will,  on  i 
cootraiy,  prove  to  you  that  you  are  much 
than  you«tipi)u»e.  Doe»  your  Lordship  fbrgeltM 
has  drugs  to  make  up,  and  a  bill  to  make  up,  toe] 
You  wrong  the  acuteness  of  tite  profcnion  1 "  ^ 

"Ha,  ha.  ha!  What  a  fellow  you  are!  1 
certainly  have  heard  of  bread  pills  and  colonreii 
waters  for  iniagii)ar>'  maladies." 

"  I'o   be    sure.      'Ittere  are   honest   and 
sctenbous  doctors,  no  doubt,  as  there  are  ho 
and  conscientious  lawyers,   but  both   are 
derfnlly    acaice    productions.      I    will    bet 
Ixirdsbip  a  new  gun,  or  1  will  bet  you  (only 
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I  have  no  right  to  uk  for  odds)  the  Madot  of 
Wyuiatcs — " 

"You  cannot  stake  that.  It  la  entailed,  you 
know,  on  yonr  aon.'* 

"So  it  is.  Well,  I  will  bet  you  every  thing 
els«  I  have  in  the  world,  my  Gordon  property, 
my  Villa  which  I  bought  of  yoor  Lordship, — all 
and  every  thing  against  Miu  Barbican'a  hand,  as 
fiu-  as  the  disposal  of  it  lies  in  yon,  that  he 
wilt  order  you  some  medicine." 

"  I  have  promised  you  all  my  interest  in 
Adeline  already ;  and,  besides,  I  myself  am  to 
much  of  your  opintoa  that  I  will  wager  oo  more 
than  sixpcDce." 

"  SmaU." 

"  For  a  Lord ! "  said  Lord  Barbican,  laughing, 
ai  he  took  Wyniutes'  hand  in  token  of  acceptbg 
the  bet. 

"  Before  I  go  and  announce  to  Miss  Barbican 
bow  much  worse  you  are,"  continued  Wyniates, 
"  1  wish  to  speak  about  the  lano  you  arc  to 
mU  me." 
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"  Wait  a  litdo  time,  and  I  wilt  inclnde  it 

Adeline's  prcs^nt  portion." 

"  Yoor  LonLshtp  displays  your  usual 
ro«ity ;  but  I  should  [prefer  finislung  tbat  ttSM- 
action  by  itaeir,  if  yon  pleaae,  »»  I  bA  anxiouf 
to  put  tlic  parties  into  poswssion  of  it  without 
waiting  till  I  know  my  fuic  witli  tlic  fair  Adelioe." 

"  You  are  a  kind-hearted  person,  Wyniati*. 
and  1  will  tell  you  what  1  will  do.  I  will  direct 
my  steward  to  give  you  the  deeds  at  once.  Wc 
vnll  have  the  bouse  and  land  valued  alter 
unices  yuu  let  it  be  as  I  luid." 

Wyniutes  expressed  his  acknowlcdgcmentSt  aod 
Lord  Harbican,  summoning  hi8  steward,  gave  dt- 
reetiona  that  a  conveyance  should  be  prepand, 
and  the  title-deeds  of  ihe  t»na  be  deliTered  to 
Mr.  Wyniates  without  delay.  Am  booq  as  Hm 
steward  was  gone,  his  Lordship  said,  "  it  hid 
occurred  to  him  that  be  should  never  be  abk 
to  keep  his  countenance  when  be  cainc  to  talk 
to  Adehue  about  bis  days  beii^  numbered, 
that  sort  of  thing." 
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"Never  mind."  said  Wyniatea,  "if  yon  find 
yourself  obliged  to  ^vd  tray  to  laughtet,  laugh 
hysuncally." 

"  Egad,  tbmt  i*  *  good  Boiart  idea.  I  *U  try." 
And  his  Lonlnhip  laughed  till  be  cried. 

"  You  do  it  man-ellouftly  well  I "  said  Wymates  ; 
"  apd  oow  I  will  go  and  give  my  falao  bulletin, 
mod  request  Miss  Barfaican  to  send  for  Mr. 
OiiiTes," 

Mtsft  Darbicaii,  little  ooDscious  of  tlie  fraud, 
received  the  inteUigeoM  with  real  olann,  which 
was  incTvaH<>d  by  the  circuinstanoi;  of  bor  uncle's 
usually  enjoying  the  nio«t  excellent  health.  She 
instantly  dispatched  a  mctMiigei'  for  Mr.  Graves, 
and  then  acconi)»nied  Wyniates  to  Lord  Bar- 
bicon's  mom.  M  they  were  goiDg  he  told  her 
his  I^rdfthip  seeiued  nervous  and  inclined  to 
hysterics.  They  did  not  couie  on,  however, 
whilst  bis  niece  remained,  as  he  was  able  to 
answer  ber  solicitons  inquiries  with  a  due  gravity. 

Wyniates    letl  the   two  together,  and  desired 

servant  to  tell  the  steward  he  should  be  glHd 
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"  We  will  hurry    things  fonvanl ;    you   mtiHt 
a  bad  night,  and  be  worse  in  the  inoniing. 
We  will  talk  of  calling  in  a  physiciaa." 

"  Ay,  ay,  and  I  happened  to  meet  Dr.  Pewet 
going  out  to  the  s«a-iiidc  the  other  day,  as 
be  told  mo,  with  his  only  remaining  patient. 
We  can  send  for  him ;  and  there  it  no  other 
within  twenty  miles,  thank  God." 

"  Whilst  he  is  being  sent  for,  you  can  talk 
to  your  niece,  say  your  malady  is  partly  on  the 
miad,  and  speak  of  your  title's  extinction." 

"  Yes,  Mr.  Wyniates,  I  shall  not  laugh  when 
1  speak  of  that." 

"  No,  my  Lord ;  I  enter  into  your  AieKng.  I 
troet  you  will  yet  keep  it  long,  and  leave  it  with 
a  pTO»i>ect  of  perpetuity." 

The  plotters  pursued  the  course  they  had 
decided  on.  Wyniates  spent  the  erening  ti^ie-h- 
t/tte  with  Miss  Barbican,  as  he  sent  Mr.  Phle- 
gethon  to  entertain  hb  Lordship  by  plajring  with 
him  at  cribbage  and  caasino,  telling  him  he  was 
on  no  account  to  talk  much,  as  his  patron's  health 
would  not  bear  it. 
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"I  Ind  better  »t  U>p  ^ 

B«H»cu;  Badifea  kulnedt»he 
rooio- 

■    He  was  ID  bed,  ad,    rtnwgb   tbe 

were  dnwa.  abe  cook)  we  k  looked  «sy  pefe. 

which  she  nktonlhr  attributed  to  bis  illBeai,  ancr 

of  the   h«r-powdCT   whidi   Wvniates 

I  bestowed  oa  bit  cbe^s:  «he  inquired  'bow 

felt?' 

"  Hnch  tbe  Mine,  toy  deir  Adelioe.  Sit 
I  down  by  ray  bed-side:  I  (utg  KimethiDg  to 
^EMy  to  you.  I  have  do  doubt  i  shall  be  rood 
■better;  at  least,  I  hope  so,  and  I  am  »ony 
■lo  hear  yoa  have  f>ent  off  for  Dr.  Pewet.  How- 
ever, u  I  am  not  used  to  these  attacks,  I  feel 
fm  little  ncrrotn  and  low.  Yoa  know,  Adeline, 
if  any  thing  should  happen  to  me — " 
Hcrv  his  Lordship  put  his  hand  over  his  eyes, 
,  and  Miss  Barbtcan  cxclainicd  : — 

f.  do  not  think  so  dismally.    It  cltslresses* 
^tne  to  hear  you  ! " 

'  Well,   my   love,   1  hope   it  will  not  be  to ; 
fbot  if  it  should,  you  know  my   title  would  be 
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<m  my  mind,  and  I  believe  my  UIocbs  arises  a 
good  deal  na  Utat  account ;  and,  if  you  accede 
to  the  request  1  am  aboul  to  make,  I  have 
little  doubt,  and,  judging  by  my  feelioga,  1 
might  Bay  1  am  certain,  I  should  be  well  in  • 
day  or  two.    Will  you  grant  it  ?  *' 

"  My  dew  uncle,"  said  Miss  Barbican,  "  after 
what  you  have  said,  and  what  Mr.  Wyoiatcf 
mid  to  mc  a  few  minutes  ago,  when  he  an- 
nounced your  lA>Tdsliip's  dcnre  to  see  me,  I 
will  not  pretend  ignonace  of  what  the  nature 
of  the  request  ia.  I  suppoM  yon  allude  to 
him?" 

"  1  do.  Have  you  any  objection  to  bin  ?" 
"I  have  no  positive  objection  ;  but,  on  the 
other  band,  I  do  not  ftnl  any  particular  regard  for 
him.  1  have-looked  upoo  him  aa  a  pleaaant  com- 
patiioQ  in  my  morning's  excursions,  and  treated 
him  as  m  (tiend— nuhar  as  your  Lordsfaip'4  friend 
tlmn  Off  oi*™  ^"'  ^'  *"'  '^■"■'^■•^^r  '»ne  to  wbon 
I 
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"  ?to,  my  I^rf." 
"  Is  tliete  any  one  elte?" 
"  No.     But  I  am  very  young — '* 
*•  Aim)  1  am  dying,  he,  he,  be,  perhip*,  he,  be — 
Hi*  Lordship  hid  bis  bee  undi^r  the  dothe*. 
When  he  reproduced  it,  it  bad  ncowarcd  %t»  snvvf 
look  but  lost  a  little  of  its  palcaew-     His  Lord- 
ship resoned : 

"  Now,  AdeliDe,  siipposhig  yim  w«ie  oUiged 
choose  of  those  1  have  named ,  or  of  any  others- 

"  1  hardly  know  any  other*,  my  Lord, 
live  BO  out  of  the  world." 

"Well,  then,  of  the  three   1  have  n: 
Come,  Bay  which.     David  T 

"Hii  brother  I" 

"No." 

"Wynistcs.lhon?" 

Miss  BttHjican  did  not  answer.  David  Griffif 
had  been  oat  of  the  question.  Caraetacns  she 
had  learnt  was  engaged  to  some  one  else.  Wyni* 
»i«.  she  knew,  was  her  •dmirer.     Still,  tho 
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bcnqOMled  bcr  to  tc^  and  oonndet  of  wfau  he 
hkd  Bud,  and  in  Am  mma  taw  to  and  Vfjamtet 
to  biia. 

Mix  Butncaa  kwed  h^  Ittwl,  a^  kft  tl» 
room  in  tMis. 

She  Umad  Wynutcs  n^en  abe  had  left  him,- 
miting  to  h.vti  the  result  of  the  intcmetr.  He 
adnaeed  to  me«t  ber,  took  fa«r  h«iul,  looked  in 
her  bee,  lod  •eemod  hcntaUng  what  to  say. 

"  My  oodewisbu  joa  to  go  to  bim,"  said  Miss 
Barbicfui. 

"  Aod  is  it  from  hini  1  am  to  hear  my  (ate?" 
iQ<]uired  Wyniates.  "  Nay,  then,  I  know  my 
doom !  and  yet  I  would  rather  have  heard  from 
your  Up4  even  the  wont" 

"My  uncte  will  not  deliver  you  an  answer 
now,  at  all  events,  lie  has  given  me  the  night  to 
comider  of  it." 

"  Oh,  Miss  Barbican,  what  a  night  of  auapeiue 
lot  me !  aod  yet  that  you  condescend  to  givo  me 
this  consideration  claims  my  warmett  gratitude. 
It   is  beyond  my  deserts*     I   know  not  what  I 
think,  to  do,  to  say !  and  my  kind,  my  am 
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*'  I  n^ret  to  hear  your  words.  For  your  sake 
as  well  as  my  own,  1  ought  not  to  let  you  unite 
yourself  to  oiie  who  entvitainH  for  yon  a  different 
feeling — 1  hope  wc  luay  always  be  frieuds." 
^^"  Well,  Mi»it  Iturbicaii,  let  in«  have  the  night 
to  pass  in  souivthinir  tthort  of  the  certainty  of 
despair !     Let   my  lit^jea   lire  in  doubt  till   the 

Fiming  !     I  will  go  to  his  Lordship." 
VV'itb  these  words,  he  hurried  out  ofthe  room. 
Aji  he  enteKd  Lord  Uarbican's  apartmeDt,  his 
Lordahip  peeped   from'  under  the  cloUics,   and, 
■cetDg  wlu>  it  was,  be  gave  way  to  a  fit  of  most 
K  onrcitrained    laughter.      Uc  th«Q  recounted   to 
nyniates  nit  that  had  paaaed  between  himself  and 
hia  Riecc,  and  receirod  much  praise  for  tho  ability 

tftod  talcBt  with  which  he  had  pluycd  bis  part. 
"But,  Wyuiau;-,   1  say,"  Mid  Urd"  Uarbiom, 
"upon  my   aoul,     1    must    have    aomething  to 
"Well,  my  Lo»d.-   replied  Wyaiates,  "otdy 
**■'  *  li^'c  while  and  1  will  alter  your  regimen. 
KWe  must  prcs<t  on,  and  you  must  be  worse  be- 
fore you   are  better.     Do   you   think   you  could 
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ntve  a  liUte?      Are  yoo  capable  of  a 
effusion?" 

"  Hardly,  I  fear.  My  luugh  to  Adeline  wv 
not  very  hyBterical." 

'f£k!  I've  another  idea!  I'll  bnng  Mm 
Barbican  in  with  nae,  and  if  she  promises  to  hm 
mc,  do  you  make  her  swear  it." 

"  But,  1  say,  are  not  we  going  rather  too  hi* 
To  be  sure  she  hnj  no  objection  to  you." 

"  None,  and  1  promise  your  Lordship  to  ode 
her  a  kind  husband.  We  had  better  not  giraifl: 
BO  you  must  be  worse,  if  you  please,  and  try  to  be 
slightly  delirious." 

"  Well,  go  and  bring  her." 

Wyniates  went  to  find  Miss  Bariiican,  but,  act 
succeeding,  he  sent  a  servant  to  look  for  her,  and 
learned  she  had  retired  to  her  own  room.  He 
desires!  to  see  her  maid,  and  by  her  he  sent  t 
message  Kaying  he  particularly  requested  to  tee 
Miss  Barbican  for  a  few  minutes. 

On  ber  making  her  appearance,  he  said,  be 
was  »ony  to  tell  her  be  had  found  his  Lordship 
much  worse,  inchncd  to  he  delirious,  but  he  bid 
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Boothed  him  by  telling  him  be  had  rcaxoa  to  hope 
for  a  fiiTourable  answer  from  benelf.  "  When 
he  seemed  restored,"  coatinncd  Wyniate*,  "he 
instently  relapsed,  and  I  really  tliink  it  will 
be  serious,  unless  yon  would  allow  him  to  rappote 
yon  have  altered  your  mind.  Perhaps,  you 
would  not  object  to  go  with  me,  and  My  you 
bare  done  ao." 

"  I  do  not  like  deceit." 

"Nor  1 ;  but  I  think  it  wonld  be  jnttifiable 
in  such  a  case  as  this,  in  so  sadden  aa  attack. 
It  woold  be  a  pious  frmad!** 

"Mr.  Wynifttes."  said  Miw  BarUcan,  "sinee 
yon  say  you  think  it  adtiaable  for  my  ancle's 
wel&K,  1  will  go  with  yon,  and  in  his  prtMoce 
I  will  aay  I  accept  yon,  bat  I  tnnst  not  t^  fain 
m  mtratfa!  " 

«  Can  1  beSere  my  ean  ?  "  exdnned  Wyni- 
■tea.     "Do  1  bear  aright  ?" 

"  Yea.  V'oQ  peisst  ia  asking  mr  hand  when 
yxm  know  how  only  1  can  give  it.  Von  arv  nth ; 
bat  h  i%  yom.     Ia  my  oM^'a  prcecnec  I  wdl 
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^  the  same,  and  whm  I  pnMnise  in  hia  preacncr 
ehall  be  sacnxlly  fulfilled." 

Aguin  und  oguin  Wyniates  pressed  th«  yitUtd 
haiid  to  his  lips,  and  theD^  drawing  it  tbrodgb 
his  arm,  he  led  Mi&d  liarbican  iuto  hei  aade'} 
loom. 

As  they  eutered,  his  Lordxhtp,  with  hia  fatt 
hair-bmied  under  the  doUies,  began  to  or. 
"  They  come,  they  conw  I  Oh,  prolong  ■; 
naoie,  l«t  it  Dot  porieh  !  " 

"  Excuse  mo,  my  dear  Mis&  Barbicao,"  o^ 
Wyniates.  "  Will  you  have  the  kiudneat  U 
wiUidmw  for  one  awnicnt  ?  1  think  1  can  cria 
his  Lordsliip  best  alon«.  I  haw  been  tued  U 
l>eoplc  iu  Uiis  way." 

.    f*  I  will  w'«tt  at  the  door,"  said  Miss  Barbinb 
retiring. 

His  Lordship  still  n-eot  on  :— "  Barbican,  Bv 
bieao,  Burbivaii !  Is  the  title  to  be  lost f  Uellw. 
Wyniutes,  1  thought  Adeline  was  with  you,"  b 
added,  peeping  out  o(  his  pUoe  of  concealmiat- 
"  How  did  1  do  it  J" 
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"  Hush!"  Mid  WymMcs.  pattiae  op  hi*  hMai, 
and  guing  np  in  the  bed.  "  Hoib  t  Sht  is  at  the 
door.  Speak  softly.  Yoa  did  it  adnurably  ! 
Y'ou  diRpiayeii  fint-rate  talent!  Bat  it  is  all 
o»er — 1  am  accepted  reallr,  and — " 

It    "  Uurrah,"  shontMl   bis  l^onlahip,  waving  his 
tagbt'Cap  orer  his  bead. 
I    Miss    Barbican    raibed     into   th«  'room,    *z- 
dainung,  "  Ob,  he  w  mrse !    What,  what  ma 
^thaX  cry  ?" 

^ft  "  It  il  over  aam,  and  bia  Undship  will  be 
I  better.  I  bare  been  sootbiag  biin,  and  telling 
^Piiim  of  your  kutdoess." 

"  I  feel  better  abaadj,"  said  bU  Lordsliip, 
rcplaeing  bis  nigbt'cap,  and  scttUag  domi  a^tn 
into    the    bed,    "  and    1    sbonid    like  lo    have 


"  Ycs~-ycs,"  interrupted  Wyntatai,  "  bis 
Lofdahip  says  he  should  tike  to  have  yow  kind 
yrnnitt  rvpaatcd  in  his  pnaenee." 

"  Was  tb^t  what  yon  were  going  to  say  T"  ta- 
qinred  Mi»  Dorbicao. 

"  Not  tfaoav  precise  words,  he,  he,  be  I" 
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"  The  bysterics  are  conung  on  a^^m ;  the  exciu- 
ment  ia  too  much  !"  exclaimed  Wyniates ;  "  jw 
had  beltet  relieve  his  mind  at  oace,  my  dear  Vba 
Barbkan." 

"  My  dear  aocle,"  eaid  tbe  youi^  lady  Hm 
apiwaled  to,  "  Mr.  Wyniates  bas  already  teU 
you  that  I  agrw  to  do  as  you  and  he  wt^.  I 
have  deceived  neiUicr  of  you,  but  stated  tbt 
sentimenu  I  bold.  HaviiicdoDc  that,  1  bow  to 
your  wisho«  and  to  bis." 

"  You  are  a  good  gtrl,   Adelioe,"  cried  ku 
Lordship,  really  affected,  "  and,  by  God,  I  haw    ^ 
half  a  mind  to  tell  you — "  ^H 

.  *'  Calm  yourself,  my  Lord,"  aaid  Wyntw*, 
alamed  lest  Lord  Barbican  in  tbe  wanutli  of  hii 
heart  was  about  to  confess  the  tmth. 

"  Calm  yourself.  Say  no  more  at  present ;  ud 
do  you,  my  dear  Miss  Barbican,  leave  hit  Loid- 
ehip  till  he  is  somewhat  recovered.  Now  tbtt 
his  mind  is  relieved,  he  will,  I  feel  perauadtd,  br 
edily  restored  to  us  and  to  health," 
'.Heaven  grant  be  may!"  exclaimed  Mih 
an,  as  sbo  oaw  more  quitted  the  room. 


Lordship  Ibei 

■•Egad,  ymw^ 
aad   sacn&«  of    im  t 
quite   toocliiag.     Po« 
cootrsat    tier  iiBaBBt 
and  reltancB  on  a  widi  ow- 
fioeit?" 

"  Yoar  Lonbhip  take*  lao  taiom  * 
"  Pnliap*  I  do!  Sk*  cartaalj  mmi.  be  av- 
ried,  &nd  m  certainly  iba  Mtaad  lo  prcfcr  job 
to  the  othen.  Bat  atiD  I  riiiil  bdp  fedfac  '"' 
ber :  I  have  braogfit  ber  vp  from  »  duU ;  sad 
woaaeD,  you  know,  Wyniatcs.  are  not  eadowed 
with  our  niBKaline  strength  of  annd." 
"  Very  true,  my  Lord  T 

There  wu  a  tap  at  the  door,  and  the  serrant 
announced  Dr.  Pewet. 

VVyniates  and  Lord  Bariiicao  looked  at  one 
another,  nnd  then  borst  aimultaneoiisly  into  a 
loud  peal  of  the  most  unrcBlrained  Uufjhter. 

The  doctor  was  a  fierce,  briak.  round,  bmtling, 
buzzing,  little  fellow,  dressed  all  in  brown,  exoff 
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violent  symptotns,  aixl  as  sadden  recover)-, 
doctor  then  requited  tlic  narrator  vriih  a  1 
eiqiosition  of  the  human  frame  in  g;eiienl, 
the  Dcrrons  system  in  p&iticolar.  Finally, 
accounted  for  tlic  fortunate  circumstance  of 
having  been  at  home  when  I/>rd  Barbican 'i  a- 
presfi  arriTed,  by  sUting  tliat  his  patieot  bad, 
though  he  bad  been  under  his  cttts  for 
months,  died  in  tn-o  days  after  they  readied 
sea-side. 


J 


I 

I 


I.KsTni« 

tbe  jojfcl 

LonUbp't  mUt,  «iA  Di. 
bewodd  loon  be  m  w«fl  a 
can  wm§  Rocenl;  ddigfated  to  hear  ae! 
u)  »ocmiiit ;  bvi  pcrhtpa  ihe  wndd  fa«v«  been  yet 
more  lo,  had  it  cone  ere'afae  bwl  ghcn  tbe 
pnicntse  ber  tmcle's  flhoB  had  extovted.  How 
ever,  the  was  totally  nnsospicknit  of  Ka  ttmving 
been  other  than  real.  Wyniatea  played  tbe  grate- 
ful lover,  and  begpal  for  an  early  day  to  be  fixed 
for  tbe  completion  of  ht«  hnppinets.  But  wbep 
Mist  Batbican  claimed  some  little  time  on 
ground  of  the  Euddea  nature 
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action,  h«  was  allOf;elher  not  ho  reluctant  as 
sevined  to  be  in  assenting  to  a  fortni^htV  dels;. 
It  would  afTord  him  time  for  airanging  matten 
with  Buldvnton,  with  Townley  aod  Waltu 
WyiiiatcB,  and  with  Margaret.  ^^M 

The  first  of  these  be  felt  to  be  far  the  iq(m) 
important;  and  be  was  well  pleased  witJi  thr 
dilig«Qce  of  Lord  Barbicaa's  steward,  by  wbidi 
he  was  enabled  to  send  off  the  deeds  relating  to 
the  promised  farm  nithout  delay.  Ue  senl  otf 
alao  a  letter  to  Balderson,  requcstii^  to  be  lo- 
fonned  as  speedily  as  possible  should  any  ehe. 
take  place  willi  regard  to  Mrs.  Stacey, 
would  nllier  hare  made  another  journey 
London,  and  have  seen  him  and  Mr.  Townky 
again,  but  be  was  uRwilling  to  Icavo  Lord  Bifl 
bican  to  conduct  bis  "  good  smart  ideas  "  and  hn 
"little  stratagems"  alooe.  Uc  feared  lest  bt 
would  spoil  all,  and  undo  the  wob  he  bad  worfo. 

AAer  the  lapse  of  a  few  days  he  rrccivcd  a 
letter  from    Baldervon,   saying  "  he   was  disap- 
id  in  the  extent  of  the  land  that  was  to  bt 
io  him,  which,  coiuidenng  the  unnstial 
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wrviee  required,  he  thought  vras  not  very  ]iher«l ;" 
but  promisiDg,  "  if  Mr.  \V yniates  would  give  him 
in  addition  the  sum  of  £otiO  to  stock  it  with,  he 
would,  on  receiving  a  dta(t  on  his  London  banker 
to  Uiat  amount,  at  once  send  him  word  that  everjr 
thing  wM  done  a*  he  wished." 

Wyniatet  was  exceediogly  disgusted  at  finding 
himsetr  thus  turned  round  upon  by  the  tool  be 
bad  employed,  and  Ite  reflected  that  even  after 
complying  with  the  demand,  he  would  only  be  iu 
the  same  situalion  as  before,  as  much  dependent  as 
ever  on  Baldcreon  for  his  fulfilling  hia  pan  of  the 
contract:  if  he  bad  not  doAc  it  on  receiving  the 
appointed  price,  if  he  bad  once  raised  hia  demand 
— what  security  had  he  that  he  would  do  ao  no 
taottt  Still  he  felt  be  must  rely  upon  him,  and 
be  aent  the  required  draft. 

Day  after  day  the  post  came  in,  and  he  heard 
DO  more  from  Baldervon.  The  time  for  the  mar- 
riage drew  ncnr,  and  Im  anxiety  increased.  At 
last  the  expected  letter  arrived.  Ho  foantd  to 
open  it,  lest  it  ihoold  ooatain,  instead  of  tilt 
lidbigi  h«  deaired,  a  further  exactioo.    He  km 
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relieved  by  finding  that  not  to  be  the 
Baldenon  mid  "  he  had  delayed  writitig  till  lie 
<:ould  send  word  that  Sirs.  Stacey  was  no  mott  -. 
she  had  died  but  a  few  hoara  before  be  sent  hit 
letter,  and  nas  to  be  buried  prirately  on  tfae 
morrow  or  the  next  day."  As  he  read  these  bncf 
words,  which  to  him  spoke  so  much,  he  felt  him- 
self torn  by  contending  emotions.  The  first  sf li- 
gation was  that  of  relief— a  sen»e  of  n 
passed  away,  a  difficulty  surmounted  :  but  i 
quickly  checked  by  a  doubt  and  saapicion 
Balderson,  and  the  tltouglit  how  he  might  on 
death-bed,  if  not  before,  confess  the  deed,  mi 
impeach  liis  cm^^oyer.  Tlivn,  too,  the  image  of 
his  belrayud  and  wurdered  wife  seemed  to  fiowa 
upon  him !  He  Ihoaght  of  her  ae  he  bad  oner 
known  her,  when  she  seemed  immeasurably  abon 
him ;  when  she  was  so  different  from  tfae  bei 
whose  hcut  he  had  broken,  and  whoee  spirit 
had  subdued  ;  when  she  hud  seemed  to  coocea- 
trate  all  the  pride  of  her  time-honoured  race  in 
tall  and  queenly  form ;  when  she  re- 
1  offers  of  the  surrounding  gentry  and 
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less  lofty  peer.  He  remenibcred  the  ben«fiU  she 
bwJ  heaped  upoD  liim ;  how  she  had  roisod 
biin  from  the  loveat  of  the  low,  the  unfiiUicreil 
■on  of  destitution,  to  be  her  equ«l  am)  her  lord. 
How  had  he  repaid  these  bencfiu?  By  the 
blackc&t  ingTBtitude,  by  the  mmt  injurioua  treat- 
ment, by  the  most  unheard-of  villany  I— by 
insult,  by  cruelty,  by  deceit,  by  tyranny— afflic- 
^n— death ! 

However,  he  endeavoured  toeaM  his  conscience 
by  thinking,  n»  he  had  before  argued  to  Balder- 
son,  that  the  unhappy  lady  was  tranaferred  to  n 
better  world ;  and,  reasoning  with  himself,  that 
kt  all  erenU  what  was  done  was  irretrievable,  and 
that,  instead  of  wasting  regret  on  the  past,  it  would 
be  wisor  to  plan  for  the  future,  he  strove  to  drive 
the  thoughts  of  his  guilt  from  bis  mind.  Ue 
therefore  wrote  to  Baldereon,  thanking  htm  for 
bia  faithful  services,  recommending  him  to  come 
with  bis  wife  mto  Wales  and  ttJic  poMcaaion 
of  bis  estate ;  and  promising,  as  sooo  a4  h« 
should  be  aware  of  his  arrivnl,  to  call  on  bim  and 
hear  all  particulan.     Havingdonethis,  be  exerted 
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himneir  to  the  utmost  to  be  cheerful^  and  vas  wt     , 
altogether  without  succcm.  ^H 

His  Lordsfaip,  too,  wlia  had  vetitured  to  lean 
his  room  the  day  ufter  be  bad  »e«ii  Or.  Pemt, 
displayed  all  the  buoyant  spint»  of  the  ixmi 
ceot,  but  which  were  in  renlity  to  be  uttnt 
not  BO  roucb  to  his  having  got  rid  uf  his 
indisposition,  a»  to  hi»  having  gained  what 
wanted  by  litM  pretended  one.  His  appetite 
more  Itearty  than  it  bad  ever  been  before,  and  lie 
aeemed  to  think,  eat  aa  he  might,  that  he  *>^H 
«till  in  arrear  for  tlie  time  he  had  lost.  He  talkeil 
to  Wyniates  about  his  title,  and  would  not  ma 
content  till  h«  bad  despatched  a  letter  to  the 
prime  minister,  begging  him  to  obtain  his  Ma-  i 
jeMly's  promise  tliat,  at  his  di'CcasG,  the  husb&nd 
of  hilt  niece  Hhuuld  be  created  lord  Barbican, 
the  title  be  continued  to  her  doccndanta. 

"  Whom  doth  Time  gallop  witbal  1 "  Ata«,  he 
has  but  one  pace  !  The  sun  is  ever  at  his  ptM. 
and,  though  one  clock  may  say  be  should  br 
here,  and  another  may  say  he  should  be  there, 
the  unvarying  dial  will  tell  that  be  is  where  hr 
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might  to  be.  The  t^arth  spins  its  daily  round ; 
the  shadows  chaiv^  aides,  leogthen  tbciiwclTt.-» 
aloRj;  the  grouivd,  and  finally  are  blended  into 
one.  The  almanac  has  oieaEUred  the  day  and 
nicht  beforehand ;  the  prediction  is  verified,  yet 
not  the  Kons  of  Ute  Hartb  crying,  "  how  »ooti 
It  grows  diirk !  huw  cgiiick  the  day  has  been!" 
^"  how  the  hours  have  dragged  along  \  Is  night  put 
Ipir for  ever?" 

^1  The  day  appointed  for  the  marriaa;e  approached 
^^^witli  what  a  difTerent  pAce  to  the  dillereiit  inmatM 
^PpT  dieOastle!  To  Miss  Uarbican,  whom  itwould 
unite  for  life  to  a  person  titte  felt  she  could  never  love, 
it  cante  on  with  a  quickening  speed.  For  Wyniatee 
it  had,  tboiii;b  not  equal,  still  too  much  rapidity  : 
he  had  twice  sent  a  boy  over  to  the  new  fann  to 
in^ire  whether  Bnldcrson  had  arrived,  and  twice 
been  dimppointed.  He  would  fain  hear  such 
partieulars  »b  by  their  mi  note  nets  should  convince 
hint  that  his  wife  was  really  ami  truly  for  ever 
sposed  of.  On  the  other  hand,  lie  waa  ahotit  to 
all  rivals  out  of  the  queMion,  and  to  lake 
first  step  on   that  ladder  which  was  10  I 
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him  to  the  peerage.  Less  swiftly  to  Loid  Bw^ 
can  did  tlic  pcritxl  seem  to  approach,  lie  uouU 
foia  liav«  tind  »onie  poeitire  promise  in  answer  to 
his  npplication :  lie  received  only  a  vague  and  cn- 
sire  excuse  that  die  King  was  not  at  that  tima  in 
London,  but  tliat  liis  request  should  not  be  Icet 
sight  of.  Mr.  I'fakgethon  alone  was  all  im- 
patieoce  for  the  day :  he  longed  to  touch  tlu 
wedding-fcc,  which  he  had  been  catculating 
on  philosophical  piinciples  by  aquanng  the  wealtli 
of  the  bridegroom  by  the  loiiy  expectations  of  the 
biido,  Bud  to  pronounce  u  blcaing  on  the  omt- 
riage-feait  To  hiw,  therefore,  the  tinu  •eenwd 
stationary. 

Hoped  or  feared,  welcome  or  unwelcome,  the 
moruiug  came.  It  rained  heavil)  ;  but,  as  the 
ceremony,  at  the  bride V  desiie,  was  to  be  qou 
private,  and  to  take  place  in  the  drawing-room,  it 
would  not  interfere  with  that.  Mr.  Graves's 
elde»t  daughter  acted  ns  brideamuid,  and  the 
worthy  surgeon  aiKl  some  halfdoicn  of  the  prin- 1 
at*  were  all,  except  th«  household,  thai 
ent  on  the  occaaiou.    'I'he  party  were  a 
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assembled  nnd  waiting  for  the  bride ;  Mr.  Phlegm- 
thoo  arranged  hie  folio  book  of  Common  Pmyej 
■jMi  It  rcadiRg-d»k  which  lud  bc«u  brought  from 
the  library  ;  Ijjrd  Barbicui  waa  talking  to  one  of 
liifi  teQaoU,  and  Wyniates  chatting  to  Miaa 
Craves,  when  a  loud  rin^Dg  was  heard  at  the 
front  door.  A  footman  left  the  room,  and  quickly 
returned,  Mying  a  pcnwn  wanted  to  sjxttk  to  Mr. 
;  Wyniates. 

"  Show  him  into  a  room,"  said  Lord  Barbican, 
t"  and  tell  him  Mr.  Wyniatet  is  particularly  en- 
Igaged.  AikI  do  you,  my  dear  Miss  Graves,  run 
[to  Adeline's  room  and  hcc  what  she  in  about." 

"  She   sent   me   away  just  now,    my   Lord," 
:  replied  Mies  Graves,  "  and  promised  to  follow  me 
as  soon  as  she  had  composed  lieraclf.    She  was  a 
liUle  agitated." 
H      **  Very  naturally,"  said  his  Lordship.     "  How- 
H  ever,  you   had    better  just  hasten  her  a    little." 
Miss  Grates  left   the  room—"  and    Wyuiates/" 
■  coittinued   hi*   UmUhip,   "  upon    my  sou),  yoo 
ought  not  to  set  oS*  in  the  rain.     Wait  and  join 
our  early  dinner  p«rty,  and  go  off  after.  You  will 
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•till  get  forty  ur  fifty  milea   on   jour  road,  and 
that  is  u  (ar  u   Adeline   shonld  trarel  in  one 

<l«y.- 

"  We  shall  not  mind  the  weatbex  in  a  cIom 
carriage ;  and  your  Lordship  luuma '  we  han 
planned  our  route,  sent  on  horses,  and  fixed  to 
meet  you  in  London  tlus  day  week." 

*'  You  can  manage  that  all  the  aame,  by  jiut 
Icavinv  out  some  show-place." 

TIk  footman  retnnted  into  the  room,  aad  said 
the  man  inaiftted  on  seeing  Mr.  Wyniates ;  aid 
ho  add«d,  "  he  seems  a  strange  aort  of  peraoo. 
and  if  it  had  not  been  so  early  in  the  day,  I 
should  have  tliought  he  had  been  drunk.  He 
Mid,  sir,  if  you  would  not  come  out  to  speak 
to  him,  be  must  come  in  and  speak  to  you  ;  but 
he  thought  you  would  sec  hini  last  enough  when 
1  mentioned  his  name,  Peter  Balderacm." 

"  Bahlerson  ! "  exctatmcd  Wyniates,  atartinf 
and  turning  excMsirely  pale.  But  he  was  not 
the  man  to  let  any  aurprife,  liowcvcr  great  and 
sadden,  betray  it«eif  in  bis  features  for  many 
minutes.     Mastering  his  emotion,  therefore,  be 
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kid  to  the  svrrant ;  "  show  him  inlo  the  bretik' 
fast-room,  aod  say  I  ant  comiiig  to  him:"  aod 
then,  turning  to   Lord    Barbican,  he  continued: 

I"  your  Loidthip  knows  thia  it  the  person  tor 
^bom  I  bought  the  farm.  He  is  a  faithrul  ami 
attached  creature,  and  claims  the  privilege  u< 
pld  ac<]uaintance.  I  have  always  treated  him 
U  an  t'^ual ;  and  besides,  I  do  not  like  to  detain 
hiiu,  as  Ite  is  liable  to  fits  and  a  slight  demnice- 
men  here,"  pointing  to  his  head,  "  if  he  is  put 
^out  or  agitated.  So  I  will  just  ^o  and  quiet  hitn ; 
and    I   dare  say   I   shall   be    back   before   Miss 

r>rbieuu  appears." 
"  Ay>  E*^  ^  ')'<"  ''y  ^"  »<«BnB,    U'yniates. 
tou   had  betler  brin)^  him   here;    be  would   no 
doubt  like  to  witness  the  marriage  of  his  ktnd- 
^  hearted  master,  his  generoas  beDcfactor." 
H      To  this  suggestion  Wyniates  made  no  answer, 
but  \te  had  not  the  sUghlest  intention  of  adopting 
Lit,  nor  indeed  of  letting  tlie  intruder  know  what 
I  wa»  going  on.     He  found  Balderson  in  tlie  brcak- 
proom ;  and  the  look  of  his  eye,  even  before 
he  spoke,  convinced  him  tJiut  the  footman  wat> 
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right  in  his  coojecture.  However,  it  wu  the 
object  of  Wyni&tes  to  get  him  to  go  away  quietlj; 
and  he  therefore  recuved  him  with  all  the  sbo* 
of  kiodoesB  in  bis  power.  He  pat  out  bis  hand; 
and  inquired  how  and  where  he  had  left  Hn 
BslderBon, 

"  How 's  yoareelf,  master,"  replied  BaldeisoD, 
not  taking  the  offered  hand.  "  I  'm  come  to  tbi 
wedding,  I  find.    As  the  old  song  says, 

'  I  'ro  come  to  the  wedding. 

Without  any  Indding, 
And  ni '  •• 

"  Hush,  hush  !"  exclaimed  Wyniates,  eodea' 
vouring  to  stop  him  as  he  roared  out  the  words  ir 
what  he  supposed  to  be  the  tune. 

"  HuBb,  my  good  fellow !  and  so  you  know  o 
the  wedding  ? " 

Balderson,  instead  of  answering  this*  question 
again  broke  out  into  a  song : — 

« •  Hucnh  for  the  bonnets  of  blue ! 

It  is  good  to  be  off  with  the  old  low, 
Before  you  are  on  with  the  new  : ' 

Ay,  master  ?  " 
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Oblige  me,    Balderaoo,  by  not   making  a 
noise.     I  am  delighted  to  see  you." 
L     "Very,  no  doubt!" 

■  "I  am,  indeed,  althoui^li  your  visit  is  a  little 
iU-timcd,  and  your  music  more  *o.     But  what — " 

■  "What  iU  wind  lia*  blown  mc  hitlicr?  1 
know  wbat  you  meant  to  eay,  you  mc.  Well, 
mastor,  a  joke 's  a  joke-" 

"  Come,  Baldenon  ;  come,  my  good  fellow — " 
"  Well,    I  'U   not  keep  your   bonny   bhde   a- 
fing   for  you ;   though,   perhaps,   if  she  knew 
you   served  your  first — but  that  '8    neither 
here  nor  there.    Well,  now  I  joat  want  to  aik 
you  a  point  of  law." 
"  Uw  T" 
H      "  Ay,  law  !     t  say,  old  chap,  can  they  hang 
^  folks  foi— " 

K      *'  For   poiaoning  ?     Ay,  if  'tia  found  oat ;  not 
^  othenviM.     The  law  would  call  it  murder." 
Poisoning  !     No,  man,  for— Bigamy?" 
Balderaon  !     Do   yon  mean  to  tell 


you 


have     not  done   that   which     your    letter    toM 
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"  PertiaiM,  nowt  yoa  think  I  'm  come  to  Ull 
you  *o,  and  save  you  from  tbw  Bigamy,  as  thty 
call  it  ?  " 

<*  Tell  me  the  tnilh  any  way." 

"  Nay,  come,  1  'U  not  tr^htcD  you  any  uure. 
I  did  it  only  lor  sport,  like.  I  'm  gamesooMuh 
with  your  Barbican  Villa  ale." 

"  You  have  been  to  my  bouse,  then .'  Ikl 
Arst,  in  one  word,  ia  Mrs.  Stacey  dead  1 " 

"  In  two  words — I  swear  by  my  right  baad, 
ibis  marked  haod  here,  you  see — she  is  !  " 

"Enough,  Balderson :  I  was  wrong  to  doabt 
you.    And  so  you  liked  the  ale  ?  " 

"  Well  enough.  You  'II  send  me  a  b«n«l  now 
and  then  to  the  farm— of  which  I  'm  come  to  say 
a  word." 

"  Vou  like  it,  I  hope.  When  did  )-ou  get 
there  1  •• 

"  1  'm  come  to  tell  yoo— but,  fitat,  may  I  liag 
for  a  ghiss  of  ale  ?  I  should  like  to  try  if  your 
noble  uncle,  as  is  to  be,  brews  like  you."  ^| 

llicre  was  a  knock  at  the  door,  and  the  same 
footman  that  had  admitted  Baldcnion  had  come 


ras  pBMPBiotia  um. 

'to    say    Miss    Barbican    was    in    tlie  drawing- 

rootn. 
f      "  Wait  a  moment,"  said  Wyniates ;  and  then, 

in  a  low  voice  to  Baldcrson,  "  shall  1  tell  hmi 
ftto  bfing  you  a  jog  of  ale,  and  I  'II  be  back  by 

the  time  you  've  drank  it  out  ?  " 

1"  Xo,  master,  1  can't  spare  you.     I  must  6ni8h 
ny  stofy — " 
"  Nay,  now,  Baldersoo — " 
"  Upon  my  booI,  if  you  go,  1  'U  look  in  wbea 
you  won't  like  it." 
"  Go  to  the  drawing;>room,  and    say    I    am 
coming  directly;   and  heark'yo,    UeweliiD,  bring 

I  Mr.  Baldenon  a  jugoftltebcst  ale." 
The  servant  withdraw.  As  the  man  led  tlio 
room,  a  tliought  passed  rapidly  through  the  mind 
of  Wynintc*,  whether  it  would  nut  be  woarth  bi 
while  to  stab  the  person  who  showed  bow  well 
aware  he  bad  beconie  of  his  power,  and  bow  be 
was  likely  to  use  it.  A  car?ing-knife  was  at  hand 
f  on  the  table  where  the  breakfast  things  yet  re- 
mained.    But  be  abandoned  the  idea  as  quickly 
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as  he  bad  conceired  it;  for  he  weU  knew, 
though  he  might  obtain  belief  when  he  ahoaU 
state  Ihat  in  a  fit  of  dcnuigcniciit  Buldenon  had 
suddenly  attacked  liim,  and,  in  defending  hiiMelf 
and  wresting  away  the  knife,  he  had  accidcDtall; 
given  hioi  tlie  wound,  the  occurrence  would  be 
anre  to  defer  his  marri^e  for  a.  time,  aiid  pro- 
bably for  ever,  with  other  consequence!  tfast 
sii^e<tcd  themselves.  He  therefore  endeavotrntf 
to  obtain  bis  oooaent  to  being  left  for  a  few 
nunute*. 

"  Now,  BalderMn,  conuder  how  it  will  look 
if  I  keep  the  bride  waiting." 

"  Now,  consider  bow  the  back  of  my  hand 
lookfl,"  replied  Balderson  in  a  dogged  tone,  ami 
exhibiting  the  scar. 

"  I  thought  that  waa  foi^otten  and  forgiven  V 

"  As  to  that — never  mind.  But,  however,  I 
will  not  kcqi  you  long.  I  was  going  to  tell  ^ 
when  1  airtred.  We  camo  from  Londtm  all  the 
way  poet,  being  three  of  i 

"  Throe  !     Who  wm 
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"  A  great  frieDd  of  my  wife's  formerly.  And 
we  arrived  at  the  Fann  yc»tcnlay  inonuiig  very 
early." 

"  You  were  very  good  to  come  so  ftoon." 
"  I   did  not  coDie,   though,   because  yoo  had 
uked   tne  to  do  so,  but  just  to  tell  you  lomi- 
thing." 

,      "Ye>?" 

}  "  That  unlew  you  make  pretty  considerable 
altentioDt,  I  '11  be  earned  if  I  live  in  »uch  a 
place,  that 's  all  1" 

I  The  servant  re-entered  the  room  with  the  a)e, 
which  he  placed  before  Baldcrson,  and  told 
Wyniatefl  that  Lord  Barbican  begged  he  would 

L  not  atop,  but  bring  his  friend  to  »ee  the  cere- 
mony. 

"  Tell  his  Lordship  he  '*  a  gemman,"  ex- 
claimed Baldvreon,  Ailing  his  glass,  "  and  no 
mistake.  Ill  drink  las  health,  and  youra,  Mr, 
Wyniatcs — here  'a  to  you  all — aod  the  brid* — 
I  must  have  a  look  at  her — and  here  'a  your 
good  lH»lth,  Mr.  What  's-your-nome — Mr,  Ycllow- 
Mly." 
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the  footman  could  not  help  laughing  i 
epithet  hia  livery  had  procured,  and  Wyi 
seeing  no  other  hope,  requested  Baldereon  i 
the  party  in  the  drawing-room. 

'■  But  about  the  farm  ?" 

"  Any  thing  you  like.  Any  alteration  b1 
made,  and  you  shall  be  satisfied.     Come." 

"  Very  well.  Let  's  all  three  have  a 
together  of  the  John  Barleycorn,  and  the 
your  man." 

Baltlersou  filled  the  glasses,  but  the  fa 
civilly  declined. 

"  Nay,  come,"  said  Balderson,  holding  o 
of  the  glasses,  "  don't  be  afraid  of  Mr.  Wyi 
he  was  no  better  than  us  once  ; — -was  yo 
hearty  '.  To  be  sure  vou  're  altered  now,  Y 
got  on  in  the  world,  somehow  or  other.  T 
been  a  Prosperous  Man  !  " 

Wyniates  nodded  to  the  footman  to 
the  liquor,  and  told  him  to  go  and  say  b 
coming. 

"  And  me  too,"  shouted  Balderson. 

The  footman  left  the  room. 
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"  And    yoa,    too.     Come    along,    then,* 
^WynistcJ  put  hi«  arm  through  Baldereoii'«. 

His  assent  to  his  being  preHeiit.  auil  the  con- 

Jdesccnsion  <^  llie  laxt  s<;tion,  to  far  appeased 
Baldfireon,  tliat,  t»ti»ficd  vrilh  having  displayed 
the  power  to  have  gone  ir  he  cho«c,  he  told 
■  Wjmittes  he  would  wait  Tur  him  tlicrv  till  the 
ecremony  was  over. 

■      '*  But,    my  dear  fellow,"  said  WyiiiatM,   "  1 
tnust  thi'H  be  off  stmiglit.    You  would  not  sepa- 
^late  roan  and  wife." 
H      "  ny   th«   holy  ceremony,  that's  good — frout 

■your 

H  "  Come,  Baldoraon,  be  eonlcnt.  We  shall  re- 
turn here  into  Wales  after  a  »liort  lour,  aitd  thru 
I  will  see  nil  your  wishes  attended  to  about  the 
Au-m." 

'*  And  DO  mistake  ?  " 

"  None.     Good  bye." 

"  One  wofd,  sir.  Take  my  adTiee ;  don't 
marry  this  Lord's  young  lady." 

"  I  must  now.     What  *i  yoor  objection"?  " 
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"  Petliaps    I    may   step    in    and 
tMQDI." 

"  No,  Balderson ;  do  jokes  of  thai  kind  !| 

"Well,  just  Imr  this.    We  got  bone,  a 

said,    yesterday ;    and   I   was   so  much   din 

pointed  in  the  plac«,  that  I  set  off  to  see  f 

and  I  even  took  the  same  chaise  as  bad  brauj 

tift  part  of  the  nay.      I  got  to    Barbican  V: 

very  late,  loo  lute  to  conw  on  to  a  Lord's  hoi 

that  I  did  oot  know.    So  I  told  tb«ni  to : 

bed  and  some  soppcr." 

"  I  am  glad  you  did-" 

"  Ay,  and   Iota  of  ale  to  it,  and  br 

water  uAer  tfiat.     And  there  1  beard  you 

be  inarried  early  this  morning.     So,  though 

.tieepy,  and  aick,  and  dlziy,    I  got  up 

on  purpose  to  give  you  this  Ter^*  adricc." 

"Tistoo  late;  but  why?     Surely  yoars 
was  true  ?  " 

"Good  HeaTcna,  Wyniates,  what  means  tl 
dday  ?  •'  exclatnted  tord  Barbican,  bursting  in 
the  rocwa.    "I   can   tell   yon,  Adehne  will  i 
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waiL  I  have  hardly  be«n  able  to  ke«p  tier  till 
now." 

"  She  may  huppen  to  wiali  ithe  had  wailed  longer, 
if  you  speak  of  the  bride,  my  amart  old  gen- 
llemui." 

"Kxcuse  him,  my  Lord.  You  know  what  I 
tidd  you. Th»  is  a  tiicnd  of  mine," 

UaldeisoD  roee  up:  "My  Lord  w  it?  By 
an  tbe  stare  «ad  gurtere,  1  never  mw  m  near  a 
Lord  before.  Why,  be  lookit  much  as  oUier 
foUc8." 

Wyniutes  ca»t  on  l^rd  Barbtcan  a  deprecating 
look,  kikI  bi4  Lofdship  took  uo  notice  of  ibis 
■ally. 

"  Good  bye,  my  friciid  ; "  aod  at  the  word 
Wyniates  again  ofleied  hta  band. 

"Good  bye,  aod— no  thank-ye;  I'm  toriah 
about  tbe  hand  still." 

Taking  Lord  Barbican's  ann,  Wyniatas  smiled, 
and  nodded  to  but  prtsecutor,  and  left  tbe  room. 

"  By  Ueaveiw!  here  la  Miss  Barbieae  cotsitiff 
away ! "  exclaimed  Wyniatea.  a«  they  nctttally 
met  the  youug  lady  in  the  painge.     Sliame  and 
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anger  wertt  on  her  l 
upology  from  Wyniafc 
her  uncle,  to  get  her 

The  ceremony  thea 
peeling  every  momm 
hia  appuannce.  U 
interruption.  The  ct 
door.    Hie  r^n  bad  i 

"  Shall  I  iuTite  yot 
of  our  wedding-dinm 
Barbican.     "  Is  he  n 

•*Bolh.  Do  not  i 
an  the  box  of  oi^ 
place  where  we  chan 
put  into  a  chaiM!  an 
he  is  often  in  this  i 
I  he  wildest  nonsense 
iiicnt.    Excuse  me,  n 

M'ith  cona<ler«ble 
<lereon    to  ascend  ll 
lady's-maid    and    Ti 
accompanied  them  u 
room  foe  hito  for  a  fl| 
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•lid  incuiabrancfi  as  be  was,  Wynistcs  gitat\y 
rejoiced  that  he  had  not  left  bim  to  remain  in  tbo 
company  of  tbe  ioquisiUTe  and  curious  household 
of  the  Castle. 

A  IcM  happy  couple  seldom  started  on  a  similar 
occasion  behind  four  grays.  The  perplexity  he 
had  so  lately  been  in,  doubts  of  the  degree  of 
reliance  to  be  placed  on  Balderaon,  ttu:  presence 
of  that  odtoas  person,  who,  to  show  his  late 
master  hb  present  equality,  kept  constantly  tum- 
ing  round  and  making  some  remark,  prevented 
the  bridegroom  from  appearing  cheerful,  while 
the  bride  had  evidently  iiot  got  over  ber  sense 
of  the  slight  she  bad  received. 

After  severul  miles'  travelling,  Wyniates  took 
out  liis  watch  to  calculate  as  nearly  as  he  could 
how  far  they  might  bavo  proceeded  towards  the 
point  where  tltey  were  to  be  relieved  from  the 
intruder.  Balderaon  bad  turned  to  inquire  the 
name  of  a  ruin  that  was  visible  from  tlic  road. 

"  I  say,  master,  what  do  they  call  ibis 
place  to  tbe  left,  yonder  !  " 
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"  1  rt-ally  don't  know.  The  portboy  can  hfl 
you,  pertiaps." 

"  And,  pnrhnpe  the  postboy  can  lell  bk  wfau 
o'clock  it  is !     But  I*  prcrcr  asking  yoo." 

"  Httlf-pait  ten." 

"  And  no  mistake '(  " 

"  Look,"  »«i<I  Wyniates,  holding  up  the  mtdt. 

The  bride,  who  bad  been  silent  for  «an>e  tine, 
whispered,  "  How  can  yoo  put  up  with  awb 
rudcnees  ?  Set  the  fellow  doira  io  the  road ; 
he  nnnoye  inc." 

Wyuiates  put  his  head  near  her  to  ciUcb  ike 
wonts ;  and  Balderson,  on  wboae  brain  the  wfaiti 
of  the  rapid  wheels  had  combined  wilb  the  bit 
nif^ht's  brandy  and  the  morning's  ale.  and  who 
WON  niore  full  of  mischief  llian  capable  of  oqvi- 
librium,  in  cndearoorini^  to  s&xe  the  opportunity 
of  his  master  being  turned  from  him  to  snatch  th« 
tvatcb,  leanw)  over  (be  side  of  Uie  box,  loA 
bis  balance,  ainl  fell.  The  carri^e  rone  and 
Mrnk  with  a  flight  heave. 
The  bridu  shrieked. 


9«a 

■Thank  God,  ir  it  is  but  bu  Deck!"  «x> 
cUiniGcl  Wjmiatee  in  a  loud  and  triumphant 
tone. 

k>  The  bride  looked  at  him  in  unaiemeot.  The 
Krcaoia  of  the  woman  on  tlic  box,  and  the  luud 
call  of  the  valet,  succuvdvd  in  Ktopfiing  the  gal- 
loping postboys.  One  of  them  accompanied  the 
valet  back  to  wb«re  the  talleo  villain  lay  at  his 

k length  on  the  ground. 
Wyoiatcs  got  out  of  the   carriage  and   went 
towards   them,    and    inquired   wltetbcr    he    was 
lull«d. 
^     "  He   breathes,"    said  the   postboy ;    "  but    I 
^oon't  know  wlicthcr  he  will  breatbe  long  in  tliis 

i world.     He '«  quite  umsensible." 
L    *'  Can  you  sec  where  he  >x  hurt,  my  man  1 " 
"  Not  exttcUy,  sir.     The  whe<;l  went  over  liii 
clieitt.     If  it  had  gone  a  hltle  higher  or  a  little 
lower,  he  'd  ha'  been  a  crops  by  this." 
H      "I  wisli   it  had !  ■•    mutlerwi  Wyniato,   and 
^then  he    added   alood,    "  How    should   we  U 
iroceed   with  him  ?     Boy,  is  there  any  ci 
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"nic  bride  pave  him  a.  look,  which,  had  it  b«r> 
intcrprctctl  into  words,  would  have  said.  "  Do 
I  hear  aright,  or  did  I  h«ar  wrong  when  you 
Mid  you  wished  his  &«ck  hsd  been  brakeoV 
However,  all  the  words  she  gave  utterance 
to  were,  "  What  do  you  propose  dwng  then  ?  "* 

"  Why,  will  you  bo  so  kind  M  to  go  on  with 
the  ftcrraitts,  and  Tittcrlon  can  come  back  with  n 
chaise  for  him  and  nie ;  he  need  not  be  half 
an  hour.  1  will  etay  with  this  poor  roan  611 
he  conjes." 
"  I  think  my  plan  would  be  best,  indeed." 
"  Xo,  1  assure  you.  I  will  give  you  a  Mtia- 
fectory  reason  by  and  bye.  In  short,  to  tell 
you  now,  the  man  is  subject  to  peculiar  fits, 
which  tliifl  is  likely  to  bring  on,  and  I  ani  used 
lo  them.     lou  had  better  let  it  be  so." 

Much    surprised   at    her    husband's    coodoct, 
which    appeared    moat    capriciously     and    inex- 
plicably coDtrndictory,    the    bride,    nercrtbeless, 
was  obliged  to  give  way  to  the  last  argunet 
and,  all  agreeing  no  tinte  was  to  be  loat, 
again  got  into  the  carriage,  the  valet  w 
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a  dop-knifc,  a  pencil,  a  pune,  a  pocket-book, 
s  note-case,  a  sjnall  pwckvt,  and  soioe  loo*e 
papers.  Tlic  packet  waa  Ubelkd,  "  For  Mrs. 
SaldcraoD— on  my  death."  The  purse  containod 
a  provincial  note,  eight  sovenigM,  aiul  sonic 
mlwr.  "Ab  it  is  alt  my  own,  I  'II  make  free — 
yet  IK),  I  'II  only  take  five  of  the  sovereigns — 
tbc  note  might  bo  traced.  So,  iheJi,  I II  put 
back  this  knife — and  tlie  purse — and  tlie  pencil 
—and  »onic  o(  these  loose  papers.  Let  mo  »ee, 
this — and  this — and  the  reet  I  will  look  ovi^r 
at  my  Uisure." 

Wyniates  put  the  selected  arlideo  into  hi*  own 
pocket,  and  paced  up  and  donn  tlie  road ;  hot, 
the  earna^e  not  sppeuring,  bia  ourii»ity  became 
ao  excited  that  he  could  not  reaiitt  again  drawinfi; 
them  forth.  In  the  note-cajM:  he  found  a  banker'a 
receipt  for  £400,  and  some  notes,  whidi  Iw 
immediately  racagniscd  M  having  once  beau 
Ilia  own.  So  ruutioua  waa  ba,  llmt,  iboogb 
he  bad  jut  been  taking  tba  Uilliag  lum  of 
five    Bovereigiu,  he   would   not  ran   tba  riak  «f 
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restored  ii  to  u 
company  witb 
pocket-book,  I 
receipt  of  moti' 
dateaofinterT 
a  crou  in  red' 
to  thiok,  in  b 
Day,   X  to  P 
Having  cast 
to  open  the  p 
It  contained 
Buch  of  his 
quainted  witl 
party  to,  an^ 
for  keeping 
all  the  proo 
get  Valentin* 
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Stacey  waa  mentiooed,  Mrs.  Wynifttc*  was  meant : 
and  especially  there  was,  enclosed  *n  a  separate 
co?er,  the  one  about  the  Welsh  farm  ;  and,  lastly, 
there  was  a  letter  endorsed  "  Tor  Mrs.  Gordon 
Wyniates,  if  she  ever  recovers,"  which  had  been 
written,  as  both  the  date  and  the  worn  state  of  the 
paper  proved,  m  long  time  before,  and  soon  after  »hc 
had  been  put  under  his  keeping.  This,  therefore, 
thoogl^it  had  startled  Wyniates  at  firet,  a« 
intimating  Uiat  the  party  addressed  waa  «till 
alive,  he  found  amounted  to  nothing. 

The  insolence  of  tlie  man  that  very  day,  and 
the  disposition  he  had  shown  to  abuse  his  ill- 
acquired  power  over  him,  had  made  the  mur- 
derous act  he  had  performed  un  easy  and  a  grutc- 
ful  one  to  Wyniates ;  but,  the  prize  he  had  now 
secured,  and  the  discovery  it  had  led  him  to 
of  further  intended  persecution  aud  future  trea- 
chery, gave  it  in  his  eyes  an  addiliooa]  tri- 
ampb  i  and,  aa  he  turned  towards  the  hated 
eofpse,  he  could  scarce  refrain  from  assaultinjc 
it  anew. 
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At  length  lite  cbatK  appeared  ;  it  drew  up. 
and  Titterto»vni8  by  bia  master's  sid«. 

"  How  is  Mr.  Buldi-non,  sir?" 

"  Quite  dead.  He  expired  not  long  after  yoa 
were  gone,  and  I  should  have  walked  on  but 
that  I  did  not  like  to  leave  the  body  alooc." 

They  placed  the  body  inside  the  chaise,  and 
Wyniatcs  mounted  tlie  dnring-seat  be:nde  lut 
servant.  • 

On  reaching  tlie  inn,  he  lost  no  time  in  ImMB^H 
iog  on  their  journey,  leaving  Titt«rtou  to  giit 
cridcnce,  should  there  be  any  i»()uiry,  as  u  Ibe 
occidental  nature  of  tlic  oecarrcnce,  ami  to  fiu|jer- 
ifltend  tlie  funeral,  himself  undertaking;  to  let 
Mrs.  Baldttrson  know  by  degrees  of  her  widotwed 
state,  lie  directed  the  pockets  of  the  deceased 
to  bo  searched,  and  took  charge  of  tlie  cootenbs 
expressing  sorprise  and  gralificatioo  at  finding 
there  was  so  much  property  about  huii  to  be 
forwarded  to  liis  wife.  Having  made  these 
arrangements  and  wen  fireflh  horses,  of  wliich 
be  had  himself  sent  on  a  pair  (rota  bis  own  stud 
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ihe  day  before,  (for  experience  Imd  tatigtit  liiin 
the  chance  he  would  olherwiso  stand  of  being 
delayed,)  put  to,  tlie  nenly-tnarried  pair  were 
once  Biorc  on  the  ^d. 

What  a  tour  for  a  bride !  Aiwaya  atersv  to 
tbe  marriagv,  it  would  hnve  rctjuirpd  a  concur- 
rence of  the  most  chc«rtng  circumetancefi,  a  sunny 
day,  the  bngbtly  beaioing  countenances  of  ^cnd«, 
the  pomp  and  circumstoiKc  of  drese,  and  fes- 
tivity, and  a  crowded  as»eniblage,  to  have  kept 
up  her  spiritfi.  But  clouds  and  rain,  inlcTruption 
and  delay,  the  absence  of  her  jtqiials,  bad  con- 
spired to  moke  her  lo<^  upon  the  step  slie  was 
taking  in  n  gloomy  Ught ;  and  tlie  frightful 
■cddenl,  now  so  tntally  concluded,  and  which 
at  the  time  bad  been  accompanied  by  the  ex- 
clunaliou  tliat,  coming  as  it  did  from  one  who 
bad  appeared  as  tbe  indulgent  master  and  tlic 
kind  friend,  bad  so  much  astonisbod  bor,  all 
added  to  her  previous  dejection.  She  tbuuglit  of 
her  uncle,  who  had  been  tbe  futlicr  and  protector 
of  her  youth  ;  and  tbe  tcare  rolled  in  large  drops 
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down  her  cheeks.  Wjniates  ntniTe  to  uy  stHiie- 
thing  soothing,  UAd  her  ahe  woold  aotm  forget 
the  horrible  catastrophei  and  promised  that  no 
attention  on  his  part  should  b^Sranting  to  Taid« 
her  a  happy  bride. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


[RbTtiko  in  London  froin  their  brief  tour,  (Jiey 
drove  straight  to  the  house  whtrc   Lord  Barbit-an 
&iw«yA  lodged,  and  there  tbejr  found  him  esta- 
blished and  looking  for  their  cooiiiig.     He  had 
heard  of  their  disagreeable  adventure  on  leaving 
^-thc  Cutlc,  and  did  not  wonder  at  its  having  so 
ely  sliockt-d  his  niccc,  but  still  he  was  fur 
i'from    expecUng    to    aee    to    great  and    rapid  a 
change  as  her  &ded  and  care-wom  countenance 
exhibited. 

H  "  We  will  caD  on  the  prime  minister  in  th« 
HuMming,  Wyniates,"  said  his  Lordship.  "  Vou 
HqMMt  be  with  loe  to  back  roe.  and  to  be  a  witness 
I  ofallhesays.  By  what  I  can  learn,  he  is  oot  just 
now  in  a  positioo  to  spare  ooe  vote  in  iim  L'ppa 
House,  and  three  in  the  Commona ;  mod,  as 
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as  Go<i  made  Mo«cfl,  1  'U  go  into  opposition  if  he 
BttCDtptit  to  put  me  off." 

"  You  are  quite  right.  A  private  friend,  u> 
ally  in  public  life,  surely,  hus  eoiiic  cluita,  cotm- 
deriiig  the  rewards  itow  distributiog." 

"  But,  my  Lord,"  estd  Mrs.  Wyniates,  "  would 
you  really  oppose  minister  because  of  your  own 
individual  pique  or  grievance,  if  tbeir  me&sam 
were  beneficial  to  tUe  country  1" 

"  Each  for  himself,  and  God  lor  ua  all,  as  U>e 
donkey  said  nliea  be  kicked  bis  heeU  about  m 
the  poultry-yard.  I  tell  you  what,  Adelitia — 
find  me  the  patriot  oow-a-days  that  entintljr 
neglects  himself.  I  'd  ratbcr,  no  cItHibt,  vou 
witli  ministers  and  luippurt  the  uri«tocnicy ;  but 
I  'vc  a  right  to  be  considcR-d,  Um.  I  am  part  of 
the  country." 

"  And  IM  small  part,"  said  Wyniates. 

"  Vv  small  part,  as  you  say ;  and,  besides,  I 
do  Dot  ask  a  ncn  creation.  I  wenely  beg  to 
have  a  title  already  existing,  and  which  has 
long  existed,  preserved — and,  «;s  I  've  said,  I 
will  hare  it— or  1  'U  turn  Whig,  (but  'e  all." 
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To  lli«  niiiiuttcr  therefore  Wyuiates  promised  to 
accompany  hi«  lx>rdKli>p  *t  the  eailicst  urthodox 
hour  OR  th«  fuiloniiig  mommg.  But,  long  before 
that  time,  he  had  been  to  Valentine 'e  Hotel  and 
seen  his  son.  He  directed  Utat  the  child  should 
be  kept  there  for  a  few  daya  longer,  till  he  oould 
make  arrangemeota  for  his  future  disposal ;  and 
he  furthor  gave  orders  tliat  he  should  be  brought 
lo  Lord  Barbican's  lodgings  at  a  certain  hour, 
u  hb  wifft  had  expressed  a  wish  to  see  her 
fltep-sork. 

At  the  appointed  time  Lord  Barbican  and 
Wyoiates  drore  to  the  house  of  the  prime  minis^ 
ter.  They  were  conducted  into  a  small  inner 
drawing-room.  After  waiting  about  a  ciuaitcr  of 
an  hour,  during  which  Lord  Barbicaii  planned 
the  speech  he  intended  to  deliver,  and  Wyniates 
examined  the  bust  of  the  owner  of  tho  mansion, 
the  original  of  the  bust  appeared.  He  wax  a  tall 
man,  remarkable  only  for  the  singular  longtii  of 
bis  neck,  and  tlic  upward  turn  of  bis  noM>  His 
coantenaiKC  bespoke  energy,  and  his  address  was 
courteous  in  the  extreme.     Lord   Barbican  pro- 
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Hcnted  his  ncpbew,  and  began  the  prcmcdiL 
harangue.  He  wa»  tntermpted  by  a  rcquevt,  t 
Tcred  in  the  nuwt  polite  Ume,  "  that  bsfl 
omit  all  argumeot,  his  clainui  b^ng  uoqaeat 
able,  and  state  precisely  the  nature  of  the  aiTU 
ment  he  wished  to  be  made."  ^1 

"  1  wish,  you  see,  Sir,  to  have  my  title  n 
from  extinction."  h 

"  Exactly,  my  dear  Lord  ;  and  it  is  HmMl 
I  well  recollect,  in  the  Tery  ancient  patent, 
heirs  male — " 

'*  Not  so — to   the    heirs   of  my   body. 
I  shall  never  marry  again,   and   my   wife 
childless." 

"  Jnat  >o.    She  was  an  amiable  lady ; 
her  when  she  was  the  Honourable   Miss  E 
motte." 

"  Indeed  7     I  never  recollect  to  havf*  h 
Kpenk  of  you." 

*'  Perhaps  not.     I  was  quite  a  boy. 

"  Now  I  have  a  niece,  who  will  inherit 
estates,  which  will  maintain  a  peerage,  I  flj 
mvsclf." 
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"  Indeed  they  will !" 

"  This  gentlemsn  lias  married  htt  lately— only 
a  week." 

"  I  wish  you  joy,  my  dear  Sir,"  said  the 
minister,  slinking  Wyuiutvs  by  the  hand.  His 
Lordship  continued :  * 

"  He  therefore  will  have  those  estates,  io 
addition  to  his  own,  which  are  very  large  ;  and  he 
will  have,  of  course,  my  three  boroughs.  Now, 
the  extent  of  the  (avour  I  have  to  hcg  of  you  is, 
that  at  my  decease — " 

"  Which  1  hope  is  far  off." 

"  So  do  I,  but  when  it  does  couie,  I  want  him 
to  be  created  Lord  Barbican,  with  remainder  to 
my  niece's  children,  lawfully  bom." 

The  minister  smiled  at  the  last  quaJiftcation, 
and  said,  "  it  should  be  done,  provided  he  re- 
mained in  office ;  but  he  hoped  his  Lordship's 
life  was  not  limited  to  that  span." 

'•  Ay,  there  it  is !  You  aee  if  I  8um*e  your 
going  out  of  office  (which  may  be  the  case)  your 
successor  may  refuse  to  ratify  your  promise. 
Now,  could  not  you  get  His  Majesty  to  give  me 
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like    that;    and,    besides,   it    would    be    <)iute 
new.'* 

"It  would,  iiidi-ed,  and  I  should  never  hare 
drMUt  of  auch  a  thing.  No.— I  propose  for 
your  Lordaliip  to  take   aome   higher  title,  and 

Mr. ■*         .      • 

"  Wyniales." 

"  — Sir.  Wyniates  lo  be  created  at  once.  V-'c 
make  ho  many  peerages  for  senices  of  trifling 
import,  tiiat  I  caonut  think  hie  Majesty,  my  moBt 
giaciouH  iiuiHcr.  will  refuse  a  favour  to  me  in 
behalf  of  one  through  whow  valuable  inAucrKe  I 
set  tho6c  services  iu  motion." 

"  You  Epvak  very  obligingly— and  my  acknow- 
Icdgenicntx — " 

"  Sjnrc  them,  my  dear  Lord.  They  should 
oot  be  all  on  one  side.  Rely  on  it  this  shall 
be.  done  witliout  delay,  uiih.>M,  which  I  do  not 
anticipate:,  the  King  ubjecl*  to  a  new  creation — '* 
"  This  i«  hardly  so.  The  title  exi^U— " 
"  Ycft,  but — the  earldom  (or  yourself.  Have 
you  thought  of  a  title — your  county — " 
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**  liVliy,  be  did  certainly  appear  very  friendly ! 
The  rccolkctioQ  of  the  antiquity  of  my  lilie ;  the 
rcminiKenoe  of  iny  wife — " 

'*  Were  ftll  moonftliino,  take  my  word  for  it. 
I  should  not  wonder  if  be  never  saw  her;  and, 
.  u  for  the  other,  your  Lordship's   recent  letter 
reminded  him  of  that.     No,  no :  your  Lordship's 
title  might  have  bwii  older  thai)  the  Emperor  of 
China's,  and  your  lady  his  «ister,  but  deuce  a  bit 
would  you  have  been  nearer  an  earldom,  or  I  a 
barony,  for  cillicr  one  or  the  otlier !     Still,  as  the 
double  creation  nui  his  own  idea,  I  take  it  for  a 
proof  of  the  siiioenty  uf  his  intentions ;  and,  when 
I  consider  the  motives  that  may  be  supposed  to 
have  iafluenced  him,  I  feel  quite  satisited  as  to 
the  result.     You  sec,  my  Lord,  without  cheapen- 
ing tbe    peerage   by   an   undue   iiiflax,  and   by 
Okerely  giving  you  a  higher  title  lor  your  life,  aod 
preserving   your  present    one    through   me,    he 
sectms  two  votes  in  the  Lords'  and  llirce  in  the 
Lower  House,  all  of  nthicb,  save  mine,  might  iw 
turned  ugiiiostliim  ;  and  more,  too^  for,  with  your 
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sud  the  other  articles  Mhich  he  bad  not  appro- 
priated to  hiiii£eir. 
^  H Of  did  he  oqiU  to  make  afrang«nieut«  for  the 
care  of  his  sua.  Hu  d»iiiiasc4  the  foreign  oune, 
who,  with  her  husband,  had  hitherto  had  cliar;;i: 
of  him,  aad  sent  them  back  into  titeir  own 
country  liberally  paid.  lie  thvn  called  upon 
Margaret  Browosword,  and  informed  her  of  hix 
intention  to  let  the  child  be  entirt-ly  under  her 
Iteepii^  till  be  should  be  old  enough  to  be  nent  tu 

kachooli  or  placed  under  a  tutor;  but  he  made  it 
•  conditio*)  that  she  should  pass  under  a  new 
name  and  remove  from  her  present  lodging* ;  and 
be  placed  Iter  in  a  smalt  bouso  in  the  suburbs  oi' 
Umdoa,  ready  furnished.  He  said  this  was  only 
^a  temporary  measure,  aa  he  tntcndfidi  on  bia 
'  return  to  Wales,  to  cstaUiah  her  in  a  cottage  a 
few  miles  from  \»»  residence,  where  ho  could  fre- 

kquenlly  sec  the  boy,  which  be  should  prefer  to 
liaving  him  under  his  own  roof  and  the  ayii  of  a 
new  step<mother.  Poor  Mur);nrc1  artjuuiM-ed  In 
these  anangcmenls,  not  only  witli  jntienon  ami 
obedience,  hut  even  itiankfulness.     Kibe  ]»d  Io»k 
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given  up  all  hope  of  Wyniates  fulRlUng  bis  pi 
mise  to  her,  and  the  knowledge  that  he  had  egi 
put  it  oot  of  his  power  afflicted  her  not.  fl 
had  bowed  her  humble  spirit  to  her  lot,  and  v 
co(it«Dt  to  have  her  boy  restored  to  her  an 
Occupied  with  these  afTaira,  Wyniates  neceesaTi 
was  not  in  close  attendance  on  his  bride ;  bat  t 
company  was  ttot  regretted ;  she  had  the  bu 
welcome  arm  of  her  bclored  uncle,  for  whoa 
hud  made  the  sacrifice,  and  in  tlic  genuine 
of  a  generous  and  a  grateful  mind  she 
to  hide  iroin  him  the  real  extent  of  tL 

The  day  for  dinii^  at  the  minister's 
and  Lord  Barbican  was  m  agitated  ftiat  he  i 
scarcely  go  through  tJie  requisite  preparatnN 
All  but  minds  of  the  first  order  as  to  stn^ngth  ai 
resolution  fail  when  a  lopg>deferrcd  trial,  or 
far-anticipated  and  important  moment  bavii 
drawn  slowly  but  surely  on,  is  vt  hand. 
\\'y»iates,  tlioegb  a  proud  aiid  desired  prise  w 
on  the  paint  of  being  decided,  the  erent  wrot^ 
no  sign  of  emotion.  He  felt  he  was  about 
succeed ;    and  he  felt,  too,  that  if  he  did  nc 
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there  were  resourc«s  in  his  own  ntnd  that  would 
bring  him  back  to  the  charsfe. 

A«,  having  alighted  from  their  carriage,  they 
left  their  hats  in  the  entrance- hall,  a  powdered 
footman  int^uired  their  names. 

**  Lord  Barbican  and  Mr.  Wyniatea." 

The  man  preceded  theni  up-siairs,  threw  open 
the  door  of  the  same  epacious  drewing-roooi  as 
they  had  once  before  passed  through,  and,  as  they 
stepped  into  a  room  Slied  with  noble  and  dis- 
lingaisbed  gncnta,  he  announced  "  The  Earl  of 
Gotham  and  Lord  Barbican !" 

(f  even  Wyniales  started  at  the  sound,  the 
agitation  of  Lord  Barbican,  in  the  present  excited 
ftale  of  his  nerTee^  may  be  imagined.  He  threw 
himself  upon  a  chair. 

The  host  hastened  up  to  htm,  and,  taking  hit 
hand,  "  begged  ten  million  pardons  for  what  he 
intended  should  hare  been  ao  agreeable  sur- 
prise, but  which  he  was  now  sorry  he  had  ven- 
tured on." 

The  oewty-created  Earl,  howerer,  soon  rvco- 
Torcd,  and  he  and  his  companion  received   the 
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Lord  BBrbican  took  an  early  opportunity  ol' 
visitii^  Mrs.  BcildeKuti  at  the  farm.  He  found 
she  hn<)  got  over  the  trifling  ni^t  >ltc  had  felt  at 
ber  husband's  death.  Hia  treatment  had  b«eii 
such  that  his  tooa  was  rather  a  rvhcf  than  other* 
vriM.  Lord  Barbican,  aitxious  to  be  Mt  at  rest  ax 
to  the  fact  of  his  wife's  having  died  at  the  prcciEc 
ttine  stated  iu  Rslderson's  letter,  and  to  ascertain 
whether  she  bad  any  suspicion  of  foul  play, 
requested  Mr*.  Bolderson  "  to  gire  him  the  foil 
particulars  of  Mw.  Staccy's  decease." 

"  Decease !  Urd  bicts  ye,  Sir !  "  (Mrs.  Balder- 
son  knew  not  she  was  speaking  to  a  peer)  "  the 
poor  Udy  is  not  dead.  It  would  be  a  great 
mercy  if  she  were  ! " 

"  Not  dead !  Why  your  husband  wrote  me 
woid  she  had  died  in  London." 

"  Indeed,  Sir?  I'm  sorry  to  say  he   liad  bat 
little  respect  lo  truth  1     Kut  I  did  not  know  he 
had  written  that.     He  said  bo  should,  but  I  'oi 
Mire  I  did  not  believe  him." 
I      "  He  did  say  he  should  ?  " 

"  Yes,  Sir ;  be  told  me  yoa  had  promised  us 
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this  houE«  vrheaever  slic  died,  and  he  satd  we 
might  sa  vroU  have  it,  and  he  should  say  she  wis 
dead.  1  asHure  you  I  b«g};ed  him  not,  and  I 
thoDght  I  'd  succeeded :  but  he  was  a  pootiTe 
phrenzy  man.  Sir." 
"  And  he  did  not  like  the  place  after  all ! " 
**  Lord  blcsa  ye,  Sii !  he  Btormed  like  mad 
be  got  here :  we'd  )>e«D  hindered  on  the 
for  the  poor  mifitieM,  iair,  was  taken  with  one  of 
hei  fits,  Bod  80  we  had  to  p&»s  anolher  night 
tt  an  inn — we  'd  sad  work  with  her.  And  to  we 
got  here  before  the  middle  of  the  next  day ;  and 
whea  Balderson  saw  the  houiifl,  he  cursed  and 
swore,  and  said  it  vms  oiily  u  farm-houM,  and  do( 
a  viUa,  Uke  the  places  out  of  London,  as  he'd 
expected ;  and  be  would  not  live  in  such  ta 
old  tumblc-dowo  spot — not  he.  (But  it  *»  a  com* 
fortablc  good  house,  I  'in  sure.  Sir ;  more  tbau 
good  enoui^h  for  the  like  of  ua  1)  And  he  just  M 
the  man  bait  his  horses,  and  then  off  he  set  foe 
Barbican  Villa  to  see  you.  Sir,  and  that  was 
the  last  I  saw  of  him ;  poor  man ! — he  was  a  bold 
bad  man,  bat  it  was  a  sad  sudden  death,  and  be 
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[wftH  my  hiixb«nd,  though  I  married  bim  tnaiiJy 
110  please  you — " 

"  Well,  but  M«.  Stacey  — ?  " 
"  Ay,  Sir,  she  'e  up  stairs :  she  has  never  left 
her  room  since  the  day  but  one  aJW  we  got  here. 
KShe  is  not  long  for  this  worU— her  health  it 
I  IwfBktiig  quickly — she  has  suok  ever  siikcc  that 
■nedicioe  she  tuok  in  LoodoD,  which  did  oot  suit 
her — it  always  seemed  to  go  aguiust  her — she  is 
H  drooping  away — going,  Sir — (juita  mellii^  away, 
Blike  buUer  in  the  sun." 

H     "Do  you  think  she  would  know  me  if  I  were 
to  go  up  to  hn*  ?  " 

"  You  'd  better  not.  for  fcaj  she  should.    Th« 
^last  time  she  heard  your  vmce,  the  day  you  and 
I  Balderson  had  words,  Sir,  it  made  her  very  bad ; 
lit   brought  ou  fit  after  fit,    and   for  some  day* 
•I  expected  her  to  go,  poor  soul !" 
"  1  should  like  to  see  her,  though." 
"  Well,  Sir,  your  honour  must  have  your  own 
I  way,  but  1  'd  advise  you  not.     My  opinioa  is,  it 
twould   kill  her—she  is  all   but  at   the  last  as 
fit  is." 
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'•  I  »liould  like  to  ace  her.  By-the-bye,  Mrs. 
BnlderaoR,  does  any  one  know  tdie  is  berc  ?  Has 
fthe  been  seen  ?  " 

"  Oiily  one  or  two  poor  people  havfl  seen  her, 
Sir;  nobody  of  consequence.  Indeed  we're  wen 
lUMM  Buch  at  the  house,  and,  as  1  said,  ikt 
nistreM  has  kept  to  it." 

"  Show  me  the  room,  if  you  please." 

"  Well,  Sir,  if  1  must— but  it  would  have  been 
better  not." 

Mrs.  Baldvrson  led  the  way  up>»tair8,  opened  8 
door  carefully,  an<l  closed  it  after  them,  lo  i 
room,  furnished  and  arranged  with  the  utmcsl 
care  and  neatness,  and  an  unusual  de^^rcv  of  com- 
fort for  a  (arm-house,  but  still  very  difTcrent  rroni 
the  ancient  splendour  of  Wyniates  Hall,  lay  ihe 
injured  lady.  She  slept ;  but  it  wa«  a  troubled, 
dreamy  sleep,  and  words  escaped  her  lips  whicli 
would  not  hare  been  uttered  by  her  bad  she  been 
a  consciout  being.  More  than  once  were  repeated 
the  words  "  Fcrraby  Brook,"  "  Coryton,"  and 
"  Sir  Cecil."  The  harde»e<l  heart  of  the  vilkin 
who  had  made  that  ruined  lady  the  wreck  sbe 
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vns  shaken,     lie  withdrew  to  tlie  door.     At 

thkt  iDstaot  tlie  sleeper  awoke.    She  saw  the 

■  fbrto  of  her  husband.      She  stalled  up  in  her  bed 

H  — fixed  her  eye  wildly  oo  the  npparittun — uttered 

H  ■  cry  which  «eemed  to  carry  her  frantic  soul  forili 

^  with  it,  so  wild,  so  piercing,  so  shrill  was  it — and 

then  slowly  fell  hack  on  her  pillow.     W'yniatea 

tore  open  the  door  and  rushed  down  stairs. 

W      Ha  stopped   not  till   he  bad  got  outnide   Ihc, 

house,  when,  recoveriug    his  self  possession,  lie 

returned    to  the   cliuir    he   had   occupied  whilst 

convening  with  Mrs.  Balderson.    That  cry  rung 

in  his  brain,  and  be  felt  stupificd  and  incapable 

of  thought.     At  length  he  woe  roused  by  a  voice 

calling  his  name'— his  late  name,  ia  a  loud  whL'tper 

from  the  lop  of  the  stairs. 

•'  Mr.   Wynistcs — Sir — Mr.   Wyoiates,     ronu! 
,  up — llie  poor  lady  is  gone." 

He  olteyed,  and,  as  he  entered  the  room,  she 
proceeded  : 

"  Tliat  cry  was  her  last  —  she  knew  yoa.  Sir — 
poor,  poor,  poor  lady  !  " 

woman  sunk  sobbing  on  the  bed,  and 
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Lonl  Barbican,  taking  the  hand  of  bie  wife,' 
convinced  he  touched  a  corpse.     Tke  ckmny 
dew  of  deatli  was  there. 

He  desired  Kirs.  Balderson  to  order  a  co6 
ind  say  the  deceased  was  a  near  relation 
her  own ;  aod  he  promised  to  return  oa  the  tbini 
day,  and  accompany  ber  with  it  to  the  neartM 
churchyard.  m 

This  be  did  not  neglect  to  do,  and  all  paf(«d' 
over  quietly,  uiid  without  inquiry.  His  persoD 
was  yet  unknown  to  the  curate,  and  the  few  villi- 
gers  whom  Mrs.  Baldenon  had  proctired  to 
bear  the  coffin  were. nearly  all  that  attended  the 
ceremony.  do  belte*ed  it  unlikely  tliat  Mis- 
Balder&on  would  ever  become  acquainted  widi 
the  fact  of  \m  second  marriage,  so  secluded 
was  tlic  spot  she  inhabited  ;  and  even,  if  in  tmu 
it  should  leacli  her  ears,  it  would  probably  be  so 
loi^  after  the  present  event,  that  she  would  not 
be  likely  to  inquire  the  date  for  the  purpow 
of  teaming  which  of  the  two  had  first  occurred  ; 
and  lastly,  ho  was  still  secure,  supposing  she 
should  become   aware  of   the   truth,  that 
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Fe*p«ct  for  her  husband'^  tnemorT,  who  the  miut 
well  know  had  aitsured  Mr.  Wyuiates  of  his  wife's 
decease  by  letter,  woald  bind  her  to  LDvidablp 
secrecy. 

But  never  after  that  juercing  death-bed  nknek 
did  a  Hmtle  settle  on  the  lip  of  the  inurderow 
Lord.  Slept  he  or  woke — it  rung  ever,  ever  in 
bis  ear.  He  had  attained  the  summit  of  his  ambi- 
tious pride.  He  was  a  peer.  Uc  was  wealthy :  be 
had  before  him  the  prospect  of  yet  greater  wealth 
at  the  death  of  the  Eari.  For  once  a  person 
stood  in  his  way — and  lived  t  Not  that  llie  fami- 
liar idea  of  removing  the  impediment  did  not 
occur  to  htm— but  he  felt  at  last  tliat  he  had 
committed  crimes  more  than  enougih  ;  and,  in 
truth,  the  Earl  acted  so  entirely  under  hi«  advice 
and  controul,  that,  except  in  name,  all  his  posses- 
sions were  neariy  as  much  his  as  they  would  ever 
be.  He  disposed  of  every  thia^i  of  importance, 
arranged  every  thing,  commanded  every  thing. 
Though  be  was  in  his  heart  miterable,  to  the 
world  he  seemed  a  prospkxous  man! 

Years  went  by,  an  heir  was  bom  to  his  title, 
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and  eons  and  daughters  beside*.     In  this  respect, 
as  ID  misery,  lie  was  like  the  unbnppy  bus): 
Parisina : 

"  And  Am  founil  annthor  briiln, 
And  other  loiu  gicw  by  bii  ndc; 
Bat  *  *  on  hia  etM  nyr 
Ttcir  gmwfli  wM  ghond  unh<i!dDd  by. 
Or  aotiwd  with  ■  smolhei'd  sigh. 
Bui  never  lev  hi*  dtnk  dtsomded, 
And  never  emileUs  bnw  unbeiuled." 


The  Earl  of  Gotliani  hafiug  lived  some  yean 
sea  a  sura  prospect  of  bis  fomtcr  and  mc 
belovfid  tide  of  Barbicaa  being  safely  earned 
dotm  to  pwtcrity,  died  so  far  coDtent,  but  not 
uncoDficious  of  bis  niece's  unhappioeM.  ^ 

In  addition  to  the  cares  of  a  guilty  coasci«[icei 
Lord  Barbican  suffered  much  amioyance  from  bis 
eldest  son,  the  sod  of  Mai]garet,  the  supposed  son 
of  Augusta  Wyniates.  His  kind-hearted 
uneducated  mother  bad  done  ell  she  could 
spoil  the  boy  while  he  was  under  her  coutroul ; 
from  that  he  early  emancipated  himself,  led  on 
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by  faij  froward  temper,  and  the  knowledge  that 
he  vras  born  independent.  When  be  bad  at- 
tained the  age  of  nine  years,  his  father  made 
an  arrangement  for  placing  him  under  a  tutor, 
without  removing  him  from  his  mother.  For  this 
office  he  selected  Mr.  Phlegetbon,  induced  by  the 
sternness  of  bis  disposition,  which  he  thought 
would  be  able  to  check  tlic  pcrvurtc  buy.  Ho 
gave  him  a  living;  on  condition  of  bis  marrying 
Ma^aret.  She  was  i-cry  reluctant  to  obey  Lord 
BarlHcan  in  Uiia  instance,  nor  could  bis  argument 
—that  it  would  settle  her  in  a  respectable  and 
recognised  station  in  society,  influence  ber  to  con* 
ant.  But  she  finally  yielded  to  the  tJireat  that 
her  boy,  whom,  notvrithalanding  his  faulta,  she 
idolized,  should  be  for  ever  taken  from  ber.  Mr. 
Phlegcthoa,  to  whom  Margaret's  yet  unEftding 
beauty  recommended  her,  bad  no  objection  cither 
to  ber  Of  to  the  Uviog.  He  knew  not  her  origin, 
nor  her  previous  hi&tory ;  and  fully  believed  the 
tale  which  his  new  patron  told  him  of  her  being 
an  orphan  who  had  been  brought  up  by  bis  first 
wife.     He  felt  also  flattered  by  being  intrusted 
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vriUt  the  charge  of  rearing  the  heir  to  the 
possessioiia  of  the  Wyniates'.  They  were  manied 
accordingly.  But  the  tutor  was  no  match  for  the 
pupil.  He  despised  his  doctiioe,  laughed  at  Ibs 
logic,  and  vniB  not  amended  by  hie  chaetisetneoL 
He  had  ti«d  three  crackers  to  his  preceptor's  pigtail 
before  he  bad  conjugated  two  verbs ;  he  nixed 
the  vinegar  with  the  white  wine  more  aptly  than 
he  joined  adjectives  to  substantives  ;  and  the  only 
conjunction  he  employed  with  pleasure  was  cob- 
Icr's  wax  between  the  rusty  black  breeches  and 
the  leather  cushion  of  his  master's  chair.  These 
annoyances,  though  they  greatly  aflticted  the 
renowned  author  of  the  Logical  and  Mathematical 
Estimate,  were  trifling  to  what  he  afterwatd* 
endured.  Mischief  grew  with  the  boy's  growth; 
it  appeared  inherent  in  his  disposition.  Mr. 
Phlcgcthon  was  at  length  obliged  to  reconmciul 
that  b«  should  be  sent  to  a  public  scbooL 
He  remained  at  one  till  ho  attained  the  ago  of 
fifteen,  and  was  then  expelled.  Lord  IWbicao, 
finding  that  nothing  could  be  done  wiib  him,  w 
compelled  to  keep  him  under  hia  own  eye  at  the 
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CuUc  till  tucfa  period  u  lie  could  sc-Qd  him  to 
the  Univenity.  At  home  he  ftlmost  nn  wild. 
The  &nner«  and  the  tenants  feared  hiro,  the 
Mmnts  hated  him ;  to  hit  hair-brothera  and  ' 
sisters  he  was  tyrannical  and  overbearing ;  to  his 
mother-in- Ittvr  rude  and  insolent;  and  to  bia 
father  di&obedient-  He  "repaid  him  with  too 
bke  a  son." 

It  is  true,  be  was  not  yet  like  him  in  act  and 
deed ;  but  in  dispo«ition  and  in  personal  appear- 
ance he  WAS  his  Tcry  ima|^  :  any  one  who  know 
either  would,  on  seeing  the  other,  have  at  once 
recognised  the  relationship. 

It  was  this  likeness  that  led  to  a  singular  disco- 
very.  He  had  at  length  been  for  his  two  first 
terms  at  the  University,  and  had  returned  to 
Gotham  Castle  for  the  long  racation.  Lord  Bar- 
bican's  other  soQB  were  at  home  also  from  their ' 
respective  eehooU,  and  the  eldest,  the  Honourable 
WiUiam  Wyniates,  from  bis  private  tator'a.  He 
was  DOW  not  quite  seventeen,  being  about  two| 
ycors  younger  than  John  Wyniates ;    a   quick, 
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inteUigcnt  youth,  with  a  very  mitigatod  poftion  of 
his  father's  ill  qualities.  Between  him  and  Jobt 
Wynialcs  there  was  a  good  deal  of  ill  blood, 
owing  to  the  letter's  rough  treatment  of  himteU' 
and  his  own  brothem  and  little  siflters. 

Young  John  Wyniatea  would  make  no  scruple 
of  ordi>mig  Muster  GtifBtha  Wyniatcs  to  go  asd 
find  his  valet,  or  Mist)  Adeline  to  fetch  hi»slippen. 
Such  imperious  behanour  was  intoicnibly  offeosire 
to  the  high-spirited  William,  and  many  had  been 
the  hot  debates  that  had  passed  between  them. 
One  of  the  favourite  pRstimes  of  John  Wyni: 
was  fishing,  and  he  was  in  the  habit  of  absenting 
himself  for  days  together,  equipped  with  his  rod 
and  his  basket  iluog  orer  his  shoulder,  exploring 
the  haunts  of  the  trout  iii  tlie  more  secluded 
recesses  of  the  Welsh  moaQtain-streams. 

On  one  occasion  he  bad  been  absent  for  three 
or  four  days,  when  Lord  Barbican  happening  to 
look  down  the  sloping  hill  of  the  Park  saw  him  at 
the  bottom  of  it,  seated  on  the  ground.  At  tfac 
same  minute  hia  son  William  rode  by.     It  had 
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been  Lord  Barbicao's  endeavour  to  piomotc  union 
beiw«co  the  brothers,  thoi^  be  wa«  uwufc  h« 
bad  but  ill  succeeded.  He  threw  open  the  win- 
dow, and  called  oat  to  hia  son : 

"  William,  do  you  see  your  brother  down  below 
the  hill  there?" 

"  Yes;  if  that's  be,  1  do  see  him." 

"  He  ia  sitting  down,  you  ece,  before  l>c  mount* 
tbe  bill.     1  dare  say  he  is  tired." 

"  I  dare  say  ho  is.    Tis  a  beautiful  day,  and 
I  've  had  a  fine  ride." 

"  Suppo&e  you  trot  down,  lend  him  your  horse, 
ftod  cany  hia  basket.    He  would  take  it  kindly." 

"  Not  he,  my  Lord.  He  'd  very  likely  bid  me 
ride  back  and  be  damned." 

"  No,  no,  William  ;  I  should  think  not.  Uow- 
«ver,  do  it  to  obUgo  me." 

"  I  will." 

And  tbe  young  man  trotted  down  the  hill- 
Lord  Barbic«n  watched  biro  ;  but,  instead  of  di*- 
nwanting,  he  saw  him,  after  a  short  parley,  ride 
up  tbe  hill  again  at  full  speed.  I.ord  Barbican 
threw  open  the  window  to  speak,  but  William 
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BtmultAAeoiM,  startled  him,  and  at  the  same 
moment  a  bullet  whizied  close  to  his  ear.  The 
hone  which  had  been  hung  to  the  paling  sprung 
back  violently,  broke  hid  rein,  and  galloped 
towards  the  stable.  Lonl  Barbican  ruHhed  for- 
wards, clambered  over  tlie  rails,  and  beheld  his 
son  William  leaning  against  a  tree,  bleeding  from 
the  arm,  with  a  pistol  at  his  feet,  and  Wyniates 
with  one  sttti  in  his  hand.  He  ran  up  and 
canght  his  wonndcd  boy  in  his  ams. 

Short  but  furious  was  the  altercation  between 
Wyniales  and  his  incensed  father.  The  latter 
told  him  to  prepare  to  quit  the  Castle,  and,  aa 
soon  as  he  was  ready  to  depart,  to  see  him  tn  hts 
private  room  for  the  last  tinte  in  this  world.  The 
youth  replied  that  it  was  a  eomiDand  which  be 
should  obey  with  particular  pleasure.  Lord  Bar» 
tHcan  led  his  otlier  son,  Icantni;  on  hts  ami, 
up  tlie  hill.  The  wound  tamed  out  not  to  be 
rery  serious,  the  ball  having  passed  throug''  the 
fleshy  part  of  the  right  arm  near  the  shoulder. 
Mr.  Graves  was  quickly  summoned  to  dress  the 
wound,  ami  he  pronounced  that  his  patient  would 
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not  be  required  to  we 
month. 

Wyniatea  was  not  li 
departure ;  and,  after 
an  hour  with  his  fathe 
never  to  return  ;  but  wh 
that  always  seemed  to  I: 
bad  taken  a  darker  hue. 

Many,   in  after  yeai 
transactions   in    which 
appeared  before   the    p 
letters  which  Lord  Bart 
money,  at  one  time  a  la 
a  permanent   increase 
these   he  appeared   to 
comply. 

At  length  the  perpel 
passed  his  days  began 
slroug  frame ;  his  hair 
gray,  his  step  feeble,  i 
became  nervous  and  irril 
shut  himself  in  his  Ion 
broad  terrace  in  the  fron 
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liinucir,  and  frequently  giving  sudden  Martfi 
without  apparent  reaioo.  Ilia  irou  eoul  was 
bent;  the  deHiroyer  had  gained  bq  inioad;  bi« 
health  declined  witJi  visible  rapidity ;  and  y<t, 
Mve  his  eldest  too,  no  one  knew  tlie  ckuse 
of  the  care  that  coDsumed  him.  To  the  world, 
who  Mw  only  the  one  annoyaDce  of  thxt  spend* 
thrift  aod  ungracious  youth,  and  who  thought, 
tliat,  unce  all  roust  have  their  sufferings,  bis  was 
a  smaller  share  than  coniinon,  and  his  blewtng* 
more,  he  still  appeared  a  Proaperuuii  Man. 

At  last  the  band  of  death  was  <mi  him.  He 
aummoned  hiit  son  Wtlliau  to  his  bed-side;  gave 
him  the  key  of  his  writing-desk,  that  same 
Bramah  key  which  he  had  always  worn  sus- 
pended round  bis  neck  :  and  bade  him  open  it 
in  three  months  after  his  death.  He  luld  bim 
be  would  find  a  packet  addrrssrd  to  himself.  At 
the  same  time  be  dclitcred  u  letter  for  Mr.  and  Mra. 
PblegetboD,  which  b«  mid  contained  a  sum  of 
money  for  the  Utter,  and  was  to  be  forwarded 
at  Itis  decease.  He  tlieo  ordered  his  eoo  to  with- 
draw,  and  see  that  no  one  entered  his  room  for  six 
hoars ;    and  that  Dr.   Pcivet,   Mr.  Graves,  and 
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the  clergyman,  vrbom  he  had  declined  seetiig, 
should  be  paid  off  and  requested  to  go  hotoe. 
His  son  obeyed. 

At  the  appointed  time  he  retnrued  to  the  room. 
His  father  was  quite  dead.  An  empty  phial, 
labelled  laudanum,  lay  by  his  pillow.  He  h»d 
taken  it  to  abridge  suiferiitga,  which  in  an  hour 
or  two  more  must  hare  closed  his  career,  and 
to  drown  thoi^hts  that  be  dared  not  and  could 
not  endure.  William  Wyoiates  cast  the  bottle 
into  the  fire. 

To  Lady  Barbican  his  death  was  a   release. 
She    had  latterly  passed  her  time  as  muclt  out 
of  bis  sight  as  possible,  in  her  nursery,  or  taking 
her  favourito  recreation  of  riding  out  with  her 
elder  children.    Few^   if  any,  regretted  tlie  de- 
parted   Lord :    but   not  the  less    was    there  tbft 
mocking  pageant  of  n  pompous  funeral,  and  the 
purchased  sorrow  of  the  hearse.    Nor  in  due 
time  did   a    marble  monument  fail  to  grace  the 
family  burying- place,  enriched  with  the  arms  of 
Wyniatea    and    Barbican;    nor   was    there    aji 
inscription  wanting  whereby  they  who  choose  to 
<  Bcli«T«  t  woonn,  or»  epitsfli,* 
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might  l«ani  how  well  he  had  borne  his  "  blushing 
hoooun."  It  was  from  the  cla&sic  and  grateful 
pen  of  Mr.  Phlegcthon,  whom  Uie  last  libeml 
letter  from  his  lamented  Lord  had  powcrfuily 
aiTected,  as  it  conUined  a  £1000  nolo  for  bis 
wife.     It  vnM  as  follows  :— 


saxiATB  siro«s  rac  unn 

or  iME  BKWT  HosoiiiinMi  ;oii«  ooniioii  wrutATa 

S4MM  URMCAK  or  a«na*M 

NK  HASBiu  ros  HI*  rtstT  irtrt  avovit* 

Mtroimts  xa»  wu  atJMtn  ly  jorn  wtniaici 

or   WTIUTSB   MAU.   IK    THK    flMSU    Of   GOKITOK    Bl), 

aV    miOII    DE   HAD    lUL'B  OIK   tox 

IKK    lOB    HIS  tSnillD   WlfB   ADltlKt 

DACoiiTtit  akd  ntiBCU  op  wiLUAM  UKL  or  ovnuM 

AXP    DAROK    BAKUCAS    Or   DOTIIAN   CmLE 
■T   WHOM    UE    RAO    ttat<E   3    UDH   AXD  3    IMCCHrXBl 

lit  otrBsno  mis  UFt  oa  tbb  t9n  hat  or  xovmbih 

IH  ¥1IB  VKAB  or  oil*   LOBD  1ft— 
■tni.MKD    A«D    HOBtTTiD 

«r  axcie:(t  *ko  itOMoB^Bi.s  ocarcirr 

AH    QIMAIIBkr  tV  niK   rEEB40B 
B    UTMiriCCXT   PATBOB    Or    UABHIXO 

AAC   TVE   l.[A«\LIl 
HE  Ltrr  BIHIMI  UtM  TtIB  CHABACTtlt 

or  B  wUiXMBX  nvLi  moblb 

AUD  or  ak  vrsioRT  jim  noKtiT  «»» 

PROSPEROUS   MAN. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

The  appMDted  three  moDtlu  hanng  tx.jani, 
WiltiKm,  now  Lord  Barbican,  full  of  impatient 
curiosity,  liaatened  to  open  the  packet  bis  htber 
had  bequeathed  to  his  care.  He  found  it  dated 
several  aioathe  prior  to  his  death,  and  addressed 
to  hioiBelf  in  the  fomi  of  a  long  letter  : — 

"My  dear  Son, 
"  I  sit  down  to  a  painful  and  degrading  task, 
which  will  for  ever  render  my  memory  odious 
and  contemptible  in  your  eyes,  but  which  I 
am  compelled  to  perform  by  the  threats  of  your 
unnatural  brother-in-law. 

"  In  the  last  interview  that  I  ever  had  with 
him,  he  gave  me  an  account  of  hie  quarrel  with 
you,  of  which  yon  will  know  at  once  the  truth  or 
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Iklsehood.  He  told  tne  he  was  cxoeediogly  tired 
with  a  Teiy  long  walk,  whco  yoa  rode  op  to  him, 
and  loentioDed  to  him,  that  I  bad  directed  you  to 

[offer  bim  your  horse.  He  said  he  was  offended 
at  your  manner,  and  the  care  you  took  to  hIiow 
liim  that  the  attention  did  not  originate  wiUi 
youndf:  on  this  words  arose,  aitd  he  applied  to 
yoti  and  to  your  luodier  an  ejnlhf.-t  of  the  coarsest 
kind.  As  I  told  you  at  tJie  time,  tliat  cpitlict, 
whatever  tlie  law  may  say,  is  morally  untrue.  He 
as-iured  we  Uiat  it  wa«  wrun^;  from  him  by  aoger, 
as,  thouifh  he  liad  intended  at  sonw  time  or  other 
to  let  ine  know  he  had  become  aware  of  ctrcum- 
ataneex  which  I  am  about  Tully  to  detail,  he  bad  not 
intended  ever  to  make  any  stir  about  tfaem  during 
my  life.     Ou  inquiring  how  be  bad  become  aware 

L  of  them  at  nil,  be  gave  me  the  following  account. 
In  his  fUliing  ramble  he  chanced  to  atop  at  a 
little  way-eidc  public-bouBe  for  such  refreihRient 
as  the  place  afforded,  and  lie  made  inquiry  of  the 
old  landton)  respecting  tlie  differeut  streams. 
The  man  recommended  him  to  try  one  wlitch  ran 
Mrs.   BnldcrBon*s  Imnu-house,    and  tbrougli 
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the  land  which  used  to  be  the  lute  Lotd  Bar- 
bican'B.  The  name  of  Balderaon  was  not  alto- 
gether unfamiliar  to  faia  ean,  as  he  hod,  it  seemi, 
heard  Mrs.  Phlegethon,  his  tntor's  wife,  speak  of 
him  as  having  been  many  yean  in  mj  service,  and 
with  me  at  Genera,  where  he  himself  had  passed 
his  ioffincy.  He  had  heard  also  of  his  sadden 
death,  which  had  happened  the  day  after  his 
coming  to  this  very  house,  and  on  the  momiiig 
of  my  marriage  with  yoar  mother.  These  cir- 
cumstances were  enough  to  excite  in  him  a 
curiosity  to  see  the  place;  and  little  dreaming 
that  it  would  lead  to  any  result,  he  resolved 
to  fiah  his  way  up  the  stream,  and  call  at  the 
farm-house.  He  did  so,  and  before  he  opened 
his  lips,  it  appears,  Mrs.  Balderson  knew  him 
from  bis  likeness  to  myself.  He  at  once  declared 
she  was  right,  and  they  got  into  conversatioB. 
From  her  he  learnt  the  circumstance  that  hi» 
mother,  whom  he  had  always  believed  to  hare 
died  in  London,  died  at  that  very  place,  and  the 
date  at  once  proved  it  to  have  been  subsequent  to 
my  marriage  with   your  mother — of  which  bis 
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iBfonnaQt  had  not  been  ovnire,  and  which  I  grieve 
to  admit  is  the  tnitlt.  From  tbi»  he  led  her  on 
to  tell  him  the  whole  story  of  her  hanng  be«n 
removed  to  a  place  of  conGnement  at  the  time 
when  it  was  given  out  that  she  bad  died  at 
yalentine'B  Hotel. 

"Although  William,  when  you  read  this,  1 
■hall  be  gooe  to  account  for  those  deeds,  my  ear 
even  now  anticipates  the  exclamation  of  grief 
aod  u^T  with  which  you  will  here  assail  me. 
But  I  have  eet  myulf  the  task — and  I  neTtr 
failed  to  do  what  I  designed.     1  proceed. 

"Thus  much  he  learned  from  bia  lingular  and 
accidental  meeting  with  Mra.  Dalderson.  After 
that,  came  your  quarrel — your  natural  anger  to 
vindicate  your  mother's  name,  and  your  too  hasty 
resort  to  that  deadly  method  of  doiog  so.  You 
know  that  1  then  banished  him  the  Castie.  But 
you  do  not  know  the  viadictive  steps  be  has 
token,  nor  ihc  nature  of  the  letters  I  received. 
They  were  full  of  insult — alas !  and  of  truth, 
and  of  threat.     He  has  taken  means  of  recording 
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before  wifneBses  the  statement  of  Mrs.  Batdenoi, 
and  he  has  confinued  it  by  pursuiDg  a  lik«  coom 
with  th«  landlord  of  V'aliMitine's  Hotel.  Jierr  had 
he  omitted  to  inquire  for  people  who  bsil  lived  in 
the  neigh  bo  arhood  of  Batderaon,  aatl  who  couU 
describe  the  peraonal  appearance  of  the  repoted 
Mrs.  Stacey.  In  short,  there  cannot  be  a  doubt 
that  he  would  be  able  to  prove,  that,  my  fint 
wife  having  been  alive  at  the  time,  my  uuiiogK 
with  yoar  injurcid  mother  was  invalid,  and  ttut 
she  and  you  are,  legally  BpeaJunc,  actually  wbaij 
he  ao  grossly  called  yoa.)  <    . . .  , 

"  R^rets  will  not  undo  the  past,  Dor  apotogii 
atone    for   it.     1  give   you   a  better  -  asvur 
against  this  young  inan*s  threatened  disclu«ure«, 
by  putting  yoa  on  an  e<)uality   with  him,   and 
enabling  you  to  dare  him  to  tndnlgc   his  hatred 
and  rorcnge  at  the  expense  of  an  exposure,  aoAj 
loss  of  a  simibr  kind  on  his  owti  port.     This  I 
warned  liini  I  hUouIJ  do ;   but  be   received   tht . 
ititimaliou    with    incrtdulity,   defiance,    and    tMJ 
taunt  that  1  dare  not  confers  the  full  amoui 
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of  my  villany, — I  dare  not  tlirow  in  anoUter  shade 
Co  the  already  unjnrellelcd  blBckiMM  of  my  deep- 
dyed  chftractcr. 

"  His  rcproxcbes,  hiii  insults,  will  not  aJTect  me 
•t  the  time  tliat  you  read  tiiis ;  and  when  I  give 
you  an  aseunncc  (hot  will  come  from  Uie  grave, 
that  not  out  of  vengeance  towards  him,  but  out 
of  a  wish  to  make  all  the  atonement  in  my  power 
to  yov  and  my  other  children,  I  make  the  follow- 
ing dific.loeure,  you  will  perhaps  l>c  led  to  know 
a  feeling  almost  approachii^  to  pity  and  forgive- 
ness of  your  guilty  parent. 

"  J(^n  Wyniates,  then,  is  no  more  te^timate 
than  yooredf  1  Nay,  he  is  even  li«s  w,  if  there  be 
degrees;  for  between  his  motlier  and  mc  the 
ebureh  at  no  time  bri-wtlMd  her  hallowed  sanction. 
His  mother  wa»  a  rillager  at  Coryton — lier  nunc 
Margaret  Brownaword  ;  she  now  lives,  and  b — 
I  sec  your  surprise — the  wife  of  tlic  Rev.  A. 
Phlegethon.  By  Mn.  Wyniates  I  never  had  any 
family. 

"  The  following  persons  will  enable  yon,  if  ne- 
cessary, to  establish  the  above  (iurts ;  bat  I  take 
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thii  opportunity  of  r»)ueBtine,  tbat,  if  pasaibla. 
these  fatal  discloeuFCs  mny  bo  avoided  :  is  I  haw 
before  said,  I  ann  you  for  tlie  defensire ;  and  I 
leave  a  father's  heavy  curte  on  the  party  that 
begins  the  war.  Mafgaret  Phlegethoa  will  cos- 
fras  t)iBt  Wyniatn  is  h«r  son,  and  she  will  furoub 
you  witli  the  date  and  plac«  of  lii«  hirtfa.  and 
relate  how  she  was  induced  to  give  him  up  afttt- 
wards  to  in«. 

"  Mr.  Tbwntey  of  Beech  House  will  be  aMe  to 
confirm  her  as  to  tlie  age  of  the  infiuit  befbn  WJ 
niarriage  with  Miss  Wyniates.  " 

**Antoii>e  Uessangvs,  and  hi«  wife  Mkric,  bf 
Geneva,  will  prove  their  receiving  a  child  to  brine 
up  of  an  age  which  would  cany  its  birtli  comidet- 
ably  before  the  date  of  my  marriume  with  Miw 
Wymatea. 

■*  M.  Snacks,  the  Svriss  IVMestant  miaii4er.  wfU 
"Mate  the  Eanic  as  to  the  child's  a^  when  tt  ww 
christened  after  my  name. 

"The  Rev.  Mr.  Eattcnhop,  and  Mr.  and 
Mra.  Townley,  can  fix  the  date  of  my  tirst  mar- 
riage. 
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<  iii'^TIiese  p&rties  can  establisli  more  than  enough 
't»  throw  John  Wyniates  back  upon  poverty,  mean 
origin,  and  disgracv.  1  truat  it  may  not  be  re- 
(|Utrc(].  I  would  fain  save  cvei)  liim  Trooi  ruin; 
but  still  Diure  anxious  am  I  to  rave  your  injured 
molJier,  yourself,  your  broUken  and  ti^^en — ay, 
and  poor  Mart^rct  too,  rrom  sbaa>c  aitd  paiti. 
uif  WlUiam,  adieu  !  There  are  yet  further  end 
deeper  crimes  than  these  on  this  devoted  soul. 
Uut  the  disclosure  of  them  could  advaatage  you 
lYothing,  and  without  an  object  there  ie  no  cause 
why  1  should  further  forestall  the  shame  of  Uie 
final  day.     Once  more,  adieu  ! 

Your  unhappy  father, 

Babbican." 


P 
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With  a  long-dniwD  sigh,  the  firat  he  liod  «vei 
breathed,  the  young  man  closed  the  fatal  paekst. 
Jle  restored  it  (o  the  desk,  and  placing  the  chain 
which  secured  the  key  round  bis  neck,  as  his 
falber  had  been  wont  to  wear  it,  he-  sat  with  his 
eye  fixed  and  his  hand  clenched,  musing  on  the 
disgraceful  talc.     He  meditated   witliin  himself 
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whether  he  should  confide  the  whole  to  hif 
inotli«r,  hut  finally  decided  on  bun-ing  it  in  bii 
own  hoMim.  Why  should  he  dialresx  one  vthoai 
he  could  not  relieve  ? 

But  she  was  doomed  to  bear  that  dti 
The  precaution  of  the  departed  Lord  waa  vaii 
John  Wyniatcs  had  not  pareued  his  inve«tig 
tion  in  london  so  secretly,  that  the  people 
who  had  lived  near  the  D«lder«ons  did  not  get  an 
idea  of  who  their  inmate  had  been.  The  thing 
began  to  be  talked  about,  and,  in  ^me,  the  knov- 
ledge  readied  Barbican  Caetlc  that  uupleasant 
reports  were  in  circulation.  The  young  Lord 
wrote  to  Wyiiiates,  charging  him  with  having 
Mt  them  afloat,  and  Iiinting  at  the  possibility  of 
their  being  retorted.  An  insolent  answer  was 
returned,  saying  they  iihonld  be  spread  yet  iDore. 
A  correspondence  ensued,  passions  were  roused, 
and  Wyntates,  toning  sight  of  prudence  and  nelf- 
intercflt,  defied  his  brother-in-law  to  refiect  upon 
him  any  portion  of  the  disgrace  he  was  himself 
about  to  suffer.  Lord  Barbican,  upon  this, 
apjdied  to  Mr.  Towoley   to   communicate  with 
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Wtiter  Wyniali-s  ;    and  Lke  exile.  lost  do  time  ia 
mturninf;  frcMa  Canada  to  assert  bis  claim. 

It  wait  i-4tJEibl)*bed :  and  «o  also  was  the  inva- 
lidity of  l^dy  Barhican's  inarri^e.  After  the 
fint  thock  of  dhanw,  ultc  uas  consoldd  by  know- 
ing, that,  (hough  her  title  M-as  gone,  she  woa  uo* 
controlled  miiitres!!  of  the  Castle  and  the  hi^e 
esUtes  attached  to  it,  and  could  bequeath  them 
to  brr  children ;  and  she  rejoiced  to  think  that 
her  beloved  uncle  liad  died  undeceived  as  to 
tlie  dumUon  of  those  honours  be  had  priied  so 
highly. 

tr.Mr.  Phlegethon  was  annoyed  at  the  trick 
which  bad  beon  played  upon  him ;  bot  the 
kniiublu  temper  of  Margaret  had  endeared  her 
to  him  »o  much,  tliat  ba  lost  no  time  in  hnnng 
tlie  marriago  ceremony  reperfoimed  between  them 
with  her  real  name ;  n»r  did  he  neglect  to  pve 
directiotts  for  the  monument  he  had  inscribed  to 
be  takea  down.  U  wu  not  allowed  to  remain, 
V 

any  longer.    Tb«  place  it  bad  occupied  in  the 


thing  that 
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